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REMARKS. 


Never  was  success  more  complete  than  attend- 
ed the  representation  of  this  most  excellent  comedy, 
in  1768;  so  never  was  Che  pen  of  the  satiric  muse 
more  usefully  directed  to  the  repredsiOA  of  a  gross 
public  nuisance;  It  ran  through  the  season,  and, 
at* the  end  of  it*  WootlB  found  himself  upwards  of 
Ihree  thousand  pounds  in  pocket  by  the  pro- 
duction. • .  .     . 

The  macldaeiy  of  the  plat,,  an  invisible  demon, 
was  borrowed  firpm  Le  Sage's  Viable  Boiteux^  but 
the  political  sarcasm  in  which  he  indulges,  the 
biting  satiric  allusions  at  the  practice  of  physic  in 
particular,  and  the  assumptions  of  ignorant  pre- 
tenders to  science  and  letters,  are  finely  and 
broadly  repressed.  One  good  effect  was  produced 
by  it,  and  felt  almost  immediately :  the  number  of 
unskyfiil  quacks  were  considerably  reduced,  and 
ihey  were  either  driven  to  practise  other  callings, 
or  to  lower  their  tone,  and  dismiss  {)art  of  Iheir 
equipages.  The  quacks  of  the.  present  day  mostly 
shine  in  advertisements  of  ready<-prepared  n6s- 
trums;  whilst  scarcely  one  in  ten  oiihertgulars 
can  write  a  prescription  without  the  aid  of  Dr. 
Hooper's  Physician's  Fade  Mecum  ! 

Like  some  of  his  other  pieces,  the  part  of  **  Dr. 
Lasfs  examination  before  the  College  of  Phy- 
sicians'' has  been  frequently  cut  doum  to  an  inter- 
lude of  one  act,  and  even  in  this  mutilated  state 
is  always  well  received,  as  is  the  entire  piece, 
whenever  it  re-appears  on  the  boards  tolerably  re* 
presented. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE -A  Rown. 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Maxwbll  and  Maeoarbt. 

Sir.  Tho.  Why,  the  woman  is  mad  I  these 
cursed  newspaper  patriots  have  shattered  her 
brains !  Nothing  less  than  as  enator  of  seven  years' 
standing  can  eon<;eiye  what  she  means. 

Marg.  Why,  Sir  Thomas^  my  conversation  is 
neither  deficient  in  order^^  precision^  or  dignity. 

Sir  Tho.  Dignity !  and  what  occasion  for  dig- 
nity in  the  common  concerns  of  my  house  ?  why 
the  deuce  can't  you  converse  like  the  rest  of  the 
world  ?  If  yon  want  money  to  pay  off  my  bills, 
you  move  me  for  further  supplies;  if  1  turn 
away  a  servant,  you  condemn  me  for  so  often 
changing  my  ministry ;  and,  because  I  lock  up  my 
daughter,  to  prevent  her  eloping  with  the  paltry 
clerk  of  a  pitiful  trader,  it  is  forsooth  an  invasion 
of  the  Bill  of  Rights,  and  a  mortal  stab  to  the 
great  Charter  of  liberty. 
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Marg.  As  Sergeant  Second'em  said  in  th^  de- 
bate on  the  Corn-bill,  "Then,  why  don't  you 
choose  better  ground,  brother,  and  learn  to  enlarge 
your  bottom  a  little?  Consider  you  must  draw 
the  line  of  liberty  somewhere ;  for,  if  these  rights 
belong^' 

Sir  Tho,  Mercy  on  us ! 

Marg.  But,  indeed,  my  dear  brother,  you  are  - 
got  quite  out  of  your  depth:  woman,  I  tell  you, 
is  a  microcosm,  and  rightly  to  rule  her  requires  as 
great  talents  as  to  govern  a  state.  And  what 
says  the  Aphorism  of  Cardinal  Polignac?  **  If 
you  would  not  have  a  person  deceive  you,  be 
careful  not  to  let  him  know  you  mistrust  him !" 
and  so  of  your  daughter. 

Sir  Tho»  Mrs.  Margaret  Maxwell,  bestow  your 
advice  where  it  is  wanted  !  Out  of  my  depth  ?  a 
likely  story  indeed,  that  I,  who  am  fixed  here  in 
a  national  trust,  appointed  guardian  of  the  Eng- 
lish interest  at  the  court  of  Madrid,  should  not 
know  how  to  nmnage  a  girl  I 

Marg^  And  pray,  Mr,  Consul,  what  informa- 
tion will  your  station  afford  you  ?  I  do  not  deny 
your  knowledge  in  export  and  import,  nor  doubt 
your  skill  in  the  difference  between  wet  and  dry 
goods  :  you  may  weigh  with  exactness  the  balance 
of  trade,  or  explain  the  true  spirit  of  a  treaty  of 
commerce;  the  surface,  the  mere  skimmings  of 
the  political  world. 

SirJlw.  Mighty  well! 

Marg.  But  had  you,  with  me»  traced  things 
to  their  original  source;  had  you  discovered  ail 
social  subordination  to  arise  from  original  com- 
pact; had  you  read  Machiavel,  Montesquieu, 
Locke,  Bacon,  Hobbes,  Harrington,  Hume ;  had 
you  studied  the  political  testaments  of  Alberoni 
and  Cardinal  Ricnelieu*— — 
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Sir  Tho.  Mercy  oa  us  1 

Marg.  Had  you  analyzed  the  pragmatio  sane* 
tion,  and  the  family  compact;  had  you  toiled 
through  the  laborious  pages  of  the  Yiuerian  Pro- 
fessor^  or  estimated  the  prevailing  manners  with 
the  Vicar  of  Newcastle ;  in  a  word^  had  you  read 
Amicus  upon  Taxation,  and  Inimicus  upon  Re- 
presentation, you  would  have  known — r- 

5ir7%o.  What? 

Marg.  That,  in  spite  of  the  frippery  of  the  French 
Salique  law,  woman  is  a  free  agent,  a  noun-sub- 
stantive entity,  and,  when  treated  with  confi- 
dence  

Sir  Tho,  Why,  perhaps,  she  may  not  abuse  it ; 
but  still,  my  sage  sister,  it  is  but  9l perhaps  ;  now, 
my  method  is  certain,  infallible ;  by  confining  her, 
I  cannot  be  deceived. 

Marg,  And  pray,  sir,  what  right  have  you  to 
confine  her  ?  look  in  your  Puffendorff  I  Though 
born  in  Spain,  she  is  a  native  of  Englapd ;  her 
birth-right  is  liberty — a  better  patrimonial  estate 
than  any  of  your  despotic  countries  could  give 
her. 

Sir  Tho.  'Zooks,  you  would  tire  the  patience 
of  Job!  Pray  answer  me  this;  is  Harriet  my 
daughter  ? 

Marg.  What  then  ?  for  that  inestimable  blessing 
she  is  not  beholden  to  you ;  nor  can  you,  though 
a  father,  with  reason,  justice,  or  law»  take  it 
from  her. 

Sir.  Tho.  Why,  Margaret,  you  forget  where  you 
are  !  This,  child,  is  the  town  of  Madrid;  you  are 
amongst  a  sage,  steady  people,  who  know  and  re- 
vere Sie  natural  rights  of  a  parent 

^  Marg.  Natural  jights  I .  Can  a  right  to  tyran- 
nize be  founded  in  nature  1 

Sir  Tho.  Look'e,  Margaret !    you  are  but  los- 
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ing  your  time ;  for,  unless  you  can  prevail  on  Count 
Wall  or  the  Present  of  Castile  to  grant  you  a 
habeas,  why  Harriet  shall  stay  where  she  is. 

Mar.  Ay,  ay,  you  know  where  you  are ;  but, 
if  my  niece  will  take  my  advice,  the  justice  that 
is  denied  her  here,  ske  will  instantly  seek  for 
elsewhere. 

Sir  Tho.  Elsewhere  ?  Hark  you,  sister !  is  it 
thus  you  answer  my  purpose  in  bringing  you 
hither?  1  hoped  to  have  my  daughter's  principles 
formed  by  your  prudence ;  her  conduct  directed 
by  your  experience  and  wisdom. 

Marg,  The  preliminary  is  categorically  true. 

Sir  Tho.  Then,why  don't  you  abide  by  the  treaty  ? 

Marg,  Yes ;  you  have  given  me  powerful  mo- 
tives ! 

Sir  Tho.  But  another  word,  madam  I  as  I  do 
not  choose  that  Harriet  should  imbibe  any  more 
of  your  romantic  republican  notions,  I  shall  take 
it  as  a  great  favour  if  you  would  prepare  to  quit 
this  country  with  the  first  opportunity. 

Marg.  You  need  not  have  remonstrated ;  a  pe- 
tition would  have  answered  your  purpose :  I  did 
intend  to  withdraw,  and  without  taking  leave ;  nor 
will  I  reside  on  a  spot  where  the  great  charter  of 
my  sex  is  hourly  invaded !  No,  Sir  Thomas,  I 
shall  return  to  the  land  of  liberty !  but  "there  ex- 
pect to  have  your  despotic  dealings  properly  and 
publicly  handled.  . 

Sir  Tho.  What,  you  design  to  turn  author  ? 

Marg.  There's  no  occasion  for  that;  liberty 
has  already  a  champion  in  one  of  my  sex.  The 
same  pen  that  has  dared  to  scourge  the  arbitrary 
actions  of  some  of  our  monarchs,  shall  do  equsd 
justice  to  the  oppressive  powec  of  parents ! 

Sir  Tho.  With  all  my  heart. 
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Marg.  I  may»  perhaps,  be  too  late  to  get  you 
into  the  historical  text ;  biat,  I  promise  you,  yo« 
shall  be  soundly  swinged  in  the  marginal  notes. 

Enter  a  SERVANTy  who  whispers  Sir  Thomas. 

SirTho.  What!  now? 

Serv.  This  instant. 

Sir  Tho.  How  did  he  get  in  ? 

Serv.  By  a  ladder  of  ropes,  dropped,  I  suppose, 
by  Miss  Harriet,  from  the  bidcony. 

Sir  Ths.  That  way,  I  reckon,  he  thinks  to  re- 
treat; but  I  shall  prevent  him !  Here,  Dick,  do 
you  and  Ralph  run  into  the  street,  and  front  the 
house  with  a  couple  of  carbines ;  bid  James  bring 
my  toledo ;  and  let  the  rest  of  the  fellows  follow 
my  steps ! 

Mar^.  Bey*day  1  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
this  civil  commotion  ? 

Sir  Tho.  Nothing  extraordinary ;  only  the  na- 
tural consequence  of  some  of  your  salutary  sug- 
gestions. 

Morg.  Mine,  Sir  Thomas  ? 

Sir  Tho.  Yes,  yours,  sister  Margaret ! 

^^^M:  ^  ^^^'^  understand  you. 

Sir  Tho.  Olb,  nothing  but  Harriet  making  use 
of  her  great  charter  of  natural  liberty,  by  letting 
young  Invoice,  Abraham  Indigo's  clerk,  by  the 
means  of  a  ladder  of  ropes,  into  her  chamber. 

Marg.  I  am  not  surprised. 

Sir  Tho.  Nor  I  neither.] 

Marg.  The  instant  your  suspicions  gave  her 
a  guard,  I  told  her  the  act  was  tantamount  to  an 
open  declaration  of  war,  and  sanctified  every 
stratagem. 

Sir  Tho.  You  did  1  mighty  well,  madam !  I 
*  hope,  then,  for  once,  you  will  approve  my  pro- 
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ceedioga ;  the  law  of  natiouB  shall  be  strictly  ob- 
served ;  you  shall  see  how  a  spy  ought  to  be 
treated  who  is  caught  in  the  enemy  s  camp ! 

Enter  Servant  toitb  the  Toledo* 

Oh,  here's  my  trusty  toledo.    Come,  follow  your  ' 
leader  I  [Emt  with  Servants. 

Marg,  Oh,  sir,  I  shall  pursue,  and  reconnoitre 
^our  jnotioiis  ;  and  though  no  cartel  is  settled  be- 
tween you,  take  care  how  you  infringe  the  jus 
gentium.  £Exii  Marg*^ 

Another  Chamber.    Harriet  find  Invoice  4m- 
covered* 

Bar.  Ace  you  sure  you  were  not. ob^efved? 

Inv.  I  believe  not  i        '       ; 

:  ifer.  Well,  Mr..lni70iQfi/3So^iCan,  I  think,  now 
no  longer  doubt  of  my  kindness ;  lliough,  let  joifie 
tell  you,  you  are  a  good  deal  indebted  for  this 
early  proof  of  it,  to  my  father's  severity. 

Inv.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  an  event,  so  hi^py 
for  me,  should  proceed  from  so  unlucky  a  cause: 
But  are  there  na  hopes  that.  Sir  Thomas  m«y  be 
softened  in  time  1 

Har,  None :  he  is,  both  from  nature  and  habit, 
inflexibly  obstinate.  This,  too,  is  his  favourite  foi- 
ble ;  no  German  baron  was  ever  more  attached 
to  the  genealogical  laws  of  alliance  than  he: 
Marry  his  daughter  to  a  person  in  trade  ?  no ! 
Put  his  present  favourite  out  of  the  question,  he 
cnn  never  be  brought  to  submit  to  it. 

Inv.  Dear  Miss  Harriet,  then  why  will  you  he- 
sitate? there  can  be  no  other  alternative;  you 
must  either  submit  to  marry  the  count,  or  by  flight 
escape  from  the 

Hot.  No,  Mr.  Invoice,  net  till  the  last  neces- 
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«ity  driveB  me.  Besides,  where  can  we  go  ?  how 
subsist?  who  will  receive  us? 

Inv.  The  w&rU  is  all  before  tit  where  to  choose; 
and,  as  we  fly  from  oppression.  Providence  be 
cmr  guide* 

Jaar.  The  world,  Mr.  Invoice,  is  but  a  cold 
kmd  of  common ;  and,  as  to  Providence,  let  us 

first  be  sure  we   deserve  its  protection. \_A 

noise  wiihoni.]  Bless  me!  don't  I  hear  some 
bustle  below  ? 

Inv,  Madam ! 

Har.  Hush  I  my  fatlier,  as  I  live !  I  fear,  Mr. 
Invoice,  you  are  discovered. 

Inv,  No,  surely! 

Sir  Tho.  [with&ni.]  Have  you  secured  all  the 
posts  t 

Serv.  [wiihouf]   Alt,  sir. 

Sir  Tho.  Both  in  the  front  and  the  rear  I 

Serv.  Both. 

Har.  Lost,  past  redemption ! 

Sir  Tho.  Then  advance !  now  let  us  unharbour 
the  rascal ! 

Her.  What  can  we  dot 

Sir  Tho.  Come,  madam,  open  your  doors ! 

Higr.  The  balcony,  quick,  Mr.  Invoice,  the  bal- 
cony ! 

Sir  Tho*  Unlock,  Mrs.  Minx !  your  minion  is 
discovered! 

Inv.  A  couple  of  fellows  stand  below,  with 
their  pieces  pomted  directly  against  it. 

Sir  Tho.  What,  then,  you  will  compel  us  to 
batter; 

Har.  The  whole  house  is  surrounded !  how  can 
yoH  escape  ? 

Inv.  Where  will  this  window  conduct  us  ? 
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Har.  To  the  leads  that  join  our  house  to  the 
chymist's. 

/ftv.  To  the  leads  ?  it  is  but  a  step ;  there  is  uo 
danger. 

Har,  Then  instantly  fly  !  you  have  every  thing 
to  fear  from  my  father. 

Sir  7%0r  John,  fetch  the  mattock  and  crow  ! 

Inv.  And  leave  my  Harriet  behind  me  ? 

Har.  Secure  yourself^  and  abandon  me  to  my 
fate. 

Inv,  No,  madam,  that  I  will  never  do;  I'll 
dare  your  father's  utmost  resentment. 

Sir  Tho.  Where  is  that  rascal  a-loitering  1 

Har.  Then  you  are  lost  ? 

Inv.  Would  my  Harriet  accompany  my  flights— 

Har.  Can  you  dosire  it  ? 

Inv.  I  .do,  I  do ;  ray  dearest,  angel,  I  do !  By 
all  that's  sacred,  your  honour  shall  be  as  secure 
with  me  as  in  the  cell  of  a  saint ! 

Uar.  But  character,  decency,  prudence- 

Inv.  The  occasion,  the  danger,  all  justify 

Sir  Tho.  Oh,  what,  you  are  come  at  last. 

Inv.  Determine,  my  life  !  You.  have  but  a  mo- 
ment  

Har.  Should  you,  Mr.  Invoice,  deceive  me^ — 

Inv.  When  I  do,  may  my  last  hope  deceive  me  ! 

Har.  It  is  a  bold,  a  dangerous  step  ! 

Inv.  Fear  nothing,  my  love ! 

[Advances  to  tfu  window,  and  gets  out. 

Sir  Tho.  Drive  at  the  pannel. 

Maf^.  [without.]  I  enter  my  protest ! 

Sir  Tho.  And  I  will  enter  the  room ! 

Inv.  Now  leap ;  all  is  safe. 

[Harriet  gets  out  at  the  window. 
Sir  Thomas,  adieu ! 
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iSIr  Tho.  Wreoch  open  the  lock  I 

Jlftff^.  Ay,  do,  at  your  peril ! 

Sir  Tho.  Down  with  the  door ! 

Marg.  Then  you  shall  all  be  swingeingly  soused. 
Produce  your  authority ! 

Sir  Tho.  Mine  ! 

Marg.  You  have  none;  not  so  much  as  the 
sanction  ots^eneral  warrant. 

Sir  i%o.  What,  then,  I  see  I  must  do  it  myself: 
there  it  goes !  Pretty  law>  indeed,  to  lock  a  man 
out  of  his  own  house ! 

Enter  Sir  Thomas,  Margaret,  and  Servants. 

Now,  Mrs. Heyday  !  what  are  become  of  the 

parties?  vanished? 

Marg,  Deceived  by  your  spies  !  no  uncommon 
thine,  brother,,  for  a  blundering  general* 

Str  Tho.  You  are  sure  you  saw  him  come  in  ? 

Serv>  Certain,  Sir  Thomas. 

Sir  Tho.  Then   I  warrant  we  will  ferret  them 
out.    Come,  lads !  let  not  a  comer  escape  you  I 
[Exeunt  Sir  Thomas  and  Servants. 

Marg.  I  shall  wait  on  your  motions,  and  bring  up 
the  rear.  [Exit. 

Scene  changes  to  the  ChymisVs, 
Enter  Invoice  and  Harriet  through  the  Sash, 

Inv.  Safely  landed,  however. 

Har.  Are  you  sure  you  are  not  pursued  1 

Inv.  Not  a  soul :  never  fear !  they  will  hardly 
venture  this  road. 

Har.  What  a  step  have  you  induced  me  to 
take  I  to  what  distress  and  difficulties  hare  I  ex- 
posed myself  I 

Inv.  Banish  your  fears,  and  let  us  look  forv&rd, 
my  love. 

VOL.  III.  c 
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Har.  Nay»  I  have  gone  too  far  to  retreat.  Wiell, 
sir,  what  is  next  to  be  done  ? 

Inv.  The  Spaniards  are  naturally  generous;  per- 
hapsy  upon  bearing  our  story,  tbe  owner  of  tbe 
bouse  may  lend  bis  assistance.  This,  I  suppose, 
is  the  laboratory,  and  this  door  leads  to  the 
shop. 

DeviL   [tn  a  bottle.']  Heigh-ho ! 

Har.  Who  is  that? 

Inv.  That*  where? 

Har.  Did  not  you  hear  a  voice  ? 

Inv.  None.  Fancy,  my  love  ;  only  your  fears. 

Devil.  Heigh-ho! 

Hat\  There  again  I 

Inv.  I  hear  it  now. — Who  is  there  ? 

DevH.  Me. 

Inv.^  Me  ?  be  speaks  English  I  Who  and  where 
are  you  ? 

Devil.  Here  in  this  bottle ;  where  I  have  been 
corked  up  for  these  six  months. 

Inv.  Corked  up  in  a  bottle !  I  never  heard  of 
such  a  thing  in  my  life,  unless,  indeed,  in  the  Hay* 
market  once.— Corked  up  in  a  bottle,  d'ye  say  ? 

DeviL  Ay ;  by  the  master  of  this  house,  a  ma* 
gician. 

Inv.  A  magician  I  Why,  then,  you  are  a  spirit, 
I  suppose. 

Devil.  You  are  right ;  I  am  the  Devil. 

Har.  Mercy  on  us ! 

DeviL  Don't  be  terrified,  miss :  you  remember 
the  old  proverb,  *'  The  Devil  is  not  so  black  as  he 
is  painted." 

Inv.  Well,  but,  sir • 

Devil.  A  truce  to  your  questions,  my  good  sir, 
for  the  present! — Consider,  rammed  up  in  this 
narrow  compass,  I  can't  be  much  at  my  ease  t 


,y  Google 


THE  DEVIL  UPON  TWO   STICKS.         ^      1& 

now»  if  yQtt  will  but  bre^L  the  bottle  before  you  on 
the  floor 

Har.  For  iieaven's  sake^  Mr.  Invoice^  take 
care  wtuit  yeu  do ! 

DeviL  Why,  my  pretty  miss,  what  risk  do  you 
run  ?  your  afi&drs  can  hardly  be  changed  for  the 
worse. 

Har»  That's  (true,  indeed! 

Devil.  Believe  nae,  miss,  as  matters  stand,  we 
can  be  of  mutual  use:  your  lover  may  deliver 
meicom  ptbon,  and  I  can  prevent  you  both  from 
going  into  confinement. 

Imf.  What  says  my  Harriet?  shall  I  rely  on 
the  gentlemaa's  word  ? 

DeviL  Do,  madam  I  I  am  a  Devil  of  honour. 
Besides,  you  have  but  a  little  time  to  consider; 
in  less  than  five  minutes,  you  will  have  the  Con- 
sul and  all  his  crew  iii  the  house. 

hiv.  Nay,  then — Pray  which  is  the  bottle? 

DeviL  Tint  in  the  middle,  right  before  you. 

Inv.  There  it  goes! 

[He  breaks  the  batth,  and  Devil  rises 
out  of  it.    Thunder. 

Har^  Ob,  what  a 

DeviL  I  /am  not  surprised,  miss,  that  you  are 
a  little  shocked  at  my  figure:  I  could  have  as- 
sumed a  much  more  agreeable  form ;  ^  but  as  we 
are  to  be  a  little  better  acqusdnted,  I  thought  it 
best  to  quit  all  disguise  and  pretence ;  therefore, 
madam,  you  see  me  just  as  I  am. 

Har.  I  am  sure,  sir,  you  are  ve— ve — ^very 
agreeable. 

Devil  Yo — ^yo— you  are  pleased  to  compliment, 
madam. — Come,  answer  me  sincerely ;  am  I  such 
a  being  as  you  expected  to  see  ? 

Har,  Really,  sir,  J.  can  hardly  say  what  I  ex- 
pected to  see. 
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Devil,  I  own  it  is  a  puzzling  question ;  at  least, 
if  the  world  does  us  justice  in  the  contradictory 
qualities  they  are  pleased  to  afford  us. 

/nv.  You  will  forgive  me  if  I  do  not  understand 
you. 

Z>evt7.  Why^  for  all  their  superlative  epithets, 
you  cannot  but  see  how  much  men  are  beholden 
to  us ;  bv  our  means  it  is  that  you  measure  the 
extent  of  both  of  your  virtues  and  vices. 

/nv.  As  how? 

DeviL  As  thus:  In  descdbing  your  friends, 
or  your  foes,  they  are  devilish  rich,  devilish  poor, 
devilish  ugly,  devilish  handsome;  now  and  then, 
indeed,  to  vary  the  mode  of  conversing,  you  make 
a  little  free  with  our  condition  and  country,  as 
hellish  dull,  damned  clever,  hellish  cold;  pshal 
how  cfamn'^  hot  it  is. 

Inv.  True,  sir;. but  I  consider  this  as  a  rhetori- 
cal £gure,  Ik  manner  of  speaking  devised,  and 
practised  by  dulness,  to  conceal  the  lack  of  ideas, 
and  the  want  of  expressions^ 

DeviL  Partly  that,  I  confess :  not  but  there 
is  some  truth  in  the  case ; .  for  at  different  times 
we  have  the  power,  and  do  assume  the  various 
forms  you  assign  us. 

Jnv.  We  ?  I  observe  you  always  make  use  of 
the  plural ;  is  that,  sir,  by  way  of  distinction,  or 
is  your  family  pretty  large  and  extensive  ? 
.  DeviL  Multitudinous  as  the  sands  on  the  beach, 
or  the  moats  in  a  sun-beam :  how  the  deuce  else 
do  you  think  we  could  do  all  the  business  below  1 
Why,  there's  scarcely  an  individual  amongst  you, 
at  least  of  any  rank  or  importance,  but  has  five  or 
six  of  us  in  his  train. 

/fir.   Indeed ! 

DeviL  A  little  before  I   got  rammed  in  that 
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{ihial,  I  had  been  for  some  time  on  very  hard  duty 
in  this  part  of  the  world. 

Jnv.  Of  what  kind? 

Devil.  The  Demon  of  Power  and  I  had  long 
laid  siege 'to  a  subject;  the  man  a  grandee;  I  was 
theo  a  foputar  spirit^  and  wore  the  mask  of  a 
patriot :  at  different  times,  we  possessed  him  by 
turns;  but,  in  the  midst  of  a  Tiolent  struggle  (by 
which  means  I  got  lame  on  this  leg,  and  oUained 
the  nick-name  of  the  Devil  Upon  Sticks),  the  De- 
mon of  Vanity,  a  low  under-strapper  amongst  us, 
held  over  his  head  a  circle  of  gold,  with  five^knobs 
on  the  top,  and,  whew!  flew  away  with  pur  prize 
ID  an  instant.  * 

Inv,  Under-strapper!  what,  are  there  different 
I9nks  and  orders  amongst  you  ? 

DeviL  Without  doubt. 

Inv,  And,  pray,  sir — I  hope,  no  offence,  but  I 
would  not  be  wanting  in  proper  respect — are  you, 
when  at  home,  of  condition  ?  or  how  must  I - 

jy^vil.  You  mean,  am  I  a  devil  of  fashion,  or 
one  of  the  base  born? 

Inv.  1  do. 

DeviL  I  have  no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  my 
family. 

Inv,  I  do  not  doubt  it.  You  will,  forgive  me, 
if  I  make  a  mistake :  Perhaps,  my  lord  Lucifer. 

Devil.  Whol 

Inv,  Lord  Lucifer. 

DeviL  Lord  Lucifer?  how  little  you  know  of 
our  folks !  Lucifer  a  lord  I  Why,  that's  the  meanest 
rascal  amongst  us. , 

Inv.  Indeed! 

DeviL  Oh,  a  paltry  mechanic!  the  very  geniu& 
of  jobbing!  a  mere  ISuU  and   Bear  booby;  th^ 
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patron  of  lame  ducks,  brokers^  and  fraudulent 
bankrupts. 

Inv.  You  amaze  me !  I  vow  I  always  thought 
him  a  principal  agent. 

Devil,  He!  Not  at  all.  The  fellow,  indeed, 
gare  himself  some  airs  of  importance  upon  fol- 
lowing the  camp,  and  having  the  contractors  and 
commissaries  under  his  care ;  but  that  affair,  you 
know,  closed  with  the  war. 

Inv,  What,  then,  are  they  now  entirely  out  of 
his  hands? 

DeviL  Yes ;  quite  out  of  his :  he  only  sug- 
gested their  cent,  per  cent,  squeezings,  and  prompt- 
ed the  various  modes  of  extortion  and  rapine :  but, 
in  his  room,  they  have  six  or  seven  demons 
a-piece,  to  direct  the  dissipation  of  their  ill-gotten 
wealth. 

Inv.  Indeed  I 

DeviL  Poor  Lucifer,  it  is  all  over  with  him !  if 
it  were  not  for  the  fluctuations  of  India,  an  occa- 
sional lottery,  or  a  contested  election,  the  Alley 
would  be  empty,  and  Lucifer  have  as  little  to  do 
as  a  pickpocket  when  the  playhouses  are  shut. 

Inv,  Perhaps,  sir,  then  .  your  name  may  be 
Belzebub? 

DeviL  He?  worse  and  worse !  Not  a  devil  that 
has  the  least  regard  to  his  character  would  choose 
to  be  seen  in  his  company :  Besides,  it  is  the  most 
petulant,  waspish,  quarrelsome  cur — But  no  won- 
der; he  is  the  imp  of  chicane,  and  protects  the 
rotten  part  of  the  law* 

Inv.  Then  he,  at  least,  has  employment  enough. 

DeviL  Yes,  during  the  term,  he  has  a  good  deal 
to  do:  he  is  the  parent  of  quibbles,  the  guardian  of 
pettifoggers,  ba4  bail,  and  of  bailifiB ;  the  supporter 
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of  alibU,  the  source  of  sham  pleas,  the  maker  and 
finder  of  flaws,  the  patron  of  perjury,  and  a  sworn 
foe  to  all  trial  by  jury !  Not  long  ago,  though, 
my  gentleman  was  put  to  his  shifts. 

Inv.  How  was  that? 

DeviL  The  law  had  laid  hold  of  an  old  friend  of 
his,  for  being  too  positive  as  to  a  matter  of  fact ; 
evidence,  evasion,  protraction,  pleas «  every  art, 
was  employed  to  acquit  him,  that  the  most  con- 
summate skill  could  suggest ;  but  all  to  no  pur- 
pose. 

Inv»  That  was  strange. 

DeviL  Beyond  all  belief ;  he  could  have  hanged 
a  dozen  innocent  people,  with  half  the  pains  &at 
this  paltry  perjury  gave  him. 

Inv.  How  came  that  about? 

DeviL  Why — I  don't  know — -he  had  unfortu- 
nately to  do  with  an  obstinate  magistrate,  who 
bears  a  mortal  hatred  to  rogues,  and  whose  saga- 
city could  not  be  deceived.  But,  however,  though 
he  was  not  able  to  save  his  friend  from  the  shame 
of  conviction  (a  trifle,  which  he  indeed  but  little 
regarded),  yet  he  had  the  address  to  evade,  or  at 
least  defer,  the  time  of  his  punishment. 

Inv.  By  what  means  ? 

DeviL  By  finding  a  flaw. 

Inv.  A  flaw!  what's  a  flaw? 

DeviL  A  legal  loop-hole,  that  the  lawyers  leave 
open  for  a  rogue  now  and  then  to  creep  through, 
that  the  game  |nay  not  be  wholly  destroyed. 

Inv.  Provident  sportsmen !  Would  it  not  be  too 
much  trouble  to  favour  me  with  this  particular 
instance  ? 

DeviL  Not  at  all.  Why,  sir,  when  matters  grew 
desperate,  and  the  case  was  given  over  for  lost, 
little  Belzy  starts  up  in  the  form  of  an  able  prac- 
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titioner^  and  humbly  coiiceived>  that  his  client 
could  not  be  convicted  upon  that  indictment ;  for- 
asmuch as  therein  he  was  charged  with  forsweariug 
himself  now;  whereas  it  clearly  appeared,  by  the 
evidence,  that  he  had  only  forsworn  nimself  THiSN : 
if,  indeed,  he  had  been  indicted  generally,  for  c6m- 
mitting  now  and  f  Aeit,  proofs  might  be  produced  of 
any  perjury  he  may  have  committed ;  whereas,  by 
limiting  the  point  of  time  to  the  now,  no  prooui 
could  be  admitted  as  to  the  then :  so  that,  with 
submission,  he  humbly  conceived,  his  client  was 
clearly  absolved,  and  his  character  as  fair  and  as 
spotless  as  a  babe  that's  just  born,  and  immaculate 
as  a  she^t  of  white  paper.      ' 

Inv.  And  the  objection  was  good? 
DeviL   Fatal ;  there  was  no  getting  rid  of  the 
flaw. 

/nv.  And  the  gentleman ^ 

Devil.  Walks  about  at  his  ease;  not  a  public 
place,  but  he  thrusts  his  person  full  in  your  face. 

Inv.  That  ought  not  to  be ;  the  contempt  of  the 
public,  that  necessary  supplement  to  the  best- 
digested  body  of  laws,  should  in  these  cases  be 
never  dispensed  with. 

DeviL  In  days  of  yore^  when  the  world  was  but 
young,  that  method  had  merit,  and  the  sense  of 
shame  was  a  kind  of  curb;  but  knaves  are  now  so 
numerous  and  wealthy,  they  can  keep  one  another 
in  countenance,  and  laugh  at  the  rest  of  the 
world. 

Inv.  There  may  be  something  in  that.— Well, 
sir,  I  have  twice  been  out  of  my  guess ;  will  you 
give  me  leave  to  hazard  a  third?  Perhaps  you  are 
Belphegor,  or  Uriel? 

DtvU,  Neither.  They,  too,  are  but  diminutive 
devils :  the  first  favours  the  petty,  pilfering  frauds; 


,y  Google 


THE  DBYIL  UPON  TWO  STICKS.  21 

he  may  be  traced  in  the  double  score  and  soaped 
pot  of  the  publican,  the  alum  and  chalk  of  the 
baker,  in  the  sophisticated  mixtures  of  the  brewer 
of  wine  and  of  beer,  and  in  the  false  measures  and 
weights  ot  them  all. 

Inv.  And  Uriell 

Devil,  He  is  the  demon  of  quacks  and  of  moun-^ 
tebanks ;  a  thriving  race  all  over  the  world,  but 
their  true  seat  of  empire  is  England.  There,  a 
short  sword,  a  tie,  and  a  nostrum,  a  month's  ad- 
yertising  with  a  shower  of  handbills,  never  fail  of 
creating  a  fortune.  But  of  this  tribe  I  foresee  I 
shall  have  occasion  to  speak  hereafter. 

Inv.  Well,  but,  sir 

DeviL  Come,  sir,  I  will  put  an  end  to  your 
pain ;  for,  from  my  appearance,  it  is  impossible  you 
should  ever  guess  at  my  person. — Now,  Miss, 
what  think  you  of  Cupid? 

Har.  You!  you  Cupid!  you  the  gay  god  of 
love! 

Devil.  Yes ;  me,  me.  Miss ! — What,  I  suppose 
you  expected  the  quiver  at  my  back,  and  the  bow 
In  my  hand ;  the  purple  pinions,  and  the  iilletted 
forehead,  with  the  blooming  graces  of  youth  and 
beauty. 

Har,  Why,  I  can't  but  say  the  poets  had  taught 
me  to  expect  charms 

DeviL  That  never  existed  but  in  the  fire  of  their 
fancy:  all  fiction  and  phrenzy! 

Inv.  Then,  perhaps,  sir,  the&re  creative  gentle- 
men may  err  as  much  ini  your  office,  as  it  is  clear 
they  have  mistaken  your  person. 

Devil.  Why,  their  notions  of  me  are  but  narrow. 
It  is  true,  I  do  a  little  business  in  the  amorous 
way;  but  my  dealings  are  of  a  different  kind  to 
those  they  describe.    My  province  lies  in  forming 
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conjunctions  absurd  and  preposterous.  It  is  I 
that  couple  boys  and  beldames,  girls  and  grejF- 
beards,  together;  and  when  you  see  a  man  of 
fashion  locked  in  legitimate  wedlock  with  the  stale 
leavings  of  half  the  fellows  in  town,  or  a  lady  of 
fortune  setting  out  for  Edinburgh  in  a  post-cluuse 
with  her  footman,  you  may  always  set  it  down  as 
some  of  my  handy  work.  But  this  is  but  [only]  an 
inconsiderable  branch  of  my  business. 

Inv.  Indeed! 

JDeviL  The  several  arts  of  the  drama,  dancing, 
music,  and  painting,  owe  their  existence  to  me:  I 
am  the  father  of  fashions,  the  inventor  of.  ^»tfii#, 
trente,  quarante,  and  hazard;  the  guardian  of 
gamesters,  the  genius  of  gluttony,  and  the  author, 
protector,  and  patron  of  licentiousness,  lewdness* 
and  lu3(ury. 

Inv.  Your  department  is  large* 
'  Devil.  One  time  or  other  I  may  give  you.  a  more 
minute  account  of  these  matters;  at  present  we 
have  not  a  moment. to  lose:  shonld  mv  tyrant  re- 
turn, I  must  expect  to  be  again  corked  up  in  a 
bottle.  [Knocking^]  And  bark !  it  is  the  consul 
that  knocks  at  the  door;  therefore  be  quick!  how 
can  I  serve  you  ? 

Inv.  You  are  no  stranger,  sir^  to  our  distress. 
Here,  we  are  unprotected  and  friendless;  could 
your  art  convey  us  to  the  place  of  our  birth 

Devil.  To  England? 

Inv.  If  you  please. 

Devil.  Without  danger,  and  with  great  *ezpe- 
dition.  Come  to  this  window,  and  lay  hold  of  my 
cloak.  I  have  often  resided  in  England :  at  pre- 
sent, indeed,  there  are  but  few  of  our  family  there  ; 
every  seventh  year  we  have  a  general  dispensation 
for  residence;   for   at  that   lime  the  inhabitants 
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Ihenselves  can  play  the  devil  without  onr  aid  or 
assistance.     Off  we  go !  stick  fast  to  your  hold ! 

[Thunder.  Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE.— A  Street  in  London. 

Enter  Devil,  Invoice,  and  Harriet. 

Devil.  Well,  my  good  friends,  I  hope  you  are 
not  displeased  with  your  journey  ? 

Inv*  We  had  no  time  to  be  tired. 

Har*  No  vehicle  was  eyer  so  easy. 

Dei^l.  Then,  by  you  mortals  what  injustice  is 
done  us,  when  every  crazy,  creaking,  jolting, 
jumbling  coach,  is  called  a  devil  of  a  carriage. 

Int.  Very  true; 

Devil'  Ob,  amongst  you  we  are  horribly  used.*— 
Well,  fir,  you^now  see  I  am  a  devil  of  honour,  and 
have  punctually  obeyed  your  commands:  but  I 
shall  not  limit  my  gratitude  to  a  literal  compliance 
with  our  compact ;  is  there  any  thing  else  [I  can  do] 
for  your  service? 

/up.  Were  I  not  afraid  to  trespass  too  much  on 
your  time— 

Devih  A  truce  to  your  compliments!  Though 
Asf  wpp  the  common  change  of  the  world,  we 
know  of  what  base  metal  the  coin  "is  composed, 
and  have  cried  down  the  currency:  speak  your 
wishes  at  once. 

Inv*  ]Pngland«  sir,  is  our  country,  it  is  true ;  but 
MQst  Mixweirs  being  born  abroad^  and  my  leaving 
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it  young,  have  made  us  both  as  much  strangers  to 
its  manners  and  customs,  as  if  you  had  set  us  down 
at  Ispahan   or  Delhi :  give  us^  then,  some  little 
knowledge  of  the  people  with  whom  we  are  to  live. 
Devil.  That  task,  young  gentleman,  is  too  much 
even  for  the  Devil  himself!   Where  liberty  reigns, 
and  property  is  pretty  equally  spread,  indepen- 
dence and  pride  will  give  each  individual  a  peculiar 
and  separate  character :  when  classed  in  profes- 
sions, indeed,  they  then  wear  some  singular  marks 
that  distinguish  them  from  the  rest  of  their  race ; 
these  it  may  be  necessary  for  you  to  know. 
inv.  You  will  highly  oblige  me. 
Devil,  And  at  the  same  time  that  I  am  showing 
you  persons,  I  will  give  you  some  little  light  into 
things.     Health  and  property,  you  know,  are  the 
two  important  objects  of  human   attention:   you 
shall  first  see  their  state  and  situation  in  London. 
Inv,  You  mean  the  practice  of  physic  and  law? 
Devil,  I  do.    And  as  to  the  first,  you  will  find 
it,  in  some  of  the  professors,  a  science,  noble,  salu- 
tary, and  liberal;  in  others,  a  trade,  as  mean  as  it 
is    mercenary;    a    contemptible    combination    of 
dunces,  nurses,  and  apothecaries:  but  you  have 
now  a  lucky  opportunity  of  knowing  more  in  an 
hour  of  the  great  improvements  in  this  branch  of 
civil   society  than,  by  any  other  means,  seven 
years  could  have  taught  you. 
Inv,  Explain,  if  you  please. 
Demi,  The  spirit  of  discord  prevails :  the  re- 
public of  tied  periwigs,  like  the  Romans  of  old, 
have  turned  their  arms  from  the  rest  of  mankind, 
to  draw  their  short  swords  on  themselves. 
Inv.  But  how  came  this  about? 
Devil,  To   carry  on  the  metaphor^  you  must 
know,  in  this  great  town,  there  are  two  corps  of 
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these  troopsy  equally  numerous  and  equally  for- 
midable. The  first,  it  is  true,  are  disciplined, 
and  fight  under  a  general,  whom  they  christen  a 
president:  the  second  contains,  the.  hussars,  and 
pandours  of  physic ;  they  rarely  attack  a  patient 
together ;  not  but  the  latter  single-handed  can  do 
good  execution. 

Inv,  But  their  cause  of  contention  ? 

Devil,  Pride.  The  light  troops  are  jealous  of 
some  honours  the  others  possess  by  prescription, 
and,  though  but  a  militia,  think  they  have  a  right 
to  an  equal  rank  with  the  regulars. 

Inv.  Why,  this  in  time  may  ruin  their  state. 

Devil.  True;  but  that  we  must  prevent;  it  is 
our  interest  to  make  up  this  breach  :  already  we 
feel  the  fatal  effects  of  their  feuds :  by  neglecting 
their  patients,,  the  weekly  bills  daily  decline,  and 
new  subjects  begin  to  grow  scarce  in  our  realms. 

/fir.  This  does,  indeed,  claim  your  attention. 

Devil.  We  purpose  to  call  in  the  aid  of  the  law ; 
bleeding  the  purse  is  as  effectual  for  damping  the 
spirit  as  opening  a  vein  for  lowering  the  pulse. 
The  demon  of  litigation  has  already  possessed  the 
licentiates;  I  must  infuse  the  same  passion  into 
the  president ;  and  I  warrant  you,  in  two  or  three 
terms,  with  two  or  three  trials,  all  sides  will  be 
heartily  tired.  But,  a-propos!  I  see  a  brace  of 
apothecaries  coming  this  way ;  they  seem  deep  in 
debate:  let  us  listen;  we  shall  best  learn  from 
them  the  present  posture  of — Hush,  hide) — You 
shall  here,  too,  have  a  proof  what  a  Proteus  I  am. 

[They  retire. 

Enter  Julap  and  Apozem,  with  a  Letter. 
Julap.  I  tell  you,  Apozem,  you  are  but  young 

vol.    III.  D 
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in  the  business^  ^  and  don't  foresee  how  much  w6 
shall  be  all  hurt  in  the  end. 

Apozem.  Weli,  but  what  can  be  done,  Mr. 
Jalap  ?  Hece,  Dr.  Hellebore  writes  me  word,  that 
they  threaten  a  siege,  and  are  provided  with  fire- 
arms: would  you  have  them  surrender  the  col- 
lege at  once  ? 

Julap,  Fire-arms?  If  they  are  mad  enough  not 
to  know  that  the  pen  is  the  doctor's  best  pistol, 
why,  let  them  proceed ! 

Apozem,  But  are  we  to  stand  quietly  by,  and 
see  the  very  seat  of  the  science  demolished  and 
torn  ? 

Julap,  And  with  what  arms  are  we  to  defend 
it?  where  are  our  cannon?  We  have  mortars 
indeed,  but  then  they  are  fit  to  hold  nothing  but 
pestles ;  and,  as  to  our  small  arms,  of  what  use 
can  they  be  in  a  siege?  they  are  made,  you  know, 
to  attack  only  the  rear. 

Apozem,  Come,  come,  Mr.  Julap,  you  make  too 
light  of  these  matters :  to  have  the  lawful  descend- 
ants from  Galen,' the  throne  of  Esculapius,  over- 
turned by  a  parcel  of  Goths  ! 

Julap,  Peace,  Apozem,  or  treat  your  betters 
with  proper  respect!  What,  numskull,  do  you 
think  all  physicians  are  blockheads  who  have  not 
washed  their  hands  in  the  Cam  or  the  Isia? 

Apozem.  Well,  but  I  hope  you  will  allow  that  a 
universily-doctor— — 

Julap.  May,  for  aught  you  know,  be  a  dunce* 
Besides,  fooV  what  have  we  to  do  with  degrees  ? 
The  doctor  that  doses  best  is  the  best  doctor  for 
us.  You  talk  of  the  college;  there  are  some  of 
their  names^  I  am  sure>  that  I  never  desire  to  see 
on  my  file. 

Apozem.  Indeed! 
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JuUtp.  Indeed!  bo,  indeed.  Why,  tkere's  Dr. 
Diet,  tliat  makes  such  a  dust:  he  had  a  persoa  of 
fashioD,  a  patient  of  mine,  under  his  care  t'other 
day;  as  fine  a  slow  ferer!  I  was  in  hopes  of  half 
madding  my  fortune——-- 

Apozem.  Yes;  I  love  a  slow  fever.  Was  it 
nerrous  ? 

Julap*  Ay,  with  a  lovely  defection  of  spirits. 

Apozem.  That  was  ddiigfatftily  indeed  1  I  look 
upon  the  nerves  and  the  bUe  to  be  ihe  two  best 
fiiends  we  have  to  our  back.  Well,  pray,  and 
how  did  it  answer? 

Julap»  Not  at  all;  th6  scoundrel  let  him  slip 
through  my  hands  for  a  song;  only  a  paltry  six 
pounds  and  a  crown. 

Apozem.  Shameful! 

Julap.  Infamous  I  and  yet,  forsooth  he  was  one 
afyottrcoU^;e.  Well,  now  to  show  you  the  dif- 
ference in  -men; 'but  the  very  week  after.  Dr. 
Lin<tes,  from  Leyden,  run  me  up  a  bill  of  thirty 
odd  pounds,  for  only  atteilding  Alderman  Soakpot 
six  days  in  a  siiifeit. 

Apiztm.  Ay,  that  was  doing  of  business. 

Julap.  Ah!  that's  a  sweet  pretty  practitioner, 
Apozem:  we  must  all  do  our  utmost  to  push  him 
on. 

Apozem.  Without  doulrt.  But,  ikytwithstanding 
all  you  say,  Mr.  Jutap,  there  are  some  of  the  gen- 
Uemea  of  the  college,  that -I  know— ^ 

Jukip.  Ah  1  as  fine  fellows  as  ever  fingered  a 
pulse ;  not  one  of  the  trade  will  deny  it.  i 

Apozem.  But,  atnongst  all  now,  old  Nat  Night-r 
shade  is  the  man  for  my  money. 

Jidap.  Yes;  Nat,  Nat  has  merit,  I  own;  bnt« 
pox  take  him !  he  is  so  devilish  quick.  To  be  sure^ 
be  has  a  very  pretty  fluent  pen  whilst  it  lasts ;  but 
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then  he  makes  such  despatch,  that  one  has  hardly 
time  to  send  in  two  dozen  of  draughts. 

Apozem.  Yes ;  the  doctor  drives  on,  to  be  sure. 

Jttlap,  Drives  on !  If  I  am  at  all  free  in  the 
house,  when  old  Nightshade  is  sent  for,  as  a  pre- 
paratory dose  I  always  recommend  an  attorney. 

Apozem.  An  attorney?  for  what? 

Julap,  To  make  the  patient's  will,  before  he 
swallows  the  doctor's  prescription. 

Apozem.  That  is  prudent. 

Juiap.  Yes;  I  generally  afterwards  get  the 
thanks  of  the  family. 

Jidap,  What,  Mr.  Julap,  for  the  attorney,  or 
the  physician?  ha,  ha! 

Apozem.  Ha,  ha !  you  are  arch>  little  Apozem ; 
quite  a  wag,  I  profess. 

Apozem.  Why,  you  know,  brother  Julap,  these 
are  subjects  upon  which  one  can  hardly  be  serious. 

Julap.  True,  true ;  but  then  you  should  never 
laugh  loud  in  the  street:  we  may  indulge,  indeed, 
a  kind  of  simpering  smile  to  our  patients,  as  we 
drive  by  in  our  chariots ;  but  then  there  is  a  de- 
dency,  not  to  say  dignity,  that  becomes  the  public 
demeanour  of  us  who  belong  to  the  faculty. 

Apozem,  True.  And  yet  there  are  times  when 
one  can  hardly  forbear.  Why,  t'other  day,  now,  I 
had  like  to  have  burst:  I  was  following  a  funeral 
into  St.  George's — a  sweet  pretty  burying ;  velvet 
pall,  hatband,  and  gloves;  and,  indeed,  the  widow 
was  quite  handsome  in  all  things ;  paid  my  bill  the 
next  week,  without  sconcing  off  sixpence,  though 
they  were  thought  to  h&ve  lived  happily  together — 
but,  as  I  was  a-saying,  as  we  were  entering  the 
church,  who  should  stand  in  the  porch  but  Kit 
Cabbage,  the  tailor,  with  a  new  pair  of  breeches 
under  his  arm:  the  sly  rogue  made  me  a  bow. 
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'' Servttnty  master  Apozeml"  says  he;  ''what, 
you  aretcarrying  home  your  work  too,  I  see."  Did 
you  ever  bear  such  a  dog? 

Julap,  Ay,  ay;  let  them,  let  them— But,  is  not 
that  Dr.  Squib  that  is  crossing  the  way? 

Apazem.  Yes;  you  may  see  it  is  Squib,  by  his 
shuffle.  What,  1  suppose  now  he  is  scouring 
away  for  the  college. 

Julap.  Who?  Squib?  how  little  you  know  of 
him !  he  did  not  care  if  all  our  tribe  was  tipped 
into  the  Thames. 

Apozem.  No. 

Julap.  No!  Lord  help  youL  he  is  too  much 
taken  up  with  the  national  Ulness  to  attend  to  par-* 
ticular  ails.  Why,  he  would  quit  the  best  patient 
in  town,  to 'hunt  after  a  political  secret ;  and  would 
rather  .have  a  whisper  froan  a  great  man  in  the 
Court  of  Requests,  than  five  hundred  pounds  for 
attending  him  in  a  chronical  case. 

Apozem,  Wonderful! — Who  can  that  dirty  boy 
be  that  he  has  in  his  hand  1 

Julap,  One  of  his  scouts,  I  suppose. — We  shall 
see. 

Reenter  Devil,  as  Dr.  Squib,  and  Printer's 
Devil. 

Squib.  And  you  are  sure  this  was  worked  off 
one  of  the  first? 

Boi/,  Not  a  single  one,  sir,  has  b^en  sent  out 
as  yet 

Squib,,  That  is  daintily  done,  my  dear  devil! 
Here,  child,  here's  sixpence.  When  your  master 
gives  you  the  rest,  you  need  not  be  in  haste  to  de- 
liver them,  but  step  into  the  first  public-h6u6e  to 
refresh  you. 

d2 
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Squib.  By  that  means,  I  shall  be  earliest  to 
treat  two  or  three  great  men  that  I  know  with  the 
sight. 

Bo^.  No  further  commands,  sir  ? 

Sguib.  None,  child* — But,  d'ye  hear?  if  you 
can  at  any  time  get  me  the  rough  reading  of  any 
tart  political  manuscript,  before  it  goes  to  press, 
you  shall  not  be  a  loser. 

Boi/,  I  shall  try,  sin 

Squib.  That's  well  I  Mind  your  business,  and  go 
on  but  as  you  liave  begun,  and  I  foresee  your  for- 
tune is  made.  Come,  who  knows  but  in  a  little 
time,  if  you  are  a  good  boy,  you  may  get  yourself 
committed  to  Newgate. 

Boi/.  Ah,  sir,  I  am  afraid  I  am  too  young. 

Squib.  Not  at  all :  I  have  seen  lads  in  limbo 
muck  younger  than  you.  Come,  don't  be  faint- 
hearted ;  there  has  many  a  printer  been  raised  to 
the  pillory  from  as  slender  beginnings. 

Bay.  That's  great  comfort,  however.  Well;  sir, 
I'll  do  my  endeavour.  [Exit. 

Squib.  Do,  do! — What,  Apozem!  Julapl  well 
encountered,  my  lads!  You  are  a  couple  of  lucky 
rogues  !  Here,  here's  a  treat  for  a  prince ;  such  a 
print,  boys !  just  fresh  from  the  plate :  feel  it;  so 
wet  you  may  wring  it. 

Julap.  And  pray,  good  doctor,  what  is  the  sub- 
ject? 

Squib.  Subject?  Gad  take  me,  a  trimmer!  This 
will  make  some  folks  that  we  know  look  about 
them.  Hey,  Julap,  don't  you  think  this  will 
sting? 

Jutap.  I  profess  I  don't  understand  it. 

Squib.  No?  Why,  zounds,  it  is  as  plain  as  a 
pikestaff;  in  your  own  way  too,  you  blockhead  I 
Can*t  you  see?  Read,  read  the  title,  you  rogue  I 
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But,  perhaps  you  can't  without  spectacles.  Let 
me  see ;  ay,  *'  The  State-quacks ;  or,  Britannia 
a-dying :"  You  take  it? 

Julap.  Very  well. 

Squib.  There,  you  see  her  stretched  along  on  a 
pallet;  you  may  know  she  is  Britannia  by  the 
shield  and  spear  at  the  head  of  her  bed. 

Apozem.  Very  plain ;  for  all  the  world  like  the 
wrong  side  of  a  halfpenny ! 

Squib,  Well  said,  little  Apozem !  you  have  dis- 
cernment, I  see.  Her  disease  is  a  lethargy;  you 
see  how  si<^k  she  is,  by  holding  her  hand  to  her 
head ;  don't  you  see  that? 

Julap.  I  do,  I  do. 

Squib.  Well,  then,  look  at  that  figure  there  upon 
her  left  hand. 

Julap.  Which? 

Squib.  Why,  he  that  holds  a  draught  to  her 
mouth. 
-  Julap.  'What,  the  man  with  the  phial  ? 

Squib.  Ay,  he!  he  with  the  phial:  that  is  sup- 
posed to  be — [whisperi]  oflfering  her  laudanum,  to 
lull  her  faster  asleep. 

Julap.  Laudanum !  a  noble  medicine  when  ad- 
ministered 4>roperly  :  I  remember  once,  in  a  locked 
jaw 

S^ib.   Damn    your  locked  jaw!    hold    your 

{iratmg,   you  puppy !    I  wish  your  jaws  were 
ocked !  JPox  take  him,  I  have  forgot  what  I  was 

going  to Apozem,  where  did  I  leave  off? 

Apozem.  You  left  off  at  faster  asleep. 
Squib.  True ;  I  was  faster  asleep.    Well,  then ; 
you  see  that  thin  figure  there,  with  the  meagre 
chops  ;  he  with  the  straw  in  his  hand* 
Apozem.  Very  plain. 
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Squib*  He  is  sup|;>osed  to  be [whisper^,']  You* 

take  me  ? 

Julap.  Ay,  ay. 

Squib.  Who  jrouzes  Britannia,  by  tickling  her 
nose  with  that  straw ;  she  starts,  and  with  a  jerk — 
l^starting,  strikes  Julap]  I  beg  pardon ! — and  with 
a  jerk  knocks  the  bottle  of.  laudanum  out  of  his 
hand ;  and  so,  by  that  there  means,  you  see  Bri- 
tannia is  delivered  from  death. 

Julap.  Ay,  ay. 

Squib,  Hey!  you  swallow  the  satire!  Pretty 
bitter,  I  think? 

Julap.  I  can't  say  that  I  quite  understand — that 
is — a — a — 

Squib.  Not  understand?  then  what  a  fool  am  I 
to  throw  away  my  time  on  a  dunce  !  I  shall  miss, 
too,  the  reading  a  new  pamphlet  in  Red-Lion- 
Square;  and  at  six  I  must  be  at  Sergeant's  Inn,  to 
justify  bail  for  a  couple  of  journeymen  printers. 

Apozem.  But,  Dr.  Squib,  you  seem  to  have  for-' 
got  the  case  of  the  college,  your  brethren. 

Squib.  I  have  no  time  to  attend  their  trifling 
squabbles :  the  nation,  the  nation,  Mr.  Apozem, 
engrosses  my  care.  The  college  !  could  they  but 
get  me  a  styptic  to  stop  the  bleeding  wounds  of  my. 

— r it  is  there,  there,  that  I  feel !    Oh,  Julap, 

Apozein, 

Could  they  but  cast  the  water  of  this  land, 
Purge  her  gross  humours,  purify  her  blood. 
And  give  her  back  her  pristine  health  again, 
I  would  applaud  them  to  the  very  echo 
That  should  applaud  again  1 

Jalap.  Indeed,  Dr.  Squib,  that  I  believe  is  out 
of  the  way  of  the  college. 
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Sfuib. 

Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  then  I  I'll  have  none  on't. 
Bat  tell  me,  Apozem,  inform  me,  Julap, 
What  senna,  rhubarb,  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Can  scour  these— -hence  T 

You  understand  me,  lads  ! 

Julap,  In  good  truth,  not  I,  sir. 

Squib.  No !  then  so  much  the  better !  I  warrant 
little  Pozy  does.  Well,  adieu,  my  brave  boys  I 
for  I  have  not  an  instant  to  lose.  Not  understand 
me,  hey?  Apozem,  you  do,  you  rogue? — 


What  senna,  rhubarb,  or— hey — can  scour  these  t 

Egad, — I  had  like  to  have  gone  too  far ! — Well, 
by,  by !  [Exit.  Squib. 

Julap.  Why,  the  poor  man  seems  out  of  his 
senses. 

Apozem.  When  he  talked  of  throwing  physic  to 
the  dogs,  I  confess  I  began  to  suspect  him.  But 
we  shall  be  late ;  we  must  attend  our  summons, 
you  know. 

Map.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs!  I  can  tell 
thee,  Apozem,  if  he  does  not  get  cured  of  these 
fancies  and  freaks,  he  is  more  likely  to  go  to  the 
kennel  by  half.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs !  an 
impertinent  ignorant  puppy  I  [Exeunt, 

Re-enter  Devil,  Invoice,  and  Harriet. 

Devil.  Well,  I  think  chance  has  thrown  a  pretty 
good  sample  into  your  way.  Now,  if  I  could  but 
get  one  to  conduct  you — But  stay !  who  have  we 
here? 

Enter  Last»  with  a  pair  of  shoes. 
Last.  Pray,  good  gentleman,  can  you  tell  a  body 
which  is  the  ready  road  to  find  Warwick-lane? 
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Devil.  Warwick-lane,  friend?  and. prithee  what 
can  thy  errand  be  there  ?* 

Last.  1  am  going  there  to  take  out  a  license  to 
make  me  a  doctor,  an  like  your  worship. 

Devil.  Where  do  you  live  ? 

Last  A  little  way  off,  in  the  country. 

Devil.  Your  name,  honest  friend,  and  your 
business? 

Last.  My  name,  master,  is  Last ;  by  trade  I  am 
a  doctor,  and  by  profession  a  maker  of  shoes :  I 
was  born  to  the  one,  and  bred  up  to  the  other. 

Devil,  Born?  I  don't  understand  you. 

Last.  Why,  I  am  a  seventh  son,  and  so  were 
my  father. 

Devil.  Oh !  a  very  clear  title.  And  pray^  now, 
in  what  branch  does  your  skill  chiefly  lie  ? 

Last.  By  casting  a  y^rater,  I  cures  the  jaundarse ; 
I  taps  folks  for  a  tenpenny ;  and  have  a  choice 
charm  for  the  agar;  and.  Over  and  above  that, 
master,  I  bleeds. 

Devil.  Bleeds  ?  and  are  your  neighbours  so  bold 
as  to  trust  you? 

Last^  Trust  me?  ay,  master,  that  they  will, 
sooner  than  narra  a  man  in  the  country.  Mayhap 
you  may  know  Dr.  Tith'em,  our  rector  at  home. 

Devil.  I  can't  say  that  I  do. 

Last.  He's  the  flower  of  a  man  in  the  pulpit. 
Why,  t'other  day,  you  must  know,  taking  a  turn  in 
his  garden,  and  thmking  of  nothing  at  all,  down 
falls  the  doctor  flat  in  a  fit  of  perplexity;  Madam 
Tith'em,  believing  her  husband  was  dead,  directly 
sent  the  sexton  for  I. 

*  Warwick'-lfme.']  This  delectable  spot  ceased  to  be  the 
residence  of  the  science  px  1B25;  fashion  and  a  fine  house 
drew  the  college  Westward^  in  despite  of  the  practice  of  the 
ancients,  who  went  Eastward  in  search  of  knowledge. 
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i>m/.  An  affectionate  wife ! 

Last.  Yes;  they  are  a  main  happy  couple. 
Sure  as  a  gun,  master^  when  I  cbmed^  his  face  was 
as  black  as  his  cassock:  but,  howsomdever^  I 
took  out  my  launcelot,  and  forthwith  opened  a 
large  artifice  here  in  one  of  the  juglers :  the  doctor 
bled  like  a  pig. 

DeviL  I  dare  say. 

Last,  But  it  did  the  business,  howsomdever ;  I 
compassed  the  job. 

DeviL  What,  he  recovered ! 

Last.  Recovered  ?  Lord  help   you !  why,  but 

last  Sunday  was  se'n night — to  be  sure,  the  doctor 

is  given  to  weeze  a  little,  because  why,  he  is  main 

^  opulent,  and  apt  to  be  tisicky — but  he  composed  as 

sweet  a  discourse — I  slept  from  beginning  to  end. 

DeviL  That  was  composing,  indeed. 

Last.  Ay,  warn't  it,  master,  for  a  man  that  is 
strucken  in  years  ? 

DeviL  Oh,  a  wonderful  effort ! 

Last.  Well,  like  your  worship,  and,  besides  all 
this  I  have  been  telling  you,  I  have  a  pretty  tight 
hand  at  a  tooth. 

DeviL  Indeed? 

Last.  Ay;  and  Til  say  a  bold  word,  that,  in 
drawing  a  thousand,  I  never  stumpt  a  man  in  my 
life :  now  let  your  Rasperini's.  and  all  your  fo- 
reign mounseers,  with  their  line  dainty  freeches, 
say  the  like,  if  they  can. 

DeviL  I  defy  them. 

Last.  So  you  may.  Then,  about  a  dozen  years 
ago,  before  these  here  Suttons  made  such  a  noise,  I 
had  some  thoughts  of  occupying  for  the  small-pox. 

DeviL  Ay;  that  would  have  wound  up  your 
boftom  at  once.     And,  why  did  not  you  ? 

Last.  Why,  I  don't  know,  master ;  the  neigh* 
hours  were  frightful,  and  would  not  consent ;  other- 
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wise,  by  this  time,  'tis  my  belief^  men,  women,  and 
children,  I  might  have  occupied  twenty  thousand 
at  least. 

JJeviL  Upon  my  word  ! — But,  you  say  a  dozen 
years,  master  Last :  as  you  have  practised  physic 
without  permission  so  loug,  what  makes  you  now 
think  of  getting  a  license  ! 

Last.  Why,  it  is  all  along  with  one  Lotion,  a 
pottercarrier,  that  lives  in  a  little  town  hard  by 
we;  he  is  grown  old  and  lascivious,  I  think,  and 
threatens  to  present  me  at  'size,  if  so  be  I  practize 
any  longer. 

DeviL  What,  I  suppose  you  run  away  with  the 
business  ? 

Last,  Right,  master;  you  have  guessed  the 
matter  at  once.  So  I  was  telling  my  tale  to 
Sawney  McGregor,  who  comes  now  and  then  to 
our  town  with  his  pack ;  God,  he  advised  me  to 
get  made  a  doctor  at  once,  and  send  for  a  diplummy 
from  Scotland. 

Dm/.  Why,  that  was  the  right  road,  master 
Last. 

Last.  True.  But  my  master  Tith*em  tells  me, 
that  I  can  get  it  done  for  pretty  near  the  same  price 
here  in  London ;  so,  I  had  rather,  d'ye  see,  lay  out 
my  money  at  home,  than  transport  it  to  foreign 
parts,  as  we  say ;  because  why,  master,  I  think 
there  has  too  much  already  gone  that  road. 

Devil.  Spoke  like  an  Englishman  I 

Last.  I  have  a  pair  of  shoes  here,  to  carry  home 
to  farmer  Fallow's  son,  that  lives  with  master 
Grogram,  the  mercer,  hard  by  here,  in  Gheapside ; 
so  I  thought  I  might  as  well  do  both  businesses 
under  one. 

Devil.  True.  Your  way,  master  Last,  lies  be- 
fore you ;  the  second  street,  you*must  turn  to  the 
left;  then  enter  the  first  great  gates  that  you  see. 
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Last.  And  who  must  I  ask  for  ? 

Devil.  Ob,  pull  out  your  purse ;  you  will  find 
that  hint  sufficient :  it  is  a  part  of  tiie  world  where 
a  fee  is  never  refused. 

Last.  Thank  you»  master !  You  are  main  kind ; 
very  civil  indeed !  [Goingt  returns.]  I  wish, 
master,  you  had  now  either  the  agar  or  jaundarse ; 
I  would  set  you  right  in  a  trice. 

Devil.  Thank  you,  master  Last ;  but  I  am  as 
well  as  I  am. 

Last.  Or,  if  so  be  you  likes  to  open  a  vein,  or 
would  have  a  tooth  or  two  knocked  out  of  your 
head,  I'll  do  it  for  nothing. 

Devil.  Not  at  present,  I  thank  you !  when  I 
want,  I'll  call  at  your  house  in  the  country. 

[Exit  Last. 
Well,  my  young  couple,  and  what  say  you  now  ? 

Inv.  Say,  sir  ?•  that  I  am  more  afraid  of  being 
sick,  than  ever  I  was  in  my  life. 

Devil.  Pho !  you  know  nothing  as  jet.  But, 
my  4;ime  draws  nigh  for  possessing  the  President : 
if  I  could  but  get  some  iatettigent  person,  to  con- 
duct you  to  the  place  where  the  Licentiates  as- 
semble— There  seems  a  sober,  sedate*looking  lad ; 
perhaps  he  may  answer  our  purpose.  Hark'ee, 
young  man ! 

Enter  Johnny  Macpherson. 

Macp.  What's  your  wul,  sir  ?  would  you  spear 
aught  wi  me  ? 

Devil.  Though  I  think  I  can  give  a  good  guess, 
pray  from  what  part  of  the  world  may  you  come  ? 

Macp.  My  name  is  Johnny  Macpherson,  and  I 
come  out  of  the  north. 

Devil.  Are  you  in  business  at  present  ? 
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Macp.  I  conna  say  that,  sir,  nor  that  I  am  in- 
teerly  dastitute  neither :  but  I  ^al  be  unco  glad  to 
get  a  mair  solid  estaablishment. 

Devil,     Have  you  been  long  in  this  town  ? 

Macp,  Aboot  a  month  awa,  sir :  I  launded  fra 
Leith,  in  the  gude  ship  the  Traquair,  Davy  Do- 
naldson maister,  and  am  lodged  wi  Sawney  Sin- 
clair, at  the  sign  o'the  Ceety  of  Glascow,  not  far 
fra  the  Monument. 

Demi.  But  you  are  in  employment  ? 

Macp.  Ay,  for  some  paart  of  the  day. 

Devil.  And  to  what  may  your  profits  amount  ? 

Macp.  Ah !  for  the  matter  of  that»  it  is  a  praty 
smart  little  income. 

Devil.  Is  it  a  secret  how  much  ? 

Macp.  Not  at  aw :  1  get  three-pence  an  hour 
for  laming  Latin  to  a  physician  in  the  ceety. 

Devil.  The  very  man  that  we  want. — Latin  ! 
and,  what,  are  you  capable  ? 

Macp.  Cappable !  Hut  awa,  mon  !  Ken  ye, 
that  I  was  heBd  of  the  humanity-class  for  mair 
than  a  twalvemonth  1  and  was  offered  the  chair  of 
the  gramatical  professorship  in  the  college,  which 
amunts  to  a  mater  of  sux  pounds  British  a  year. 

Devil.  That's  more  than  I  knew.  Can  you 
guess,  sir,  where  your  scholar  is  now  ? 

Macp.  It  is  na  long,  sir,  that  I  laft  him  con- 
ning his  As  in  prasenti ;  after  which,  he  talked 
of  ganging  to  meet  some  friends  o'the  faculty, 
aboot  a  sort  of  a  squabble,  that  he  says  is  sprang 
up  among  them ;  he  wanted  me  to  gang  along  wi 
him,  as  I  had  gi'n  myself  to  study  madicine  a 
little,  before  I  quitted  the  north. 

Devil.  Do  you  know  the  public-house  where 
they  meet  ? 
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'  Macp,  Yes,  yes;  unco  weel,  sir;  it  is  at  the 
tavern  the  south  side  of  Paul's  kirk. 

DeviL  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  conduct 
this  young  couple  thither?  they  will  amply  reward 
you. — You  and  your  partner  will  follow  this  lad. 
Fear  nothing !  by  my  art,  you  are  invisible  to  all 
but  those  that  you  desire'  should  see  you.  At  the 
college  we  shall  rejoin  one  another ;  for  thither 
the  Licentiates  will  lead  you. 

Ittv.  But  how  shall  we  be  able  to  distinguish 
you  from  the  rest  of  the  fellows  ? 

jyevil.  By  my  large  wig,  and  superior  impor- 
tance ;  in  a  word,  you  must  look  for  me  in  the 
President. 

Inv.  Adieu !  [Elxeunt. 


^       ACT  III. 
SCENE--^A  Street 

FiNGERFBE,  SlIGO,    OsASAFRAS,    BrOADBRIM, 

Other  Doctors^  and  Macphbrson,  discovered. 

Fing.  No ;  I  can't  help  thinking  this  was  by 
much  the  best  method.  If,  indeed,  they  refuse 
us  an  amicable  entrance,  we  are  then  justified  in 
the  use  of  corrosives. 

Sligo.  I  tell  you.  Dr.  Fingerfee — I  am  sorry, 
d'ye  see,  to  differ  from  so  old  a  practitioner; 
but  I  don't  like  your  prescription  at  all,  at  all: 
for  what  signifies  a  palliative  regiment,  with  such 
a  rotten  constitution  ?  May  I  never  finger  a  pulse 
as  long  as  I  live,  if  you  get  their  voluntary  con- 
sent to  go  in,  unless,  indeed,  it  be  by  compulsion. 
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Osas.  I  entireljf  coincide  ivith  my  very  capable 
countryman  Dr.  Sligo,  d'ye  see ;  and  do  give  my  ad- 
vice in  this  consultation,  for  putting  the  whole  col- 
lege under  a  course  of  steel,  without  further  delay. 

Sligo,  I  am  much  obligated  to  you  for  your 
kind  compliment,  doctor.  But,  pr&y?  what  may 
your  name  be  ? 

Osas.  Dr.  Osasafras,  at  your  humble  service. 

Sligo.  I  am  your  very  obadient,  alsho  !  I  have 
hard  tell  of  your  name.  But,  what  did  you  mane 
by  my  countryman  ?  Pray,  doctor,  of  what  na- 
tion are  you  ? 

Osas.  Sir,  I  have  the  honour  to  be  a  native  of 
Ireland. 

Sligo.  Osasafras  !  That's  a  name  of  no  note ; 
he  is  not  a  Milesian,  I  am  sure.  The  family,  I 
suppose,  came  over  t'other  day  with  Strongbow, 
not  above  seven  or  eight  hundred  years  ago ;  or 
perhaps  a  descendant  from  one  of  Oliver's  drum- 
mers.— 'Pon  my  conscience,  doctor^  I  should 
hardly  belave  you  were  Irish. 

Osas.  What,  sir,  d'ye  doubt  my  veracity? 

Sligo.  Not  at  all,  my  dear  doctor;  it  is  not 
for  that :  but,  between  me  and  yourself,  you  haVe 
lived  a  long  time  in  this  town. 

Osas.  Like  enough. 

Sligo.  Ay  ;  and  was  here  a  great  while  before 
ever  I  saw  it. 

Osaa.  What  of  that? 

Sligo.  Very  well,  my  dear  doctor :  then,  put- 
ting that  and  t'other  together,  my  notion  of  the 
upshot  is,  that  if  so  be  you  are  a  native  of  Ire- 
land, upon  my  conscience,  you  must  have  been 
born  there  very  young. 

Osas.  Young  ?  ay,  to  be  sure  :  why,  my  soul, 
I  was  christened  there. 
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Sligo.  Ay ! 

Osas.  Ay,  was  I,  in  the  county  of  Meath. 

Sligo,  Oh,  that  alters  the  property  :  that  makes 
it  as  clear  as  Fleet-Ditch.  I  should  be  glad, 
countryman,  of  your  nearer  acquaintance. — But 
what  little  slim  doctor  is  that,,  in  his  own  head  of 
.  hair?  I  don't  recollect  to  have  seen  bis  features 
before. 

Osas.  Nor  I,  to  my  knowledge. 

Sligo.  Perhaps  he  may  be  able  to  tell  me,  if  I 
ask  him  himself, — I  am  proud  to  see  you,  doctor, 
on  this  occasion ;  becaase  why,  it  becomes  every 
jontleman  that  is  of  the  faculty — that  is,  that  is 
not  of  their  faculty ;  you  understand  me — to  look 
about  him  and  stir. 

Macp.  Oh,  by  xs^y  troth;  you  are  light,  sir; 
the  leemiting  of  physic  aw  to  ain  hoose,  caw  it  a 
a  college,  or  by  what  denomination  you  wul,  it 
is.i^t  best  but  estaablishing  a  sort  of  monopoly. 

^Ago,  'Pon  my  conscience,,  that  is  a  fine  obr 
servation.  By  the  twist  of  your  tongye,  doctor, 
(no  offence)  I  should  be  apt  to  guess  that  you 
might  be  a  foreigner  born. 

Macp.  Sirr ! 

Sligo.  From  Russia,  perhaps,  or  Muscovy  1 

Macp.  Hut  awa,  mon  !  not  at  aw :  'zounds,  I 
am  a  Breeton. 

Sligo.  Then,  I  should  suppose,  doctor,  pretty 
far  to  the  northward. 

Macp.  Ay  ;  you  are  rigbt,  sir. 

Sligo.  And  pray,  doctor,  what  particular  branch 
of  our  business  may  have  taken  up  the  most  of 
your  time? 

Macp.  Botany. 

Sligo.  Botany  !  in  what  college  ? 

Macp.  The  university  of  St.  Andrew's. 

B  2 
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Osas,  Pray,  doctor,  is  not  botauy  a  very  dry 
sort  of  a  study  ? 

Sligo,  Most  damnably  so  in  those  parts,  tny 
dear  doctor ;  for  all  the  knowledge  they  have  they 
must  get  from  dried  herbs,  becaase  the  devil  of 
any  green  that  will  grow  there. 

Macp.  Sir,  your  information  is  wrong. 

Sligo,  Come,  my  dear  doctor,  hold  your  pa* 
laver,  and  don't  be  after  puffing  on  us,  becaase 
why,  you  know  in  your  conscience,  that  in  your 
part  of  the  world  you  get  no  cabbage  but  thistles  ; 
and  these  you  are  obliged  to  raise  upon  hotbeds. 

Macp.  Thistles  !  'zounds,  sir,  d'ye  mean  to 
affront  me  ? 

Sligo.  That,  doctor,  is  as  you  plaases  to  taakeit. 

Macp.  God's  life,  sir,  I  would  ha*  you  to  ken, 
that  there  is  nana  a  mon  wi  his  heed  upon  his 
shoulders,  that  dare 

Fing.  Peace,  peace,  gentlemen !  let  us  have 
no  civil  discord.  Doctor  Sligo  is  a  lover  of  plea- 
santry ;  but,  I  am  sure,  had  no  design  to  affront 
you  :  a  joke,  nothing  else. 

Macp.  A  joke  !  ah;  1  like  a  joke  weel  enough; 
but  I  did  na  understond  the  doctor's  gibing  and 
jeering :  perhaps  my  wut  may  not  be  aw  together 
as  sharp  as  the  doctor's,  but  1  have  a  sword,  sir — 

Sligo.  A  sword,  sir ! 

JPtn^.  A  sword  !  ay,  ay ;  there  is  no  doubt  but 
you  have  both  very  good  ones  ;  but  reserve  them 
for — Oh !  here  comes  our  ambassador. 

Enter  Diachylon. 
Well,  Dr.  Diachylon,  what  news  from  the  college? 
will  they  allow  us  free  ingress  and  egress? 

Diac.  1  could  not  get  them  to  swallow  a  single 
demand. 
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All.  No? 

Sligo.  Then  let  us  drive  there,  and  drench  them. 

Diac,  I  was  heard  with  disdain^  and  refused 
with  an  air  of  defiance. 

Sligo.  There,  gentlemen  !  I  foretold  you  what 
would  happen  at  first. 

All.  He  did,  he  did. 

Sligo.  Then  we  have  nothing  for  it,  but  to 
force  our  passage  at  once. 

All.  By  all  means ;  let  us  march  ! 

Broad.  Friend  Fingerfee,  would  our  brethren 
but  incline  their  ears  to  me  for  a  minute — 

Fing.  Gentlemen,  Dr.  Broadbrim  desires  to  be 
heard. 

All.  Hear  him,  hear  him!    # 

Sligo.  Paw,  honey,  what  signifies  hearing  ?  I 
long  to  be  doing,  my  jewel ! 

Fing.  But  hear  Dr.  Melchisedech  Broadbrim, 
however. 

All.  Ay,  ay ;  hear  Dr.  Broadbrim  ! 

Broad.  Fellow-labourers  in  the  same  vineyard ! 
Ye  know  well  how  much  I  stand  inclined  to  our 
cause  ;  forasmuch  as  not  one  of  my  brethren  can 
be  more  zealous  than  I 

All.  True,  true.  . 

Broad.  But  ye  wot  also,  that  I  hold  it  not 
meet  or  wholesome  to  use  a  carnal  weapon,  eten 
for  the  defence  of  myself;  much  more  unseemly, 
then,  must  I  deem  it  to  draw  the  sword  for  the 
offending  of  others. 

Sligo.  Paw !  brother  doctors,  don't  let  him 
bother  us,  with  his  yen  and  tun/  nonsense ! 

Broad.  Friend  Sligo,  do  not  be  choleric ;  and 
know,  that  I  am  as  free  to  draw  my  purse  in  this" 
cause,  as  thou  art  thy  sword :  and  thou  wilt  find. 
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at  the  lengthy  notwithstanding  thy  swaggering-, 
that  the  first  will  do  us  best  service. 

Sli^o.  Well,  but 

AlZ  Hear  him,  hear  him ! 

Broad.  It  is  my  notion,  then,  brethren,  that  we 
do  forthwith  send  for  a  sinful  man  in  the  fleshy 
called  an  attorney. 

Sligo.  An  attorney  ! 

Broad.  Ay,  an  attorney ;  and  that  we  do  direct 
him  to  take  out  a  pavehinent  instrument,  with  a 
seal  \fixed  thereto. 

Sligo,  Paw,  pox  !  what  good  can  that  do  1 

Broad.  Don't  be  too  hasty,  friend  Sligo. — And 
therewith,  I  say,  let  him  possess  the  outward  ta- 
bernacle of  the  vain  man,  who  delighteth  to  call 
himself  President,  and  ca^rry  ^him  before  the  men 
clothed  in  lambskin,  who  at  Westminster  are 
now  sitting  in  judgement. 

Sligo.  Paw !  a  law-suit !  that  won't  end  with 
our  lives. — Let  us  march  ! 

AIL  Ay,  ay. 

Sligo.  Gome,  Dr.  Habakkuk,  will  you  march 
in  the  front  or  the  rear? 

Hab.  Pardon  me,  doctor !   I  cannot  attend  you. 

Sligo.  What,  d'ye  draw  back,  when  it  comes 
to  the  push  ? 

Hab.  Not  at  all ;  I  would  gladly  jpin  in  putting 
these  Philistines  to  flight ;  for  I  abhor  them  worse 
than  hogs'  puddings,  in  which  the  unclean  beast 
and  the  blood  are  all  jumbled  together* 

Sligo.  Pretty  food  for  all  that. 

Hab.  But  this  is  Saturday;  and  I  dare  not 
draw  my  sword  on  the  sabbath. 

Sligo.  Then  stay  with  your  brother  Melchise- 
dech ;  for^  though  of  different  religious,  you  are 
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both  of  a  kidbey.     Come,  doctors ;  out  with  your 
swords  !    Huzza !  and  now  for  the  lane  !  Huzza ! 

[ExeunU 

•    Manent  Broadbrim  and  Habakkuk. 

Broad.  Friend  Habakkuk,  thou  seest  how 
headstrong  and  wilful  these  men  are ;  but  let  us 
use  discretion,  however.  Wilt  thou  step  to  the 
inn  that  taketh  its  name  from  the  city  of  Lincoln  ? 
inquire  there  for  a  man,  with  a  red  rag  at  his  back« 
a  small  black  cap  on  his  pate,  and  a  bushel  of 
hair  on  his  breast  1  I  think  they  call  him  a 
sergeant. 

Hab.  They  do. 

Broad,  Then,  without  let  or  delay,  bring  him 
hither,  I  pray  thee. 

Hab.  I  will  about  it  this  instant. 

Broad,  His  admonition,  perhaps,  may  prevail. 
Use  despatch,  I  beseech  thee,  friend  Habakkuk. 

Hab,  As  much  as  if  I  was  posting  to  the  Trea- 
sury, to  obtain  a  large  subscription  for  a  new 
loan,  or  to  bid  for  a  lottery. 

Broad  Nay,  then,  friend,  I  have  no  reason  to 
fear  thee.  [ExeunU 

The  College. 

Devil  (as  Hellebore,  the  President),  Cam- 
PHiRK,  Calomel,  Secretary/,  and  Pupils  dis- 
covered. 

Sec.  The  Licentiates,  sir,  will  soon  be  at  hand. 
Hel.  Let  them  ! 
Cal.  We  will  do  our  duty,  however ;  and,  like 

the  patricians  of  old,    receive  with  silence  these 

Visigoths  in  the  senate. 

Hel.    I  am  not,  Dr.  Calomel,  of  so  pacific  a 
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turn :  let  us  keep  the  evil  out  of  doors,  if  we  can  ; 
if  not,  vim  vi,  repel  force  by  force.  Barrlcado  the 
gates ! 

Sec,  It  is  done. 

Hel.  Are  the  buckets  and  fire-engine  fetched 
from  St  Dunstan's? 

Sec.  They  have  been  here,  sir,  this  half-hour. 

Hel.  Let  twelve  apothecaries  be  placed  at  the 
pump,  and  their  apprentices  supply  'em  with  water ! 

Sec.  Yes,  sir. 

Hel.  But  let  the  engine  be  played  by  old  Jollup, 
from  James-street!  Not  one  of  the  trade  has  a 
better  hand  at  directing  a  pipe. 

See,  Mighty  well,  sir. 

HeL  In  the  time  of  siege,  every  citizen  ought  in 
duty  to  serve.  Having  thus,  brothers,  provided  a 
proper  defence,  let  us  coolly  proceed  to  our  busi- 
ness. Is  there  any  body  here  to  demand  a  license 
to-day? 

Sec.  A  practitioner,  Mr.  President,  out  of  the 
country. 

HeL  Are  the  customary  fees  all  discharged  ? 

Sec.  All,  sir. 

Hel.  Then  let  our  censors.  Dr.  Christopher 
Camphire,  and  Dr.  Cornelius  Calomel,  introduce 
the  petitioner  for  examination. 

[Exeuut  Camphire  and  Calomel. 
After  this  duty  is  despatched,  we  will  then  read  the 
college  and  students  a  lecture. 

Enter  Camphire  and  Calomel,  with  Last. 
Last.  First,  let  me  lay  down  my  shoes. 

\They  advar^ce,  with  three  bowsy  to  the  table. 
HeL  Let  the  candidate  be  placed  on  a  stool. 
What's  the  doctor's  name  ? 

Sec.  Emanuel  Last,  Mr.  President. 
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HeL  Dr.  Last,  you  have  petitioned  the  college 
to  obtain  a  license  for  the  practice  of  physic ;  and 
though  we  have  no  doubt  of  your  great  skill  and 
abilities,  yet  our  duty  compels  us  previously  to  ask 
a  few  questions :  what  academy  had  the  honour  to 
form  you  ? 

IjuU  Anan! 

HtL  We  want  to  know  the  name  of  the  place 
where  you  have  studied  the  science  of  physic. 

Last.  Dunstable. 

HeL  That's  some  German  university ;  so  he  can 
never  belong  to  the  college. 

Last.  Never ;  oh,  no. 

HeL  Now,  sir,  with  regard  to  your  physiological 
knowledge.  By  what  means.  Dr.  Last,  do  you 
discover  that  a  man  is  not  well  ? 

Last.  By  his  complaint  that  he  is  ill. 

HeL  Well  replied!  no  surer  prognostic. 

AIL  None  surer. 

HeL  Then,  as  to  recovering  a  subject  that  is  ill 
— Can  you  venture  to  undertake  the  cure  of  an 
ague? 

Last.  With  arra  a  man  in  the  country: 

HeL  By  what  means  ? 

Last.  By  a  charm. 

HeL  And  pray,  of  what  materials  may  that 
charm  be  composed  ? 

Last.  I  won't  tell ;  'tis  a  secret. 

HeL  Well  replied !  the  college  has  no  right  to 
pry  into  secrets. 

All.  Oh,  no ;  by  no  means. 

HeL  But  now,  Dr.  Last,  to  proceed  in  due  form ; 
are  you  qualified  to  administer  remedies  to  such 
diseases  as  belong  to  the  head  ? 

Last.  I  believe  I  may. 

HeL  Name  some  to  the  college. 

Last.  The  tooth-ache. 
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HeL  What  do  you  hold  the  best  method  to  treat 
itT 

Last*  I  cures  them  radically. 

HeL  By  what  means^  doctor  ? 

Last.  Why,  I  pulls  'em  up  by  the  roots. 

HeL  Well  replied,  brothers !  that,  without  doubt, 
is  a  radical  cure. 

AIL  Without  doubt. 

HeL  Thus  far  as  to  the  head :  proceed  we  next 
to  the  middle  !  When,  Dr.  Last,  you  are  called  in 
to  a  patient  with  a  pain  in  his  bowels,  what  then  is 
your  method  of  practice  ? 

Last,  I  claps  a  trencher,  hot,  to  the  part. 

HeL  Embrocation  ;  very  well !  But  if  this  ap- 
plication should  fail,  what  is  the  next  step  that  you 
take  ? 

Last.  I  gi's  a  vomit  and  a  purge. 

HeL  Well  replied !  for  it  is  plain  there  is  a  dis- 
agreeable guest  in  the  house  ;  he  has  opened  both 
doors ;  if  he  will  go  out  at  neither,  it  is  none  of  his 
fault. 

AIL  Oh,  no ;  by  no  means. 

HeL  We  have  now  despatched  the  middle,  and 
head  :  come  we  finally  to,  the  other  extremity,  the 
feet !  Are  you  equally  skilful  in  the  disorders  in- 
cidental to  them  1 

Last,  I  believe  I  may. 

HeL  Name  some. 

Last,  I  have  a  great  vogue  all  our  way  for 
curing  of  corns. 

HeL  What  are  the  means  that  you  use? 

Last,  I  cuts  them  out. 

HeL  Well  replied !  extirpation  :/  no  better  me- 
thod of  curing  can  be  practised.  Well,  brethren, 
I  think  we  may  now,  after  this  strict  and  impar- 
tial inquiry,  safely  certify,  that  Dr.  Emanuel  Last, 
from  top  to  toe,  is  an  able  physician. 
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^//.  Very  able,  very  able,  indeed. 

HeL  And  every  way  qualified  to  proceed  in  his 
.practice, 

^IL  Every  way  qualified, 

HeL  You  may  descend.  Dr.  Last.  [Last  takes 
his  seat  among  them.]  Secretary,  first  read,  and 
then  give  the  doctor  his  license^ 

Sec,  [Reads]  ''To  all  whom  these  presents  may 
come,  greeting :  Know  ye,  that,  after  a  most  strict 
and  severe  inquisition,  not  only  into  the  great  skill 
and  erudition,  but  the  morals  of  Dr.  Emanuel  Last^ 
we  are  authorised  to  grant  unto  the  said  doctor 
full  power,  permission,  and  license,  to  pill,  bolus, 
lotion,  potion,  draught,  dose,  drench,  purge,  bleed, 
blister,  clyster,  cup,  scarify,  syringe,  salivate, 
couch,  flux,  sweat,  diet,  dilute,  tap,  plaster,  and 
poultice,  all  persons,  in  all  diseases,  of  all  ages, 
conditions,  and  sexes.  And  we  do  strictly  com- 
mand and  eiyoin  all  surgeons,  apothecaries,  with 
their  apprentices,  all  midwives,  male,  female,  and 
nurses,  at  all  times,  to  be  aiding  and  assisting  to 
the  said  Dr.  Emanuel  Last.  And  we  do  further 
charge  all  mayors,  justices,  aldermen,  sheriffs, 
bailiffs,  headboroughs,  constables,  and  coroners, 
not  to  molest  or  intermeddle  with  the  said  doctor, 
if  any  party  whom  he  shall  so  pill,  bolus,  lotion, 
potion,  draught,  dose,  drench,  purge,  bleed,  blister, 
clyster,  cup,  scarify,  syringe,  salivate,  couch,  flux, 
sweat,  diet,  dilute,  tap,  plaster,  and  poultice, 
should  happen  to  die,  but  to  deem  that  the  said 
party  died  a  natural  death,  any  thing  appearing  to 
the  contrary  notwithstanding.  Given  under  our 
hands,  &c.  Hercules  Hellebore,  Cornelius  Ca- 
lomel, Christopher  Camphire.'^ 

Last.  Then,  if  a  patient  die,  they  must  not  say 
that  I  killed  him  ? 

VOL.    III.  F 
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HeL  They  say?  yvhy,  how  should  they  know, 
when  it  is  not  one  time  in  twenty  that  we  know  it 
ourselves  ? — Proceed  we  now  to  Uie  lecture !  [They 
all  rise  and  come  forward  to  the  tdble7\  Brethren, 
and  students,  I  am  going  to  open  to  you  some 
notable  discoveries  that  I  have  made,  respecting 
the  source,  or  primary  cause,  of  all  distempers  in- 
cidental to  the  human  machine :  and  these,  bre- 
thren, I  attribute  to  certain  animalculas,  or  piscatory 
entities,  that  insinuate  themselves  through  the 
pores  into  the  blood,  and,  in  that  fluid,  sport,  toss, 
and  tumble  about,  like  mackafel  or  cod-fish  in  the 
great  deep  :  and  to  convince  you^  that  this  is  not  a 
mere  gratis  dictum,  an-hypotnesis  only,  I  will  give 
you  demonstrative  proof.  Bring  hither  the  mi- 
croscope ! 

Enter  a  Servant  with  Microscope, 

Doctor  Last,  regard  this  receiver.    Take  a  peep. 

Last.  Where? 

HeL  There.  Those  two  yellow  drops  there  were 
drawn  from  a  subject  afflicted  with  the  jaundice. — 
Well,  what  d'ye  see  ? 

Last,  Some  little  creatures  like  yellow  flies,  that 
are  hopping  and  skipping  about. 

HeL  Kight.  Those  yellow  flies  give  the  tinge 
to  the  skin,  and  undoubtedly  cause  the  disease  : 
and,  now,  for  the  cure!  I  administer  to  every 
patient  the  two-and-fiftieth  part  of  a  scruple  of  the 
ovaria  or  eggs  of  the  spider ;  these  are  thrown  by 
the  digestive  powers  into  the  secretory,  there  sepa- 
rated from  the  alimentary,  and  then  precipitated 
into  the  circulatory ;  where  finding  a  proper  nidus, 
or  nest,  they  quit  their  torpid  state,  and  vivify, 
and,  upon  vivification,  discerning  the  flies,  their 
natural  food,  they  immediately  fall  foul  of  them. 
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extirpate  the  race  out  of  the  bloody  and  restore  the 
patient  to  health* 

LasL  And  what  becomes  of  the  spiders  ? 

HeL  Oby  they  die,  you  know,  for  want  of  nu- 
trition. Then,  I  send  the  patient  down  to  Bright- 
hehnstone ;  and,  a  couple  of  dips  in  the  salt-water, 
washes  the  cobwebs  entirely  out  of  the  blood. 
Mow,  gentlemen,  with  respect  to  the 

Enter  Sebvant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr.  Forceps,  from  the  hospital. 
HeL  The  hospital!  is  diis  a  time  to 

Enter  Forceps. 

Well,  Forceps,  what* s  your  will  ? 

For.  To  know,  sir,  what  you  would  hare  done 
with  the  hospital  patients  to-day  ? 

HeL  To-day,  why,  what  was  done  yesterday  ? 

Foit.  Sir,  we  bled  the  west  ward,  and  jalloped 
/the  north. 

HeL  Did  ye  ?  why  then,  bleed  the  north  ward, 
and  jallop  the  west  to  day.  [Exit.  For. 

Now,  I  say,  brethren— 

JEJn^er  Servant. 

Serv.  The  licentiates  are  drawn  up  at  the  gate. 

HeL  Who  leads 'em? 

Serv,  They  are  led  on  by  Sligo :  they  demand 
instant  entrance,  and  threaten  to  storm. 

HeL  Doctors  Calomel  and  Camphire,  our  two 
aid-de-camps,  survey  their  present  posture,  and  re- 
port it  to  us. 

g Without.]  Huzza! 
eL  Bid  old  Jollup  be  ready  to  unmask  the  en- 
gme  at  the  word  of  command. 
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Enter  Camphirb. 

HeL  Now,  Dr.  Camphire  1 

Camp,  The  sledge-hammers  are  come,  and  they 
prepare  to  batter  in  breach. 

HeL  Let  the  engine  be  played  off  at  the  yery 
first  blow  !  [Evit  Camp. 

[Without.]  Huzza  f 

Enter  Calomel. 
HeL  Now,  doctor  ? 

CaL  The  first  fire  has  demolished  Dr.  Fingerfee's 
foretop. 
HeL  Thafs  well!  [Exit.  Cal^ 

Enter  Camphire. 
Now,  doctor  ? 

Camp,  The  second  fire  has  dropped  the  stiff 
buckles  of  Dr.  Osasafras. 

HeL  Better  and  better!  [Ent  Camp. 

Enter  Calomel. 
Now,  doctor? 

CaL  Both  the  knots  of  Dr.  Anodyne's  tie  are 
dissolved. 

HeL  Best  of  all  r  [Exit  Cau 

Enter  Camphirb. 
Now,  doctor  ? 

iCamp.  As  Dr.  Sligo,  with  open  mouth,  drove 
furiously  on,  he  received  a  full  stream  in  his  teeth, 
and  is  retired  from  the  field,  dropping  wet. 

HeL  Then  the  day's  our  own !        [Eisnt  Camp» 

Enter  Calomel. 
Now,  doctor? 
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CaL  All  is  lost!  Dr.  Sligo,  recruited  by  a 
bumper  of  Drogbeda,  is  returned  with  fresh  yi- 
gour. 

Hd»  Let  our  whole  force  be  pointed  at  him ! 

[Exit  Cal. 

Enter  Camphire. 

Now,  doctor  ? 

Camp.  The  siege  slackens ;  Dr.  Broadbrim,  with 
sergeant  Demur,  are  arrived  in  the  camp.     [Exit. 

Hel.  What  can  that  mean  ? 

Enter  Calomel. 

Now,  doctor  ? 

CaL  Sergjeant  Demur  has  thrown  this  manifesto 
over  the  gate.  [Exit. 

Hel.  [looking  at  the  parchment]  Ha!  ''Mid- 
dlesex to  wit.  John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe."  It 
is  a  chiftllenge  to  meet  'em  at  Westminster-hall; 
then  we  have  breathing-time  till  the  term. 

Enter  Last.  , 

Now,  doctor  ? 
Last.  I  have  forgot  my  shoes. 

[Takes  them  up,  and  exit. 
Hel.  Oh! 

Enter  Camphire. 

Camp.  The  licentiates  file  off  towards  Fleet- 
street. 

Hel.  Pollow  all,  and  harass  the  rear !  leave  not 
a  dry  thread  among  them.     Huzza !  [Exeunt 

Re-enter  Devil,  Invoice,  and  Harriet. 

Devil.  Well,  my  young  friends,  you  will  now  be 

naturally  led  to  Westm Oh ! 

f2 
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Inv.  Bless  me^  sir,  what's  the  matter?  You 
chan^  colour  and  falter. 

DeviL  The  magician  at  Madrid  has  discovered 
my  flight,  and  recalls  me  by  an  irresistible  spell :  I 
must  leave  you,  my  friends  ! 

/nv.  Forbid  it,  Fortune  !  it  is  now,  sir,  that  we 
most  wantyour  aid. 

DeviL  He  must,  he  will  be  obeyed.  Hereafter, 
perhaps,  I  may  rejoin  you  again. 

Jnv.  But,  sir,  what  can  we  do?  how  live?  what 
plan  can  we  fix  on  for  our  future  support  ? 

Devil.  You  are  in  a  country  where  your  talents, 
with  a  little  application,  will  procure  you  a  pro- 
vision. 

Inv.  But  which  way  to  direct  them? 

Devil,  There  are  profitable  professions,  that  re« 
quire  but  little  ability. 

Inv.  Name  us  one. 

DeviL  What  think  you  of  the  trade  with  whose 
badge  I  am  at  present  invested  ? 

Inv.  Can  you  suppose,  sir,  after  what  I  have 
seen 

DeviL  Oh,  sir,  I  don't  design  to  engage  you  in 
any  personal  service ;  I  would  only  recommend  it 
to  you  to  be  the  vender  of  some  of  those  infallible 
remedies  with  which  our  newspapers  are  constantly 
crowded. 

Inv.  You  know,  sir,  I  am  possessed  of  no 
secret. 

DeviL  Nor  they  either :  a  few  simple  waters, 
dignified  with  titles  that  catch,  no  matter  how  wild 
and  absurd,  will  eflfectually  answer  your  purpose  : 
as,  let  me  see  now !  tincture  of  tinder,  essence  of 
eggshell,  or  balsam  of  broomstick. 

Inv.  You  must  excuse  me,  sir;  I  can  never 
submit. 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


THE  :pevil  vtov  two  sticks.  66 

DeviL  I  think  you  are  rather  too  squeamish. 
What  say  you»  then,  to  a  little  spiritual  quackery? 

Inv.  Spiritual! 

Devil.  Ohy  sir,  there  are  in  this  town  mounte- 
banks for  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  How 
should  you  like  mounting  a  cart  on  a  common^  and 
becoming  a  Methodist  preacher  ? 

Jnv,  Can  that  scheme  turn  to  account  ? 

DeviL  Nothing  better :  believe  me»  the  absolute 
direction  of  the  persons  and  purses  of  a  large  coo^ 
gregation,  however  low  their  conditions  and  call- 
ings, is  by  no  means  a  contemptible  object.  I,  for 
my  own  part,  can  say,  what  the  conqueror  of 
Persia  said  to  the  Cynic ;  "  If  I  was  not  Alexander 
I  would  be  Diogenes :''  so,  if  I  was  not  the  Devil, 
I  would  choose  to  be  a  Methodist  preacher. 

Inv.  But  then  the  restraint,  the  forms,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  observe 

DeviL  None  at  all :  there  is,  in  the  whole  cata- 
logue, but  one  sin  you  need  be  at  all  shy  of  com- 
mitting. 

Inv.  What's  that? 

DeviL  Simony. 

Inv.  Simony !  I  don't  comprehend  you. 

DeviL  Simony,  sir,  is  a  new  kind  of  canon,  de- 
vised by  these  upstart  fanatics,  that  makes  it  sinful 
not  to  abuse  the  confidence,  and  piously  plunder  the 
little  property,  of  an  indigent  man  and  his  family. 

Inv.  A  most  noble  piece  of  casuistical  cookery, 
and  exceeds  even  that  of  the  sons  of  Ignatius! 
But  this  honour  I  must  beg  to  decline. 

DeviL  What  thinkyou,  then,  of  trying  the  stage  ? 
You  are  a  couple  of  good  theatrical  figures ;  but 
how  are  your  talents ?  can  you  sing? 

Inv.  I  can't  boast  of  much  skill,  sir;  but  Miss 
Harriet  got  great  reputation  in  Spain. 
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Har.  Ohy  Mr.  Invoice!  My  .father,  sir,  ad  we 
seldom  went  out,  established  d;  domestic  kind  of 
drama,  aod  made  us  perform  some  kttle  musical 
pieces,  that  were  occasionally  sent  us  from 
England. 

Devil.  Come,  sir,  will  you  give  us  a  taste  of 
your-^just  a  short — te  ti  te  tor. 

[Sings  a  short  preludio. 

Inv,  I  must  beg  to  be  excused,  sir ;  I  have  not 
a  musical  note  in  my  voice  that  can  please  you. 

Devil.  Not  Why  then,  I  believe  we  must 
trouble  the  lady :  come^  miss,  I'll  charm  a  band  to 
accompany  you.  [Waves  his  stick. 

[Harriet  sings.] 

Devil.  Exceedingly  well  ?  You  have  nothing  to 
do  now,  but  to  offer  yourselves  to  one  of  the 
houses. 

Jnv.  And  which,  sir,  would  you  recommend  1 

Devil.  Take  your  choice ;  for  I  can  serve  you 
in  neither. 

Inv.  No  ?  I  thought,  sir,  you  told  me,  just  now, 
that  the  several  arts  of  the  drama  were  under  your 
direction. 

Devil.  So  they  were  formerly,;  but  now  they  are  . 
directed  by  the  Genius  of  Insipidity :  he  has  en- 
tered into  partnership  with  the  managers  of  both 
houses,  and  they  have  set  up  a  kind  of  circulating 
library,  for  the  vending  of  dialogue  novels.  I  dare 
not  go  near  the  new  houses,  for  the. Demon  of 
Power,  who  gave  me  this  lameness,  has  possessed 
the  pates,  and  sown  discord  among  the  mock  mo- 
narchs  there;  and  what  one  receives,  the  other 
rejects.  And  as  to  the  other  house,  the  manager 
has  great  merit  himself,  with  skill  to  discern,  and 
candour  to  allow  it  in  others;  but  I  can  be  of  no 
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use  in  making  your  bar^n,  for  in  that  he  would 
be  too  many  for  the  cunningest  Devil  amongst  us. 

Inv,  I  haiu^  heard  of  a  new  playhouse  in  the 
Haymarket 

DeviL  What,  Foote's  %  Oh,  that's  an  eccentric, 
narrow  establishment ;  a  mere  summer-fly !  He ! 
But,  however,  it  may  do  for  a  coup  d'essai,  and 
prove  no  bad  foundation  for  a  future  engagement. 

Inv.  Then  we  will  try  him,  if  you  please.  < 

DeviL  By  all  means :  and  you  may  do  it  this 
instant;  he  opens  to-night,  and  will  be  glad  of 
your  assistance.  I'll  di^op  you  down  at  the  door; 
and  must  then  take  my  leave  for  some  time* 
Allans!  but  don't  tremble;  you  have  nothing  to 
fear :  the  public  will  treat  you  with  kindness ;  at 
least,  if  they  show  but  half  the  indulgence  to  you, 
that  they  have  upon  all  occasions  shewn  to  that 
manager. 
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Dr.  Last  in  his  Chariot — three  acts,  ap- 

f  eared  the  season  following  (1769),  from  the  pen  of 
saac  Bickerstaff,  but  to  which  Mr.  Foote  contri- 
buted a  scene  in  the  first  act.  It  consisted  of  a 
consultation  of  physicians  on  the  case  of  Ailwou'd, 
^the  principal  character,  performed  by  Foote  himself. 
What  share  he  took  in  the  other  scenes  of  this 
piece  does  not  appear,  but  it  survived  six  nights 
only,  or  at  most  nine,*  not  being  sufficiently 
**  adapted  to  the  English  stage,''  however  well  it 
might  have  succeeded  in  the  original  French  of 
Moliere,  Yet  he  Malade  imaginaire,  appears  ta 
contain  good  machinery  for  raising  an  excellent 
laugh  at  the  cupidity  of  the  English  in  regard  to 
quackery,  and  the  disposition  to  be  everlastingly 
indisposed :  a  more  literal  translation  had  appeared 
previously  in  the '  *  Comic  Theatre  from  the  French/' 
5  vols.  12mo.  to  which  collection  Foote  had  contri- 
buted some  aid  seven  years  before. 

A  prologue,  written  by  Garrick  and  spoken  by 
Foote,  scarcely  saved  the  piece  from  condemnation 
the  very  first  night;  an  opposition  .that  was  con- 
tinued, too,  notwithstanding  some  material  alter- 
atioils  that  were  subsequently  introduced :  it  reads 
well. 


•  The  accounts  disagree— Baker  says  «x— W*  Cooke, 
nine;  the  variance  is  not  material  to  my  point. 
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REMARKS. 


After  lying  fallow  a  year,  the  muse  of  Foote 
might  have  been  reasonably  expected  to  produce 
something  more  luxuriant  than  the  Lame  Lover 
proved.  With  a  meagre  plot,  and  law  technica- 
lities and  allusions  but  litUe  known,  this  proof  of 
his  versatility  did  little  towards  rescuing  the  piece 
from  cold  neglect,  notwithstanding  the  current 
belief,  that  in  Sir  Luke  Limp  he  followed  the 
advice  of  some  jocose  friend  and  took  himself  off^ 
It  appeared  in  the  summer  of  1770,  and  disappeared 
from  the  stage  ever  after,  though  in  the  closet  it 
never  fails  to  please,  by  reason  of  the  opportunity 
that  is  thus  afforded  of  reconsidering  the  legal 
'  burlesque  of  the  Sergeant,  and  the  ridicule  with 
which  it  is  met  by  his  prolocutors.  Yet,  the  im- 
propriety of  giving  the  extract  from  old  Plowden's 
Norman  French,  in  the  very  first  page,  must 
strike  every  reader ;  as  will  also  the  length  of  the 
first  scene,  which  is  intended  to  introduce  the 
prijQcipal  character.  Sir  Luke,  to  the  audience: 
it  tires  the  patience  if  it  do  not  pall  the  taste, 
notwithstanding  the  excellent  sallies  of  Charlotte. 
The  Sergeant  and  his  son  were  also  considered 
portraits,  to  which  numbers  might  sit  for  their 
likeness. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written  and  Spoken  by  Mr.  Oentleman . 


Prologues,  like  cards  of  compliment,  we  find. 
Most  as  unmeaning  as  politely  kind ; 
To  beg  a  fayonr»  or  to  plead  excuse, 
Of  botii  appears  to  be  &e  xeneral  nse.' 

Shall  my  words,  tipt  wim  flattery,  prepare 
A  kind  exertion  of  your  tend'rest  care  ? 
Shall  I  present  our  Author  to  your  sight. 
All  pale^and  trembling  for  his  fate  this  night  ? 
Shall  I  solicit  the  most  powerful  arms 
To  aid  his  cause— the  force  of  beauty's  charms? 
Or  tell  each  critic,  his  approying  taste 
Must  give  the  sterling  stamp,  whereyer  p1ac*d  ? 
This  might  be  done— but  so  to  seek  applause 
Argues  a  conscious  weakness  in  the  cause. 
No — let  the  Muse  in  simple  truth  appear, 
Reason  and  Nature  are  the  judges  here : 
If  by  their  strict  and  self-describing  laws. 
The  sey'ral  characters  to-night  she  draws ; 
If  from  the  whole  a  pleasing  piece  is  made, 
On  the  true  principles  of  light  and  shade ; 
Struck  with  the  harmony  of  just  design. 
Your  eyes— your  ears — your  hearts,  will  all  combine 
To  grant  api^ause:— but,  if  an  erring  hand 
Gross  disproportion  marks  -in  modey  band ;. 
If  the  group'd  figures  fJEdse  connexions  show. 
And  glaring  colours  without  meaning  glow, 
Your  wounded  feelings,  tum*d  a  different  way. 
Will  justly  damn — the  abortion  of  a  play. 

As  Farquhar  has  obsenr'd,  our  English  law. 
Like  a  fair  spreading  oak,  the  Muse  should  draw, 
By  Proyidence  designed,  and  wisdom  made 
For  honesty  to  tHriye  beneath  its  shade ; 
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Yet  from  its  boughs  some  insects  shelter  find. 
Dead  to  each  nobler  feeling  of  the  mind. 
Who  thrive,  alas !  too  well,  and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  such  to-night,  with  oUier  legal  game. 
Our  venfrous  author  takes  satiric  aim ; 
And  brings,  he  hopes,  originals  to  view. 
Nor  pilfers  from  th'  Old  Magpie,  nor  the  New:* 
But  will  to  Candour  cheerfully  submit— 
She  reigns  in  boxes,  galleries,  and  pit^ 

•  Alluding  to  Mr.  Garrick's  Prologue  to  the  Jubilee. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


MEN. 

Sir  Luke  Limp* .»  ilfr.  Foote, 

Sergeant  Circuit , •.  Mr.  Vandermere. 

Colonel  Secret Mr,  Robsan, 

Jack Mr,  Weston. 

Mr.  Woodford Mr.  Knowles, 

Mr.  Fairplay .:..  Mr.  Wheeler. 

First  Servant   •••..• Mr.  Dancer. 

Second  Servant    ilfr.  Grifiths. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs.  Circuit , Mrs.  Gardner, 

Charlotte   • .•  • . »c . , .  •  Mrs.  JeweU. 

Mrs.  Simper    Mrs.  Saunders,. 

Betty    ••> Mrs.Read, 
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LAME    LOVER. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Sergeant  Circuit  and  Charlotte. 

Char,  1  TELL  youy  sir,  bis  love  to  'me  is  all  a 
pretence :  it  is  amazing  that  you,  who  are  so 
acute,  so  quick  in  discerning  on  other  occasions, 
should  be  so  blind  upon  this. 

Ser.  But  where  are  your  proofs,  Charlotte  1 
What  signifies  your  opening  matters  which  your 
evidence  cannot  support  ? 

Char.  Surely,  sir,  strong  circumstances  in  every 
court  shonld  have  weight. 

Ser.  So  they  have,  collaterally,  child,  that  is  by 
way  as  it  were  of  corroboration,  or  where  matters 
are  doubtful;  then,  indeed,  as  Plowden  wisely, 
observes  *'  Les  circonstances  ajout  beaucaup  de- 
poids  auxfaiur — ^You  understand  me  ? 

Char.  Not  perfectly  well. 

<Sefv  Then,  to  explain  by  case  in  point ;  A,  we 
will  suppose,  my  dear,  robs  B  of  a  watch,  upon 
Hounslow-faeath — d^ye  mind,  child? 

g2 
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Char.  I  <lo,  sir^ 

Ser.  A  is  taken  up  and  indicted;  B  swears 
positively  to  the  indentity  of  A. — D'ye  observe  ? 

Char.  Attentively. 

Ser.  Then,  what  does  me  A,  but  sets  up  the 
alibi  C,  to  defeat  the  affidavit  of  B.— You  take 
me? 

Char,  Clearly. 

Ser.  So  far  you  see^  then,  the  balance  is  even. 

Char.  True. 

Ser.  But  then,  td  turn  the  scale,  child,  against 
A,  in  favour  of  B,  they  produce  the  circumstance 
D,  viz.  B's  watch  found  in  the  pocket  of  A ;  upon 
which,  the  testimony  of  C  being  contradicted  by 
B, — no,  by  D, — why  then  A,  that  is  to  say  C, — 
no  D,— joining  B,  they  convict  C,^— ho,  no.  A, — 
against  the  affidavit  of  G. — So  this  being  pretty 
clear,  child,  I  leave  the  application  to  you. 

Char.  Very  obliging,  sir.  But  suppose  now, 
sir,  it  should  appear  that  the  attention  of  Sir  Luke 
Limp  is  directed  to  some  other  object,  would  not 
that  induce  you  to — 

Ser.  Other  object!     Where? 

Char.  In  this  very  house. 

Ser.  Here  !  why  the  girl  is  non  compos ; ,  there's 
nobody  here,  child,  but  a  parcel  of  Abigails. 

Char.  No,  sir! 

Ser.  No. 

Char.  Yes,  sir ;  one  person  else. 

Ser.  Who  is  that  ? 

Char.  But  remember,  sir,  my  accusation  is^ 
confined  to  Sir  Luke. 

Ser.  Well,  well. 

Char.  Suppose  then,  sir,  those  powerful  charms 
which  made  a  conquest  of  you,  may  have  extended 
their  empire  over  the  heart  of  Sir  Luke  1 
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Ser.  Why,  hussy,  you  don't  hint  at  your  mother- 
in-law  7 

Char.  Indeed,  sir,  but  I  do. 

Ser.  Ay;  why  this  is  point  blank  treason 
against  my  sovereign  authority  :  but  can  you, 
Charlotte,  bring  proof  of  any  ovevt  acts  ? 

Char.  Overt  acts ! 

Ser.  Ay ;  that  is  any  declaration  by  writing,  or 
even  word  of  mouth  is  sufficient;  then  let  them 
demur  if  they  dare. 

Char.  I  can't  say  that,  sir ;  but  another  organ 
has  been  pretty  explicit* 

Ser.  Which? 

Char.  In  those  cases  a  very  infallible  one--^the 
eye. 

Ser.  Pshaw  !  nonsense  and  stuff. — The  eye  !— 
The  eye  is  no  authority  in  a  court  of  law. 

Char,  Perhaps  not,  sir;  but  it  is  a  decisive 
evidence  in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  you,  hussy :  why,  you  would  not  file 
an  information  against  the  virtue  of  madam  your 
mother;  you  would  not  insinuate  that  she  has  been 
guilty  of  mm  eon?  ' 

Char.  Sir,  you  mistake  me ;  it  is  not  the  lady, 
bat  the  gentleman,  I  am  about  to  impeach. 

Ser.  Have  a  care,  Charlotte!  I  see  on  what 
ground  your  action  is  founded --jealousy. 

Char.  Yov  were  never  more  deceived  in  your 
life ;  for  it  is  impossible,  my  dear  sir,  that  jea> 
lousy  can  subsist  without  love. 

Ser.  Well. 

Char.  And  from  that  passion  (thank  heaven)  I 
am  pretty  free  at  present.   ' 

Ser.  indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  object  to  excite  tender  desires! 

Ser.  And  i^hy  not,  hussy  ? 
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Char,  First  as  to  his  years. 

Ser.  What  then? 

Char.  1  own,  sir,  age  procures  honour,  but  I 
believe  it  is  very  rarely  productive  of  love, 

Ser.  Mighty  well. 

Char,  And,  though  the  loss  of  a  leg^  cannot  be 
imputed  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  as  a  fault — 

Ser.  How ! 

Char,  I  hope,  sir,  at  least  you  will  allow  it  a 
misfortune. 

Ser,  Indeed ! 

Char,  A  pretty  thing,  truly,  for  a  girl  at  my 
time  of  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  with  one  foot  in 
the  grave. 

5er.  One  foot  in  the  grave  !  the  rest  of  his  body 
is  not  a  whit  the  nearer  for  that. — ^"1  here  has  been 
only  an  es^ecution  issued  against  part  of  his  per- 
sonals, his  real  estate  is  unencumbered  and  free 
— besides;  you  see  he  does  not  mind  it  a  whit, 
but  is  as  alert,  and  as  merry,  as  a  defendant 
after  non-suiting  a  plaintiff  for  omitting  an  S. 

Char,  Oh !  sir !  I  know  how  proud  Sir  Luke  is 
of  his  leg,  and  have  often  heard  him  declare,  that 
he  would  not  change  his  bit  of  timber  for  the  best 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdom. 

Ser,  There's  a  hero  for  you ! 

Char.  To  be  sure,  sustaining  unavoidable  evils 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  greatness  of 
mind. 

Ser.  Doubtless. 

Char,  But  then,  to  derive  a  vanity  from  a  mis- 
fortune, will  not,  1  am  afraid,  be  admitted,  as  a 
vast  instance  of  wisdom,  and  indeed  looks  as  if 
the  man  had  nothing  better  to  distinguish  himself  by. 

Ser.  How  does  that  follow  ? 
Char,  By  inuendo. 
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Ser.  Negatur. 

Char.  Besides,  sir,  1  have  other  proofs  of  your 
hero's  vanity,  not  inferior  to  that  I  have  men- 
tioned. 

Ser.  Cite  them. 

Char.  The  paltry  ambition  of  levying,  and  of  fol- 
lowing titles. 

Ser.  Titles !  I  don't  understand  you  ? 

Char,  I  mean  the  poverty  of  fastening  in  public 
upon  men  of  distinction,  for  no  other  reason  but 
because  of  their  rank;  adhering  to  Sir  John  till 
the  Baronet  is  superseded  by  my  Lord  ;  quitting 
the  puny  Peer  for  an  Earl;  and  sacrificing  all 
three  to  a  Duke* 

Ser,  Keeping  good  company !  a  laudable  am- 
bition I 

Chai\  True,  sir  ;  if  the  virtues  that  procured  the 
father  a  peerage  could  with  that  be  entailed  on 
the  son» 

Ser.  Have  a  care,  hussy — there  are  severe  laws 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignities.— 

Char.  Sir! 

Sen  Scandalum  magnatum  is  a  statute  that  must 
not  be  trifled  with :  why,  you  are  not  one  of  those 
vulgar  sluts  that  think  a  man  the  worse  for  being 
a  lord? 

Char.  No,  sir;  1  am  content  with  only  not 
thinking  him  the  better. 

Ser.  For  all  this,  I  believe,  hussy,  a  right  ho- 
nourable proposal  would  soon  make  you  alter 
your  mind. 

Char.  Not  unless  the  proposer  had  other  quali- 
ties than  what  he  possesses  by  patent.  Besides, 
sir,  you  know  Sir  Luke  is  a  devotee  to  the  bottle. 

Ser.  Not  a  whit  the  less  honest  for  that. 

Char.  It  occasions  one  evil  at  least ;  that  when 
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under  its  influence,  he  generally  reveals  all,  some" 
times  more  than  he  knows. 

Ser,  Proofs  of  an  open  temper^  you  baggage  : 
but,  come^  come,  all  these  are  but  trifling  ob- 
jections. 

Char»  You  mean,  sir,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle. 

Ser.  Why,  you  pert  jade,  do  {you  play  on  my 
words  ?  I  say,  Sir  Luke  is — 

Char.  Nobody. 

Ser.  Nobody!  how  the  deuce  do  you  make 
that  out? — He  is  neither  person  attainted  nor  out- 
lawed ;  may  in  any  of  his  Majesty's  courts  ^ue  or 
be  sued,  appear  by  attorney,  or  in  propria  per- 
sona  ;  can  acquire,  buy,  procure,  purchase,  pos- 
sess and  inherit,  not  only  personalities,  such  as 
goods  apd  chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all 
lands,  tenements  and  hereditaments,  whatsoever, 
and  wheresoever. 

Char.  But,  sir — 

Ser.  Nay,  further,  child,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  devise,  demise,  lease,  or  to 
farm  let,  ditto  lands,  to  any  person  whomsoever 
—and — 

Char.  Without  doubt,  sir;  but  there  are,  not- 
withstanding, in  this  town  a  great  number  of  no- 
bodies, not  described  by  Lord  Coke. 

Ser.  Hey ! 

Char.  There  is  your  next-door  neighbour.  Sir 
Harry  Hen,  an  absolute  blank. 

Ser.  How  so,   Mrs.  Pert  ? 

Char.  What,  sir!  a  man  who  is  not  suffered 
to  hear,  see,  smell,  or,  in  short,  to  enjoy  the  free 
use  of  any  one  of  his  senses  ;  who,  instead  of 
having  a  positive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even 
a  paltry  negative ;  who  can  neither  resolve  or  re- 
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consent  or  deny,  without  first  obtaining  the 
ieave  of  his  lady :  an  absolute  monarch  to  sink 
into  the  sneaking  state  of  being  a  slave  to  one  of 
his  subjects. — Oh  fie! 

Ser.  Why,  to  be  sure.  Sir  Harry  Hen  is,  as  I 
may  say — 

Char,  Nobody,  sir,  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word. — ^Then  your  client  Lord  Solo. 

Ser.  Heyday !  Why,  you  would  not  annihilate  a 
peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigious  estate  and  an 
allowed  judge,  too,  of  the  elegant  arts? 

Char,  O  yes,  sir,  I  am  no  stranger  to  that  noble- 
man's attributes ;  but  then,  sir,  please  to  consider, 
his  power  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  proxy ;  the 
direction  of  his  estate,  to  a  rapacious,  artful 
attorney :  and  as  to  his  skill  in  the  elegant  arts,  I 
presume  you  confine  them  to  painting  and  music — 
he  is  directed  in  the  first  by  Mynheer  Van  Eisel,  a 
Dutch  dauber ;  and  in  the  last  is  but  the  echo  of 
S^gnora  Florenza,  his  lordship's  mistress  and  an 
opera  singer. 

Ser^  Mercy  upon  us !  at  what  a  rate  the  jade 
runs ! 

Char,  In  short,  sir,  I  define  every  individual 
who,  ceasing  to  act  for  himself,  becomes  the  tool, 
the  mere  engine  of  another  person's  will,  to  be  po- 
tiling  more  Uian  a  cipher. 

Ser.  At  this  rate  Uie  jade  will  half  unpeople  the 
world :  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Luke  ?  to  him, 
not  one  of  your  cases  apply. 

Char.  Every  one — Sir  Luke  has  not  a  first  prin- 
ciple in  his  whole  composition  :  not  only  his  plea- 
sures, but  even  his  passions  are  prompted  by 
others  ;  and  he  is  sls  much  directed  to  the  objects 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  as  in  his  eating,  drink- 
ing, and  dressing.     Nay,  though  he  is  active,  and 
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•eternally  busy^  yet  his  own  private  affairs  are  neg^ 
lected ;  and  he  would  not  scruple  to  break  an  ap- 
pointment  that  was  to  determine  a  considerable 
part  of  bis  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  couple 
of  hounds  for  a  lord>  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word — but  he's  at  hand,  and  will  ex- 
plain himself  best ;  I  hear  his  stump  on  the  stairs. 

Ser.  I  hope  you  will  preserve  a  little  decency 
before  your  lover,  at  least* 

Char.  Lover !  ha,  ha,  ha, ! 

Enter  Sir  Luke  Limp. 

Sir  Luke.  Mr.  Sergeant,  your  slave — ^Ah !  are 
you  there  my  little — O  Lord!  Miss,  let  me  tell 
you  something  for  fear  of  forgetting — Do  you  know 
that  you  are  new  christened,  and  have  had  me  for 
a  gossip  ? 

Char.  Christened !  I  don't  understand  you. 

Sir  Luke.  Then  lend  me  your  ear — Why,  last 
night,  as  Colonel  Kill'em,  Sir  William  Weezy, 
Lord  Frederick  Foretop,  and  I  were  carelessly 
sliding  the  Ranelagh  round,  picking  our  teeth, 
after  a  damned  muzzy  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 
should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  about 
town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suite.  Says 
Weezy,  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  as 
hell,)  who  is  that?  odds  flesh,  she's  a  delicate 
wench  !  Zounds !  cried  Lord  Frederick,  where  can 
Weezy  have  been,  not  to  have  seen  the  Marietta 
before  ?  for  you  must  know  Frederick  is  a  bit  of 
a  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  Italian  termination 
in  tf. 

Char.  He  does  ? 

Sir  Luke,  Yes,  a  dilettante  all  over. — Before  ? 
replied  [echoed]  Weezy;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw 
any  thing  half  so  handsome  before  / — No  I  replied 
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I  in  an  instant;  Colonel,  what  will  Weezy  say 
when  he  sees  the  Charlotta? — Hey !  you  little . 

Char,  Meaning  me,  I  presume. 

Sir  Luke,  Without  doubt;  and  you  have  been 
toasted  by  that  name  ever  since. 

Ser.  What  a  vast  fund  of  spirits  he  has ! 

Sir  Luke.  And  why  not,-^  my  old  splitter  of 
causes  7 

Ser,  I  was  just  telling  Charlotte  that  you  was 
not  a  whit  the  worse  for  the  loss. 

Sir  Luke.  The  worse !  much  the  better,  my 
dear.  Consider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  splint, 
spavin,  or  gout;  have  no  f^ar  of  corns,  kibes,  or 
that  another  man  should  kick  my  shins,  or  tread 
on  my  toes. 

Ser.  Right. 
.    Sir  Luke.  What,  d'ye  think  I  would  change  with 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticks,  or  chop  with 
Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  logs  ? 
•    Ser.  No. 

Sir  Luke.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better.  Look 
there — Ha ! — What  is  there  I  am  not  able  to  do  ? 
To  be  sure  I  am  a  little  awkward  at  running ;  but 
then,  tamake  me  amends,  I'll  hop  with  any  man  in 
town  for  his  sum. 

Ser.  Ay,  and  111  go  his  halves,  (to  Charlotte.) 

Sir  Luke.  Then,  as  to  your  dancing,  I  am  cut 
out  at  Madam  Corneliy's,  I  grant,  because  of  the 
crowd ;  but  as  far  as  a  private  set  of  six  couple,  or 
moving  a'chair-minuet,  matth  me  who  can. 

Char.  A  chair-minuet!  I  don't  understand  you. 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  child,  all  grace  is  confined  to 
the  motion  of  the  head,  arms,  and  chest,  which 
may,  sitting,  be  as  fully  displayed  as  if  one  had  as 
jnany  legs  as  a  polypus.  As  thus — tol  de  rol — 
don't  you  see  ? 

VOL.    III.  H 
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Ser.  V^'-pkiii. 

Sir  Luke,  A  leg  I  a  redundancy !  a  mere  nothing 
at  all.  Man  is  iram.  nature  an-  extravagant  crea- 
ture^ In  my  Qpinion,  We  might  all  be  full- as  well 
as  we  are,  with  but  half  the  things  that  we  have. 

Char^  Ay,  Sir  Lu)ie  I-tiow  do  you  prove  that? 
.    Sdr  Luke,  By  constant  experience.     You  must 
have  seen  the  man  who  makes  and  uses  pens  with- 
Dtit  hands. 

Ser,  ihave. 

Sir  ZiU^e.  And  not  a  twelvemonth  agone,  Host 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile- End,  and  was  conducted 
to  my  house  in  May-Fair  by  a  man  as,  blind  as  a 
beetle 

Ser,  Wonderful ! 

Sir  Luke,  And  as  to  hearing  and  speaking, 
those  organs'  are  o£no  manner  of  use  in  the  world. 

Ser^  Howl 

Sir  Luke,  If  yoii  doubt  it,  S  will  introduce  you 
to  a  whole  family,  dumb  as  oysters,  and  deaf  as  the 
dead,  who  chatter  fromjnorning.till  night  by  only 
the  help  of  their  fingers. 

Ser,  Why,  Charlotte,  these  are  cases  in  point 

Sir  Lttke,  Oh!  clear  as  a  trout-stream  ;  and. it 
is  not  only,  fny  little  Charlotte,  that  this  piece  of 
timber  answers  every  purpose,  but. it  has  procured 
me  many  a.bit  of  fun  iq[  my  time« 

Ser.  Ay! 

Sir,  Luke.  Why,  it  wi^s  but.  last  summer,  at 
Tunbridge,  we  were  plagued' the  whole  season. by 
a  bullet-headed  Svvis^  from  the  cantoa  of  Bern, 
who  was  always  boasting  what  and  how  much  he 
dared  do ;  and  then,  as  to  pain,  no  Stoic,  not  Di6»> 
geiies,  held  it  more  in  contempt.  **  By  gods,  he  vas 
no  more  minds  it  dan  notings  at  all;"  so,  foregad, 
I  gave  my  German  a  challenge. 
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'    Srr.  'A&4row !  mhid,  Ofaaf  iMte. 

Sir  Luke.  Why,  to  drive  a  corking  fiin  into  the 
calves  of  Our  legs. 

Ser.  W«B,  wAl 

Sir  ZiUkt.  Miofe,  yVra  ^aj  innighie,  was  easily 
done — but  when  it  came  to  the  baron — 

S^.  Ayi  ay, 

Sir  Luke,  Obr  nnidem  Cato  sodn  lc»t  lis  boot^ 
ness  and  courage,  screwed  his  nose  up  to  his  fore- 
top,  rapped  out  a  dozen  T)aths  in  l^igh  yPutcir, 
limped  away  to  his  lodgiiigs,  and  was  there  laid  up 
for  a  month — Ha,  ha^  ka  I 

^nta'  a  Servant,  and  delivers  a  Card  to   ; 
Sir  Lukb. 

Sir  Lnke.^YtOitgJ  "  iShr  XJregorJr  Ooble  desire* 
i3b6  troiidttr  bf  Shr  Luke  lAmp%  conipany  Ip  dinV. 
Ah  answer  is  desired.'^    <5radso !  a  little  uAlwcky )  • 
I  hare  been  enmipil  for  tlfese  b'^ee  We^ks. 

Sier.  What^  1  find  Stt  Gtegory  is  returned  for 
ihe  vomtoTBtiott  V>f  fketfum. 

Sit  Luke.  1%  hi  Bo?  Oil  bo!— That  Mtets  tli4 
ctoe.    Q&avgei  igiv^  my  eonipHments  to  Sir  Ore* 

}«ry,  and  Til  ceHaihly  come  ^ddine  there.  Order 
oe  to  run  to  Alderman  Inkle's,  in  Threadneedte* 
street;  «orry  Scaii't  wait  ^pon  hinn'  but  cotiBned  to 
hed^tmS  days  with  n'en>  infiiknu. 

Char.  Y^tt  make  lights  Sir  Luke^  of  these  sot:t 
of  engagements. 

Sir  Luke.  What  can  ft  man  do?  These  damned 
fellows  (when  one  has  the  misfortune  to  meet  them) 
take  scandalous. advautietgi^;  te&zing  with^  *when 
will  you  do  me  the  honoiir,  pray,  Sir  Luke,  to  take 
H  bit  of  muttDB  with  me?  Do  you  name  thb  day.' 
They  81*6  ad  bad  as  a  beggar,  who  attacks  youir 
coach  at  tlie  moiltttidg  of  a  bill ;  ther<B  is  lio  getting 
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rid  of  either,  without  a  penny  to  one  and  a  promise 
to  the  other. 

Ser,  True ;  and  then  for  such  a  time  too->  three 
weeks  !  I  wonder  they  expect  folks  to  remember. 
It  is  like  a  retainer  in  Michaelmas  term  for  the 
summer  assizes. 

Sir  Luke,  Not  but,  upon  those  occasions,  no 
man  in  England  is  more  punctual  than 

Enter  a  Servant,  who  gives  Sir  Luke  a  Letter. 

Prom  whom? 

Serv,  Earl  of  Brentfordl  The  servant  waits  for 
an  answer. 

Sir  Luke.  Answer ! — By  your  leave,  Mr.  Ser- 
geant and  Charlotte.  [Reads!]  **  Taste  for  music — 
Mons.  Duport — fail-^Dinner  upon  table  at  five" — 
Gadso !  I  hope  Sir  Gregory's  servant  an't  gone?  . 

Serv.  Immediatelv  upon  receiving  the  answer. 

Sir  Luke.  Run  aner  him  as  fast  as  you  can— 
tell  him,  quite  in  despair— recollect  an  engagement 
that  can't  in  nature  be  missed,  and  return  in  an 
instant.  [Servant  rttn«  otie« 

Char,  You  see,  sir,  the  knight  must  give  way 
for  my  lord. 

Sir  Luke,  No,  faith,  it  is  not  that,  my  dear 
Charlotte ;  you  saw  that  was  quite  an  extempore 
*  business.  No,  hang  it,  no,  it  is  not  for  the  tide  ; 
but  to  tell  yoii  th^  truth,  Brentford  has  more  wit 
than  any  man  in  the  world ;  it  is  that  makes  me 
fond  of  his  bouse. 

Char,,  By  the  choice  of  his  company,  he  gives  an 
unanswerable  instance  of  that. 

Sir  Luke,  You  are  right,  my  dear  girl.  But 
now  to  give  you  a  proof  of  his  wit :  you  know 
Brentford's  finances  are  a  little  out  of  repair,  which 
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{irtjdfii-es  hiiii  firolkie  tisiti^  dfttt  hCf  ^6tild  iretj  gldiily 

^^;  Whftt  deed  fae  fe^t!  his  ritrti^bii  ii  sacred; 
ibr  by  tiie  tentii  of  WilllHiti  afid  Matjr— 

Sir  Lvke;  He  kndwd  thMt  wdl  enoiigii;  bdt  fbt 
mi  that— 

Sir,  Indeed^  by  a  l^te  Act  bf  his  own  hbuse, 
(whiish  deed  them  iifflhite  honotirr^)  hid  goods  or 
ehtfttfets  may  be--'-^ 

Sir  LMkt.  Sei2Kd  iip6it  ii^hefi  they  caii  find  them  i 
but  he  lives  in  reid^-ftitfiUhed  Iddgings^  and  hires, 
his  coach  by  the  month. 

Ser.  Nay,  if  the  sheriff  rfttffra  *•  Mi  est  fn- 
ventus" — 

Sir  Luke,  A  pox  o'your  law,  you  male  me  lose 
sight  of  itkf  story.  6ne  morning,  a  n  elsh  coach- 
maker  came  with  hii  bill  to  my  lord,  whose  name 
^as^  tittltickily,  Loyd.  My  Lord  hdd  the  man  ap. 
You  are  called^  1  thiik,  Mr,  l^tff  j^  A<  tour 
lordsfaip^s  service,  thy  icfTA.^''^-r^  Whit,^  Loyd 
^Ith  tfu  L?— '  It  #as  With  ah  L  ii^dted,  my  Lotd*j 
— Beeafrte  in  yotir  part  of  iUe  Tirofld  I  haiv^  h^rd 
that  Loyd  abd  F!oyd  ^^rrfe  sr^nonymoii^s,  fte  yery 
same  names.^— *  Vei^  often  indeed/  m^  lofd.* — 
But  you  alw^s  spell  your's  with  an  L?-— •  Always/ 
— That,  Mr.  Loyd,  is  a'  lit^  unlucky ;.  for  you  mast 
know  I  am  now  paying  my  debt^  alpfiabeiically, 
Md  ih  four  or  iite  year^  ybu  tu^t  ha^e  come  in 
with  an  F ;  but  I  am  a'^^d  I  can'  ^H  jgi  no 
h^e^  fbT  ftfUr  1.     Ha,  ha,  ha  f 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Skrt.  There  was  m  overtaking  the  ifervant. 
S^Lukuf.  That  i«  unlueky:  teff  my  L6rcl  ri( 
attend  him.     I'll  call  on  Sir  Gregory  myself. 
Ser.  Why,  yorfVf^oV*  teJivi  A^,  Sir  lute? 

.    h2 
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Sir  Luke.  Fardon/dear  Sergeant  and  Char^tta ; 
have  a  thousand  things  to  do  &r  half  a  million  of 
people,  positively ;  promised  to  procure  a  husband 
for  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  a  coach-horse 
for  Brigadier  Whip ;  after  that,  must  run  into  die 
city  to  borrow  a  thousand  for  young  At-all  atr 
Almack's ;  send  a  Cheshire  cheese  by  the  stage 
to  Sir  Timothy  Tankard  in  Suffolk ;  and  get  at  the 
Heralds'  Office  a  coat  of  arms  to  clap  on  the 
cpach  of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so, 
you  see,  I  have  not  a  moment  io  lose. 

Ser,  True,  true. 

.  Sir  Luke.  At  your  toilet  to-morrow  at  ten  you 
may— 

JSnter  a  Servant  abruptly,  and  runs  against 
Sir  Luke.. 

Can't  you  see  where  you  are  running,  you  rascal? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 

Sir  Luke.  Grace  ! — Where  is  he  ? — Where — 

Serv.  In  his  coach  at  the  door.  If  you  6,n't 
better  engaged,  would  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
go  into  the  city,  and  take  a  dinner  at  Dolly's. 

Sir  Luke.  In  his  own  coach,  did  you  say  ? 

Setw,  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Luke.  With  the  coronets— or— 

Serv^  I  believe  so. 

Sir  Luke.  There's  no  resisting  of  that.  Kd  Joe 
run  to  Sir  Gregory  Goose's, — 

Serv.  He  is  already  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle'».v 

Sir  Luke.  Then,  do  you  step  to  the  knight — hey ! 
—no — you  must  go  to  my  lord's— hold,  hold,  no — 
I  have  it — Step  first  to  Sir  Greg's,  then  pop  iii  at 
Lord  Brentford's  just  as  the  company  are  going  to 
dinner. 

Serv.  What  shall  I  say  to  Sir  Gregory  1 
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Sir  Luke.  Any  thing-^what  I^told  you  before. 

Serv.  And  what  to  my  lord  ? 

Sir  Luke.  What  !^ why,  teli  him  that  my  uncle' 
from  Epsom— no — that  wo'n't  do,  for  he  knows  I 
don't  care  a  farthing  for  him — hey  ! — ^Why  tell  him 
— ^hold,  I'have  it — Tell  him,  that  as  I  was  going^ 
into  my  chair  to  obey  his  commands,  I  was  arrested 
by  a  couple  of  bailiffs,  forced  into  a  hackney 
coach,'  and  carried  to  the  Pied  Btfll  in  the 
Borough ;  I  beg  ten  tliousand  pardons  for  making' 

his.Grace  wait,  but  his  Grace  knows  my  misfor- 

[Eacit  Sir  Luke. 

Char.  Well,  sir,  what  d'ye  thinlc  of  the  proofs  ? 
I  flatter  myself  I  have  pretty  well  established  my- 
case. 

Ser,  Why,  hussy,  you  have  hit  upon  points ;  but 
then  they  are  but  trifling  flaws,  they  don't  vitiate' 
the  title ;  that  stands  unimpeached ;  iand<— but, 
madam,  your  mother. 

Enter  Mrs.  Circuit. 

Mrs.  Cir,  What  have  you  done  with  the  knight? 
— Why,  you  have  not  let  him  depart  ? 

Char.  It  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  him; 

Mrs.Cir.  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what 
took  him  away? 

Char.  What  will  at  any  time  take  him  away^a 
Duke  at  the  door. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Are  you  certain  of  that  ? 

Ser.  Why,  truly,  chuck,  his  retreat  was  rather 
precipitate  for  a  man  that  is  just  going  to  be  mar-, 
riied. 

Mrs,  Cir,  The  prospect  of  marriage  does  not 
always  prove  the  strongest  attachment. 

Ser.'  Pardoft  me,  lovee  j  the  law  allows  no  higher 
'  consideration  than  umrriage. 
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Ser.  Insomuch,  tbat  if  duke  A  was  tb  iiitermah^ 
with  ahambBrinud  B,  difference  of  eefidition  wodld 
{jlroTe  no  bat  te  the  settlements 

Mtii  Citi  Indited  I 

Sen  Ay;  lind  tius  was  held  to  be  law  by.Ohi^f- 
barpB  Bind'enl,  <^b  ^  famous  ca§e  df  the  MarqiliSf 
of  OiiUy  and  Fanily  Flip-flap  th^  Freadfa  daneer;r 

Mr0.Cii'i  Thb  gf^ater  blockhead  the  batons  bo» 
dod't  pester  me  with  your  odiotts  law-dase^.  Did 
not  yen  t^l  me  you  #ere  to  go  tor  KiftgslOB  to  day 
ta  ti7  the  ^rowfi  Causes  ? 

Serz  I  #ad  be||^d  to  attend  for  fed^  hii  lordship 
should  fiot  be  able  to  sit^  but  if  it  prores  inednte-^ 
nient  to  you 

Mr$iCir,  To  ra4\  Oh^  by  Be  kiea»^  in  tiie 
Yf^i\A  a  I  ate  tod  good  d*  snli^t  td  desire  the  least 
deltfy  ht  th^  la#'8  excfevtio^ ;  Und  when  d'ye  set 
out? 

Ser,  Between  one  and  two;  I  shall  only  just 
give  a  law-lectih>e  toi  JsCck. 

Mrs.  €h^  I^rd!  I  wonder^  Mr.  Circuit,  jroit 
would  breed  that  boy  np  to  the  bar* 

Sen  Why  nat^  ehtrek?  he  bad  fine  steddy  pai^ts^ 
4nd^  fotr  his  i^n^,  moot»  a  poiAt-^ 

Mrs.  Cir,  Steady!  stupid,  you  inetfii}  fliofhftffi^ 
maci  eould  add  to  his  heiiri^ess  btki  the  beins 
loaded  with  law«  Why  don't  you  pldt  hirii  mUi  thi 
army? 

Ser%  Nsy^  dinck^  if  Von  oho^^it^  I  l)»eli^e  X 
ha<r«  intercut  tor  gdtJaok  a  coWOtti^ioti* 

Mrs,  Cir,  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  you  know  he  i» 
Ho  SOS  of  mme ;  pBrhapt  a  C0'cka»e  may  antiiate 
the  lad  with  sone^  fir^/ 

StTi  Trmv  Ibreei  mlA  a  knlbwleAge*  of  the  hw 
mayn't  be  amiss  to  restl^  VisfSl»h  Httle^ 
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Mrs.  Cir.  I  believe  tiiere  is  very  little  danger 
of  his  exceeding  that  way. 

Ser,  Charlotte^  send  hither  your  brother. 

[Exit  Charlotte. 

Mrs,  Cir.  I'll  not  interrupt  you. 

Ser.  Far  from  it,  lovee ;  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  you  a  witness  of  Jacky's  improvement. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Of  that  I  am  no  judge ;  besides^  I 
am  full  of  business  to  day — ^There  is  to  be  a  ballot 
at  one  for  the  Ladies  Club,  lately  established,  and 
lady  Bab  Basto  has  proposed  me  for  a  member. — > 
Pray,  my  dear,  when  will  you  let  me  have  that 
money  to  pay  my  Lord  Loa? 

Ser»  The  three  hundred  you  mean  7 

Mrs.  Cir.  And  besides,  there  is  my  debt  t^ 
Kitty  Cribbage ;  I  protest  I  almost*  blush,  when- 
.ever  I  meet  diem. 

Ser.  Why  really,  lovee;  His  a  large  sum  of  money. 
— ^Now^  were  I  worthy  to  throw  in  a  little  advice^ 
we  might  make  a  pretty  good  hand  of  this,  business. 

Mrs.  Cir.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Ser.  Bring  an  action  against  them  on  the  sta- 
tute, in  the  name  of  my  clerk;  and  so,  not  only 
rescue  the  debt  from  their  hands,  but  recover,  like- 
wise, considerable  damages. 

Mrs.  Cir.  A  pretty  conceit,  Mr.  Sergeant !  but 
does  it  not  occur  to  your  wisdom,  that  as  I  have 
(by  the  help  of  Captain  Cog)  been  oftener  a  win- 
ner than  loser,  the  tables  may  be  turned  upon  us? 

Ser.  No,  no,  chuck,  that  did  not  escape  me ;  I 
have  provided  for  that. — Do  you  know,  by  the 
law,  both  parties  are  equally  culpable ;  so  that, 
lovee,  we  shall  be  able  to  fleece  your  friends  not 
only  of  what  they  have  won  of  poor  dearee,  but 
likewise  for  what  they  have  iost. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Why,    what  a  paltry,   pettyfogging 
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puppy  art4k)ii1'=^ABd'co«ld  yoii  IsUppoB^  tlra!!  I 
would  submit  to  the  scandalotns  'dflice? 

Ser.  ^cfftttdtihHfBl  I  don^  tMdtenv^d  this 
M63li%^  ^fV^ilNoti  of  words.  The  scandal  lies  in 
brealnng  the  lauM^  ii6t  in  bmgmg  the  offindm  to 

Mrs.€Hf\  MerahHsptrited  wreftchl-^Wiml^ 'd6 
i^ou  «^^pp5^  thftt  iSko^  \vAvh  doaU  be  levelled 
li^iilDfst  p«tople  of  tbeffr  higfc  rttnk  msd  cbudiHon  ? 
(Bttn  it  *be  Hiouoht  ^ftt  aViy  %et  of  ken  Voiild  '»ub^- 
nit  1»  tfty  l^gid  nei^aliits  ^o«  Mi^li«diMA?^^AbBikM 
tad  pirM^s«0ro«ft ! 

Ser.  Why,  by  their  pibbKis  bfttctro^  iiiy  iivvuv 
one  would  suiip«i«t  <l»it  Aey  Aovgfit  Khbmsi^es 
%kcMffled  tfy^  paslfdulaar  cla«ie« 

il^tf.  til".  (Mi4  ««  be  toite(  i*>t  dm  km^i  dMikI 
can  be  made. 

^S^i  Ti«^,  <shtf<l^-B-ftQt  theyk  y&sit  gthhi  ftfcWds 
lAbttid  ti^Ver  «6fliyplaiii  of  ll%hw4ywen  stx^tng 
ikieit  edanein^sv  ^t  UibYted  b)refAte|;  iifito  their 
bouses* 

M^  eit.  Why,  ^rtol  hftn  that  to  tdo  With  the 
MWinMft} 

iSbr.  Oht  the  nnWiral  «^0llli«|iientei»9  h>f^i  for 
whilst  the  superiors  are  throwing  away  their  fbr- 
tNHlefa>  W6A  cohs^uehtly  their  iiidej[>endehce  iAove 
'-^you  c&tt't  think  btot  their  dome^ti^B  bre  fbiioi^ 
itt^  theilr  e&^mpte  Mbi»i, 

Mr^.  Cit.  Wetl>  and  #hat  then  ? 

58^.  Thett !  the  same  distr^s  that  thi-ows  the 
inikster  and  ttoistress  into  the  powet  of  any  w:ho  arb 
iHlUttg  te  purchase  them,  by  m  regular  gradation, 
^educel^  the  servtittts  to  abtibhis,  though  more  rrl- 
4Hlhal,  ^efhap))  iiot  mere  atroewrsi^i 

Mrs.  Cir.  PshaWl  Btntf !— I  haVe  nd  head  t» 
tkhihitie  your  ditty  didtiiletions*    Dbn't  teaze  me 
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iif^itb  poW/ jdjrgOD, — I  hwi»  ti>Ul  3EOII  the  aufnfi  I 
^h§JJI;  w.QAiii  so.take  oar«  they  oxe  read^s  i^ttyouc  r^*- 
turn  froni;  KJDga1;oo.rr.Nay>  cbn.'ti  h^sitAte ;  seool^- 
fect  ypvr.  pwQ.  Btate  o£  t^e  caM^  ftuds  Bemember  my 
llPPQur  i»  m  pawji»  andmu^  some  wm^  or  olhfii^ 
1^  T^p^a^d  by:  die  en4  of  the  week^  [:£vt& 

*Slpr.  (solus)  My  honour  i&ip  p«i¥n!^fix>odLoi:di 
how  a  ceiil^j^y,  will  alliec  tl|e  meaoiog  of  words.! — 
Eoriqerly.  duisfity  waa.the  hopovrof  women,  and 
goq4J'0ith  and  integrity  the  bonoiir  of  n^n.:  but 
now,  ai.lady' who.  ruins  her  fan^ily  by.  punctually 

Eying  her  losses  at  play»  and-  a  ffenttemaa  who 
ils.hi8<befe»t  friend  in  apme.triflbgi  friyjoloua  quar- 
tel,  aj^e  your  only  tip-top.people  o£Aofio«r«  WelU 
let  .them  go  on,  it  brings,  gnst  to .  onr  milk:  fior 
wbilalt  both,  the  se:^s  stick  &-iBitq^thpirtAi>noKr,  we 
l^hidl.H^^^  Wiant;buaiii^s»  either  at  Oootoi^af  Com*- 
mons  or  the  Old  Bailey.  [JSUt. 


ACT  TH&  SECONDi 

J^n/erSERG^AiiT  Cj^cuiT  anft  JaP^- 

Ser.  Jack,  let  Will  bring  the  chaise  to  the.ddot. 

Jifck^  Mr.  !l^airplay^  sir,,  the  attorney,  begs  to 
speak  a  few  words. 

Ser^  How  often,  have. L*told>yoUy  that  I  w41bsee 
none  oC  those  sort  of  folks-  but  atobambers;-  you 
know,  how  angry  your,  mother^ is  attfaeir  ra{^ng, 
anfl  littering  the  houses 

Jfdl:.  He  says,  sir,  he  will  not  detf^iA- you- fi^e 
minutes. 

Ser,  Well,  bid  him  walk  in». 

Enter  Fay^flat^ 
Well,  Mr.  Fairplay,  what's  your  will. 
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Fair.  I  just  called^  Mr*  Sergeant,  to  know  your 
opinion  upon  the  case  of  young  Woodford,  and  if 
you  like  me  proposal  of  being  concerned. 

Ser,  If  it  turns  out  as  you  state  it>  and  that  the 
father  of  the  lad  was  really  a  minor,  the  Essex 
estate  may,  without  doubt,  be  recovered ;  and  so 
may  the  lands  in  the  north. 

Fair.  We  have  full  proofs  to  that  fact. 

Ser.  May  be  so  ;  but  really,  Mr.  Fairplay,  you 
■know  the  length  of  time  that  these  kind  of  suits — 

Fair,  True,  sir,  but  then  your  experience  will 
shorten,  I  appreh 

Sei\  That's  more' than  I  know:  and  then,  not 
.only  my  fees  lying  dormant,  but,  perhaps,  an  ex- 
pectation of  money  advanced. 
•  Fair.  The  property,  sir,  is  of  very  great  value, 
and,  upon  the  recovery,  any  acknowledgement 
^shall  be  readily  made. 

Ser.  There  again,  any !  do  you  know  that,  in 
law,  that  word  any  has  no  meaning  at  all  ?  besides, 
when  people  are  in  distress,  they  are  lavish 
enough  of  their  offers  ;  but,  when  their  business  is 
done,  then  we  have  nothing  but  grumbling  and 
.grudging. 

Fair.  You  have  only  to  dictate  your  terms. 

Ser.  Does  the  lad  live  in  town  f 

Fair.  He  has  been  under  my  care  since  the 
death  of  his  father ;  I  have  given  him  as  good  an 
education  as  my  narrow  fortune  would  let  me ;  he 
is  now  studying  the  law  in  the  Temple,  in  hopes 
that,  should  he  fail  of  other  assistance,  he  may  be 
able  one  day  to  do  himself  ^xx^iice. 

Ser.  In  the  Temple  1    . 

Fair.  Yes,  sir,  in  those  little  chambers  just 
over  your  head—^I  fancy  the  young  gentleman 
knows  him. 
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Jack.  WBo  1  Mr.  Woodford !  Lord  as  weft  as 
myself,  he  is  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  will  one 
jday  make  a  vast  figure,  I  am  sare. 

Ser.  Indeed  f 

Jack.  I  am  positive,  sir,  if  you  were  to  hear 
him  speak  at  the  Robin-hood,  in  the  Butcher- 
*ow,  you  would  say  so  yourself:  why  he  is  now 
reckoned  the  third,;  except  the  breeches-maker 
^om  Barbican,  and  Sawny  Sinclair  the  snuffman, 
-there  is  not  a  mortal  can  touch  him. 

Ser,  Peace,  puppy ;  well,  Mr.  Fairplay,  leave 
4he  papers  a  little  longer  with  me  and — pray  who 
is  employed  dgainst  you  ? 

Fair»  A  city  attorney,  one  Sheepskin. 

Ser.  A  cunning  fellow,  I  know  him;  well,  sir, 
if  you  will  call  at  Pump-court  in  a  week. 

Fair.  I  shall  attend  you. 

Ser.  Jack,  open  the  door  for  Mr. [Exeunt 

Fairplay  and  Jack.]  Something  may  be  made 
-of  this  matter;  I'll  see  this  Sheepskin  myself. 
So  much  in  future  for  carrying  on  the  suit.  Or  so 
omuch  in  hand  to  make  it  miscarry  :  a  wise  man 
should  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  for. 

Enter  Jack. 

So,  Jack,  any  body  at  chambers  to-day  ? 

Jack.  Fieri  Facias  from  Fetter-lane,  about  the 
bill  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Crape  against  Will  Vizard, 
this  term. 

«Sb-.  Praying  for  an  equal  partition  of  plunder  ? 

Jack.  Yes,  sir. 

Ser.  Strange  world  we  live  in,  that  even  high- 
waymen can't  be  true  to  each  other !  [half  aside 
to  himself.]  but  we  shall  make  Master  Vizard  re- 
fund^ we  will  show  him  what  long  hands  the  law 
has.  '\       , 

VOL.  III.  I 
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^h;  TSmSA  8^9%.  4»oA]ir  ^tiiici  b<iolls  Hft^im't 
\^^  OH:  tfie  iHre.e^6i>t;. 

Ser.  Then  TU  in^lii^  Qpe*  in^4el£::  tftt^  itei^ 
nut  faciam,  has  been  always  my  molto.  The 
cJ^gQ  nmsif  be  meAe,  fot  paistoerab^-^cofil^.  by 
baring  l^d.  aoiic  guo^j^ivNie^i.  a^nsl^  nomr^ 
if4Jk:ill^s^,an^'  rings^.Qtt.£p|»pg^Qi»fi|:^  HoutialoW 
b^i^»  aAfiQ^hiir{i»rt».Q£tbe*Uiigdoim. 

Jb^k^.  Ifa;  sftys^.  it  the?  cfiusls  shouUt  gpftH  aem^; 
of  ^e  scheme^,  tbe  pa]:liiQc^.  T^vnnUli  ali  aland  con»- 

Sen..  GovffoSi^^  maoalili  buli  b<meTkei^.  thftr  qmi»- 
tion  mayn't  prove  amis^t.  [40id6i]'  Vlh  naAt^mt 
my  own.  0^199^  tQjtli«<  bill.  .  . 

j0tii*..Ti^^iA9X»tiQnt  taOf. i$  dbUar»rml  itfc  the 
cause  ofj  R<»g^x  Sapi^'ewi  agoaaat.  Sk:  Solomcm 
Simple. 

i^..  WhatK  fb9:  affain  o&  fiiQ^iiixte,?! 

%*».  WMy^  h»:  i4>  deav  thati  hiftr  olientr;  nevar 
g^^^sjH&a^iiPtfo 

«i!iacyi&  Dftfendi^nt.n«!irer  saw/  plaintiff/  stnoeo  the 
hour  be>  waash$Q:ii';:  baft»  notwitbslaQding»\  they 
have  three  witnesses  to. prove, a  consideration,  and 
signing  the  note. 

Ser.  Thvyrhaya?- 

Jtekk.  He iiftipuj:zlad(what<(^ea  toipiitiin.. 

Str»  Wttte  wfttiita8eB;ready>^you  sa^^^r 

Jack.  Yes. 

Sktv  TqU  hiflu  Simfdes.  nmsb  aoknowiiedge'  the 
note,  [.Tack  starts,]  and  bid  him,  againat  tha^tiial 
attmesfc'  oov  tos  procuKe^/^tcr*  p«reoiiSt  at  leasts  to 
fWivne^tbQ  pa^wient^,  at  tbeTGtonii  and  Ancbov, 
the  lOtkof  Seeemfaeb. 

Jaeh.  BiititfaeD^  faow/comea^tfaaiiotortO' 
in  plaintiff's  possession  ? 
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An.  Well  fm,  JWk^  %tft  ^w%  1Wv%  ft  Mloa 
for  diat;  plaintiff  hapiMNfd  ftot  %o  ^m^e  ^(hb 
note  in  his  pocket,  b«l  piwrifcrt  «>4eMv%r  1t%p, 

mAkL  IllMlWiaitd#Mi#^ 

5er.  Let  the  defence  be  a  secret^  Ibr  I-^^^^ 

not  to  lose  time,  haif«e  yMi  *iMltfMy  eMkmd  Hkdfi«t 

5fr.  Welly  that  we  shall  see.  How  m^ttf 
points  are  the  great  object  of  pradttMf 

Ser.  Which  are  theft 

J(m*.  Hia  jlk»tiii«»]^li  niwi$nl6|^se»)^n 
of  what  is  his  right 

Ser.  The  second-t 

Jack.  Either  to  deprive  a  mMi  <if  %hlit  h  4mlfy 
Vm  isglH,  ot«i  fcevp  lite  <u  liitog  as  plwiible  Mt  of 


Ar.  OMd  t>oy{  To  gain  the  Use  «m4,  i»4iii 
EM  the  bMl  tteatts  to  be  used  t 

Jaek^  VariMe«tad  many  iif^  the  kgal  fliodes  <»f 
delay. 

5»*.  Name  them* 

of  error,  rejoinders^  sur-rejoinders,  rebutteit>  ^tki" 
rebutters,  repltcalicmi^,  t»«eijpiti«yfts>  eiB#oigns,  ftod 
ittparlaate* 

Ser^  fZb  Mimdf.]  Tim  iB«ln»MiM  in  <^<^ 
ban^  of  It  ttftn  who  knows  how  «b  ^se  thsm.^^ 
Bat  now;  J«ek,  we  cottie  to  the  point  t  If  itti  aM» 
adTocate  has  his  choice  in  a  cause,  (whiDh  if  h^ 
is  in  reputatioti  be  may  readily  htye,)  which  aide 
^beuM  be ^dboone^  the  rigbt or  tfat  wrong? 
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J<^k,  A  great  lawyer's  business^  is  always' to 
make  choice  of  the  wrong. 

Ser»  And  pry'thee  why  so  ? 

Jack.  Because  a  good  cause  can  speak  for  itself/ 
whilst  a  bad  one  demands  an  abl&  counsellor .  to 
give  it  a  colour. 

Ser^  Very  well.  But  in  what  respects  will  thisc 
answer  to  th^  lawyer  himself? 

Jack.  In  a  two-fold  way ;  firstly,  his  fees  wilL 
be  large  in  proportion  to  the  dirty  work  he  is  .to 
dp. 

Ser.  Secondly? — 

Jack.  His  reputation  will  rise,  by  obtaining  the 
victory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

Ser.  Right, .  boy. — Are  jpu  ready  in  the  case  of 
the  cow  ?  .  . 

Jack.  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 

Ser,.  Give  it  then. 

Jack.  First  of.  Aprils  auuQ  sevenii^ett  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokes  was  indicted  by  blanks 
before  blank,  in  the  county  gf  blank,  for  stealing 
a  cow,  contra  pacem  ei  cet. — and  against  the  sta?« 
tute  in  that  case  proi^ided  and.  made,  to  prevent 
stealing  of  cattle. 

Ser.  Go  on. 

Jack.  Said  Nokes  was  convicted  upon  the  said 
statute. 

Ser.  What  followed  thereupon  ? — 

Jack,  Motion  in  arrest  of  judgement,  made  by 
Counsellor  Puzzle.  First,  because  the  field  from 
whence  the  cow  was  conveyed  is  laid  in  the  in- 
dictment as  round,  but  turned  out  upon  proof  to 
be  square. 

Ser,  That's  well:  a  valid  objectipn. 

Jack.  Secondly,  because  in. said  indictmept  theu 
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colour  of  the  Cort  h  cMtd  tei,  tlidre  being  no 
snob  tfaingft  ia  rirum  hattaa  as  red  coWs»  no 
more  than  black  lioiM^  ipread  eaglet,  tiyiHg  griffins, 
or  blue  bo^rs. 

&r.  Well  put. 

Jack.  Thirdly^  eftid  Nokei  has  not  offended 
a^inst  form  of  the  statute  |  becliufte  tfteaita^  of 
cattle  is  there  provideid  li^aiasl :  whereas  we  lire 
erttlj  eoavifSled  of  stealiag  ii  cota^  SToW^  ihoUgh 
Seattle  may  be  cows>  yet  it  dees  by  no  smimis  fdi^ 
low  that  a  cow  maet  be  eattle« 

Ser,  Braro^  bitiTO  I  buto  irie^  you  rbgae  i  yda 
are  your  father's  own  son !  go  on,  Md  prosp^i't — 
I  am  sorry,  dear  Jack^  I  niust  kird  tbtet  If 
Proyidence  but  seade  thee  hh  and  bedlfh,  I  pro- 
phesy, thou  wik  wrest  as  mudi  Itind  frdns  the 
•woefs,  and  save  as  many  tbieVes  infOk  the  ^1- 
l«ws»  as  any  practitioner  iteee  the  days  of  King 
Alfred. 

Jack,.  rU  do  my  endearoen  [EM  SBAeiEiAif'F* 
Ssr  l*^&iher  is  eet  off.  Now»  if  £  can  but  lay 
eyes  on  oimt  Charlotte^  just  to  deliver  tllie  kttet i 
before  ngoEdaia  eomes  home*  There  she  h^^-^Hist, 
sister  Charlotte  I 

Enter  CnABLbTTfi. 
Char.  What  have  y o»  get  tbere^  Jaek  ? 
Jack.  Sosaethiilg  for  yOtt#  Hisim*, 
Char,  for  ne !    Pr'y thee  wh^  »  it  1 
Jack*  A  thing*  ' 

Char.  What  thing? 

Jack*  A  thing  that  will  j^ease  you,  Fm  suror 
Char.  Come,  don't  be  a  boy,  let  me  have  it. 

[Jack  gheg  the  letter.^     How  to  tfH«  t  at  letter  I 

from  whom? 

Jack.  Can*t  you  guess  ? 

I  2 
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Char,  Not  I ;  I  don't  know  the  hahd. 

Jack.  May  be  not;  but  you  know  the  indicter*. 

Char.  Then  tell  me  his  name. 

Jack,  Break  open  the  seal,  and  you'll  find  it. 

Char,  Wpening  the  letter,']  **  Charles  Wood- 
ford !"' — I  am  sure  I  know  nothing  of  him. 

Jack.  Aj,  but,  sister^  you  do. 

Char»  How  !  when  and  where  ? 

Jack,  Don't  you  remember  about  three  weeks 
ago,  when  you  drank  tea  at  our  chambers,  there 
was  a  young  gentleman  in  a  blue  satin  waistcoat, 
who  wore  his  own  head  of  hair.* 

Char,  Well? 
*    Jack,  That  letter  is  from  he^ 

Char,  What  can  be  his  business  with  me  1 

Jack.  Read  that,  and  you'll  know. 

Char,  (reads,}  **  Want  words  to  apologize 
— ^hum-,  hum— -very  first  moment  I  saw  you-r-hum^ 
hum — smothered  long  in  my  breast — hum,  hum--^ 
happiest,  or  else  the  most  wretched  of  men'' — So, 
sir,  you  have  undertaken  a  pretty  commission  t 
and  what  do  you  think  my  father  will — > 

Jack,  Why,  I  hope  you  wo'n't  go  for«  to  tell 
him. 

Char.  Indeed,  sir,  but  I  shalL 

Jack.  No,  sister,  I'm  sure  you  wo'n't  be  so 
cross.  Besides,  what  could  i  do?  The  poor 
young  lad  begged  so  hard  ;  and  there,  for  this  fort- 
night, he  has  gone  about  sighing,  and  musing,  and 
moping :  I  am  satisfied  it  would  melt  you  to  see 


*  Will  it  not  seem  strange'  at  this  day,  that  plainness 
and  juvenility  should  be  mainly  marked  by  a  person's  not 
wearing  a  wigl-^gi  nasty  fashion,  that  declined  in  ten 
years  after.  > 
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him,    l)Oy  sister^  let  me  bring  him  this  evening, 
now  father  is  out. 

Char,  Upon  my  word  ! — ^The  young,  man  has 
made  no  bad  choice  of  an  agent;  you  are  for 
pushing  matters  at  once. — Buthark-ye>  sir,  who 
is  this  spark  you  are  so  anxious  about  ?  .And  how 
long  have  you  known  him  1 

Jack.  Oh  1  a  prodigious  long  while:  above  a 
month  I  am  certain.  Don't  you  think  him  mighty 
genteel  1  I  aBsure  yea  he  is  vastly  liked  by  the 
ladies. 

Char.  He  is  ? 

Jack,  Yes,  indeed.  Mrs.  Congo,  at  the  Gre- 
cian coffee-house,  says,  he's  the  soberest  youth 
that  comes  to  the  house ;  and  all  Mrs.  Mittens's 
^prentices  throw  down  their  work^  and  run  to  the 
wiadow  every  time  he  goes  by. 

CAflr.  Upon  my  word  I 

Jack,.  And  moreover,  besides  that,  he  has  se« 
,Yeral  great  estates  in  the  country  ;  but  only  for.  the 
present^  he  is  kept  out  of  'em  all  by  the  owners. . 

Char,  Ah,  Jack!  that's  the  worst  part  of  the  story. 

Jack,  Pshaw  !  that's  nothing  at  all.     His  guar- 
'dian,  Mr.  Fairplay,  has  been  with  father  to-day, 
and  says,, he  is  certain  that  he  can  set  all  to  rights  ^ 
in  a  trice. 

Char,  Well,  Jack,  when  that  point  is  deter- 
mined, it  will  be  time  enough  to— 

Jack,  Then  !  Lord  of  mercy  !  why,  sister  Char- 
lotte; it  is  my  private  opinion  that  if  you  don't  give 
him  some  crumbs  of  comfort,  he  wo'n't  Uve  till 
.Midstimmer  term. 

Char.  I  warrant  you.  Either  Cupid's  darts 
were  always  but  poetical  engines,  or  they  have 
been  lately  deprived  of  their  points.  Love  holds 
no.  place  in  the  modern  bills  of  mortality.    .I{ow- 
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lever^  Jack,  ywi  may  tell  your  friend,  that  I  have 
observed  his  frequent  walks  in  our  street. 

Jack.  Walks !  why  one  should  think  he  wan  ap- 
pointed to  relieve  the  old  watchman ;  for  bo  sooner 
one  goes  cff,  but  the  other  comes  on. 

Cnm'.  And  that,  from  his  eyes  being  constantly 
fixed  on  my  window  (for  the  information  of  which, 
I  presnme  he  is  indebted  to  you) 

Jack,  He!  he!  he! 

Ckar^  I  had  a  pretty  shrewd  gnees  at  his  busi* 

ness;  but  tell  him  that,  unless  my  fa Husk  I 

our  tyrant  is  retume<l.  Don't  leave  the  house  till 
I  see  you. 

Enter  Mbs,  Circuit  and  Betty. 

Mrs^Cir*  So,  sir,  what  nukw  you  loiteriag 
from  chambers  ?  I  thought  I  told  yon,  yoa  should 
never  be  here  but  at  meals?  [Exit  Jack.]  One 
apy  is  enough  in  a  family.  Misa,  yoa  may  go  ta 
your  room ;  and  d'ye  hear — I  shall  have  company, 
so  you  need  notcomed  own.  [fdntCHARXoTTB.}^ 
Bi^,  no  message  or  letter  1 

Met*  Nona,  madam. 

Mrs.  dr.,  That  is  amaaing  [  yon  know  I  expect 
Ckiionel  Secret  a»d  Mrs.  Simper  erery  iostaatr 

Set.  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs.  Ctr.  Put  the  frait  axid  wine  on  the  table 
in  the  next  room. 

JB$t,  Very  well,  madam. 

Mrs.  Cir.  And,  Betty,  order  the  felkw  to  let 
nobody  in  but  Sir  Lake. 

Bet.  Madam,  I  shall  take  carer  [J&ni. 

Mrs.  Cir.  (siis  doton.}  The  bidloi  mast  be  over 
by  this  time.  Stare,  tbere  '»  nothing  so  dreadfiol 
•s  a  suspense ;  bwt  aitovld  they  black-ball  me  1-^ 
No,  there's  ae  danger  of  that:  Miss  Mattadore  has 
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insured  m^.  success.  Well,  this  is  certainly  x>ne  of 
the  most  useful  institutions  ;  it  positively  supplies 
the  only  point  of  time  one  does  not  know  how  to 
employ.  From  twelve,  the  hour  of  one's  rising,  to 
dinner,  is  a  most  horrijble  chasm  ;  for,  though  teaz- 
ing  the  .mercers  and  milliners,  by  tui^bling  their 
wares,  is  now  and  then  an  entertaining  amusement, 
yet,  upon  repetition,  it  palls.  But,  every  morning 
to  be  sure  of  a  party,  and  then,  again  at  night  after 
a  rout,,  to  have  a  place  to  retire  to ;  to  be  quite 
freed  from  all  pain  of  providing ;  not  to  be  pes* 
tered  at  table  with  the  odious  company  of  clients 
and  country, cousins ;  for  I  am  'determined  to  dine^ 
and  sup  at  the  dub^  every  day»  I  can  tell  'em, 
they'll  have  but  very  few  forfeits  from  me. 

Enter  Betty,  in  haste,  with  a  Letter. 

Bet,  By  a  chairman,  madam,  from  the  Thatched- 
house. 

.  Mrs,  Cir,  Give  it  me,.  Betty,  this  instant ;  ^ay — 
this  is  Mattadore's  hand.  {Opens  and  reads  the 
letter,]  *'  My  dear  Circuit— it  is  with  the  utmost 
concern  and  confusion  I  find  myself  obliged  to 
acquaint  yoU,  that«  notwithstanding  all  the  pains  I 
have  taken,  the  club  have  thought  fit  to  reject"—*. 
Oh!  [she  faints.] 

Bet.  Bless  my  soul!,  my  lady  is  goiie!  John  I 
Will !  Kitty !  run  hither  this  instant. 

Enter  Two  Maidfand  a  Man  Servant. 

Jill.  What,  what's  the  matter? 

Bet.  Quick !  quick !  some  hartshorn  and  water 
{pats  her  hand.]    Madam !  madam — 

Serv.  Here !  here !  here !  [biinging  water.] 

Bet.  John,  go  for  the  potter-carrier  this  instant 
-«-J  believes  to  my  soul  she  is  dead— Kitty,  fetcli 
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finriher  off,  jmd  fiire  fher  WN&e  »-*-« 

Enter  Sir  Lskb* 

iSlir  iLMh^*  Hey  'day!  ivdnct  As  'devae  is  lilt 
mdter  ?  nirhat^s  te  mBHoiig  sf  ail:tln.  Mm.  Em!^^ 

Bet  '&h!  flic^as  itjaaS  my  posriadyj  ,ganiii| 
olfip  tUte  bottk  hani  toiler nos^ 

iiiViLtfAre.  'Batkow^oMmmit'Am^S 

BtU  ftoaetoftliBtTom^aieflilvttf  MntcBme4  l«tUr 
sbe  h»8  there  ia  her  iiaad* 

Sirlmke.  ILene,  hem,  ttadoe  some  elf  ley  icm  fib 

SeL  Thene!  she -jeopmeig  a  iittle-^some  iralK' 
—I  beliere  iids  neNbiii^  bat;a  tetfimi/  it,  I  bwfia 
had  them  myself— now  she  opens  her  eyes — 80»  so 
—bend  berforvard  a  little. 

SbrlMke^  My  s«veet  Mm.  CiseuiL 

Mrs.  Cir.  Who  is  that? 

Bet.  Nobody  at  tfUvadaoi,  but  only  Sir  Uke* 

jMf9.€ir.  Oh!  «irI.ul0e»Mi<^« stroke, aoioital^ 
so  BBiddCTi,  it  IS  aot  w  aaiture  i  ehovld  ever  snf* 
wive  it 

^Sm*  Zsdbe.   Marry,  bearea   Ibitadl   b«t 
ea<isa*^what  eoiM«— 

Mrs.  Cir.  Leave  the  room.  [To  fheSenoMUs,  i 
go  jmi.]    Only  look  over  AmA  letter. 

Sir  Luke.  Hum,  h««^•--[rall28]  «'  fit  te  r^ect 
you — ^this —  . 

Mrs.  Cir.  There  1  there!  there! 

Sir  Luke.  I  own  ^Im  is  the  utmost  malice  of 
fortune— 4>ut  let  me  finieb  the  letter.  ^  Itiis  cala- 
mity, dear  Circuit,  is  of  such  a  nature  as  ba^es  all 
advioe  or  interposition  of  friends,  I  shaU,  therefore, 
leave  you  to  time,  and  your  own  good  mderstaud- 
ing/*    IpreHy  md  sensibh.]  yours,"  &t.    But  let 
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is'ale<iKlflAai^aaygblha^pqg^■liript■■  [jrqidk]:  ''-Ver- 
Impik-iAn^u^  giYQjjH^ui  aoBMQoniibrt.tO'kiniwi'tlMii 
yoo  had  sixteQa  «lisMiidlb*  cui<L  bn^  tmo)  immm 

Alff^  Ctr..  But  tiffiQ^ 
iS<r  ,6jriw  Notiaoiitc 

ilfef;^  C«fT^.  Tbifl  iiittEHk1ki.Kkty  CHiih«f  ek  dokrg; 
she  has  been  tattling  about,  tbftt  paUi^s  teifle-.I  (MPe 

JMo-JMRfii  No&4«iUkeljii:;lHitcoiii0^bearrup(.iiiy 
dear  madam,  and  consider  that  f  iro— 

illiFf^.  O'lr.^lVasHbfadaES  two  tttousand. 

$ir'i»lu^  GS-antftd^:  bnti  perhaps  itunay-  natbe 
ttnlatflDto  rapcir^.  GonIsoj!  I  ham.' tSiougbt:  of :  a 
scheme — X-'ll  beielectedMii^qMif^  atrdittaen'J&wftiTaBt 

ilfrA.6^ti&.  Yon,  8ir/Lulo0c}*tliBt.n0iwr(€an'be* 
Sir  Luke.  No,  jnadiaD(.aiidlvphy;not<1  why;  yon 
dM'trsnppoaeitfaatLtbeyriittDttkliTeBtiire  toi — 
Mn,  €ir.   Itr  wouid-  notv  onfy  bei  against:  the 

2irit,  but  the  very  letter  of  their  constitotiDHrj  td 
oose.'youv«im»Bb«u. 

SSrBukei^  Alijp,  mswLam^.bow^soi'? 

Mrs.  Cir.  I%Bor  statutes*  are  selected:  fromr  all 
tfeiOodBs  tlmtce^er  existedirom  .the  daystC^Lyour- 
g9SFin>tii«-  preBenti:G'zmss«, 

Sir  Luke.  VfeW. 

Mrs.  Cir.  The  law  that  relaetest  to^  yoar'  case 
thig^'haTe:bsrrowedifronKitfaeiBoniair  religion;. 

SiK^IluktiAsbbml 

Mtv^  Cisx^  A» no  mam  oon .  be  •  admitted  amnitk 
irimhmdhB  least :ooirperal  spotior'  defect^ vspv  no 
candidate  can  be  received  as  a  member  who  is.de^ 
prived  a^tbeuns&t^Bnyitmeiof.  his  linto; 

SbnLadKi  Nay^l^ew,  indned^  I^  amt^  clearly  cut 
cat;  th«truMap»cii^ucait'nieiper  be  fot^ovor;. 
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Mrs.  Cir,  Indeed,  the  Sergeant  says/if  the  dob 
could  be  indoced  to  resolve  in  your  favour,  then  the 
original  law  would  signify  nothing. 

Sir  Luke,  Well,  well,  we'll  see  what  can  be  done. 
[A  loud  knocking^]  But  hush!  the^  company's 
come  ;  collect  yourself,  sweet  Mrs.  Circuit ;  don't 
give  your  enemies  the  malicious  pleasure  of  seeing 
how  this  disappointment  affects  you. 

Mrs,  Cir,  Never  fear ;  I  know  a  little  too  much 
of  the  world  not  t6  turn  this  defeat  to  my  credit 

Enter  Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Simper. 

Mrs.  Sim,  Your  servant.  Sir  Luke ;  my  dear 
Circuit,  I  am  frightened  to  death— your  people  tell 
me  you  are  but  just  recovered  from  a 

Mrs,  Cir.  Oh!  nothing  at  all!  a  faintness,  a 
kind  of  swimming— but  those  people  are  ever 
swelling  mole-hills  to  mountains. 

Mrs,  Sim.  I  protest  I  was  dfraid  that  you  had 
suffered  your  late  disappointment  to  lay  hold  of 
your  spirits. 

Mrs,  Cir.  What  disappointment,  my  dear? 

Col.  Mrs.  Simper  hints  at  the  little  mistake  made 
this  morning  at  the  Thatched-house. 

Mrs.  Cir.  That!  ridiculous!  I  could  have  told 
you  that  a  fortnight  ago^  child-^all  my  own  doing. 

Mrs.  Sim.  How ! 

Sir  Luke.  Entirely. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Oh !  I  alway^  detested  the  thoughts 
of  the  thing ;  they  would  put  me  up,  let  me  say 
what  I  would,  so  I  was  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  prevailing  upon  two  of  my  friends  to  black  ball 
me. 

Mrs.  Sim.  That,  indeed,  alters  the  case. 

Col.  1  am  vastly  happy  to  hear  it :  your  old  ac- 
quaintance Vere  afraid  they  should  lose  you. 
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Mrs,  Cir.  It  is  a  sign  they  know  but  little  of 
me — but  come,  my  good  folks,  I  have  prepared  a 
small  collation  in  the  next  room,  will  you 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Jack  and  Woodford. 

Jack,  ril  watch  sister,  to  see  that  nobody 
comes ;  now,  Woodford,  make  good  use  of  your 
time.  [Exit  Woodford.]  There,  I  have  left  'em 
together ;  if  1  had  staid,  I  don't  believe  they  would 
have  opened  their  mouths  for  a  month :  i  never 
saw  such  an  alteration  in  a  lad  since  the  day  I  was 
born.  Why^  if  I  had  not  known  &im  before,  I 
should  not  have  thought  he  had  a  word  to  throw  to 
a  dog ;  but  J  remember  the  old  proverb : 

True  lovers  are  shy, 
When  people  are  by, 

rU  take  a  peep  to  see  how  they  go  on :  there  they 
are,  just  in  the  same  posture  I  left  them ;  she  fold- 
ing her  fingers,  and  he  twirling  his  hat;  why,  they 
don't  ^ven  look  at  each  other :  was  there  ever  such 
a  couple  of— stay,  stay,  now  he  opens  his  mouth — 
pshaw l-*lord!  there  he  shuts  it  again — hush!  I 
hear  somebody  coming — no — nothing  at  all: — 
mother  is  safe,  I  am' sure,— there  is  no  danger  from 
her — now  let  us  take  t'other — [peeps  at  the  door  J] 
ham !  gadso,  matters  are  mightily  mended — there ! 
there  I  very  well — ^there  he  lays  down  the .  law — 
now  he  claps  his  hand  on  his  lieatt — vastly  pretty, 
I  vow — there  he  swops  with-  botb  his  knees  on  the 
ground — charming  I — and  squeezes;  his  hat  with 
both  hands,  like  one  of  the  actors — delightful  I  she 
wants  him  to  rise,  and  he  wo'n't — ^prodigious  moving 
indeed  r 

VOL.  III.  K 
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Eneer  FtiTtir. 


BeL  S<H  sit%  wha>t  aveyou  doing  there  ? 

Jaeki  There!  where? 

BeL  With  your  eyes  glued  close  to  the  key- 
hole. 

Jack.  I  wanted  to  speak  a  word  to  Biy  sister. 

Bet.  Then,  why  don't  you  open- her  door?' 

Jiaek^  1  didvnot  knew  but  she  might  lie-  saying 
Ker  prayers. 

Bet^  Prayers  f  a  likely  story !  Wlio  says 
tHeiir  prayers  at  this  time  of  the  day  f—No,  no, 
that  wo'n't  pass  upon,  me. — £et  me  look— very 
pretty.  !•  Sb^  so,,  t  see  there's  somebody  else  at 
bis  prayer»  too — fine  doing$!— As  soon*  as  the 
company  goes,  I  shall  take  care  to  inform  ibadam 
your  mother. 

Jack.  Nay,  but,'Mrfl.  Bettyv»y6ti  wo'n'tbe  so — 

Bet.  Indeed,  Mr.  John,  but  1  shall — I'll  swal- 
iDW'iiiDdteiof  your' secretin',  belie^ef  bsw 

Jack:  Wihatv  p«rUaps'  youic  stdiaatite  ii^  ovtrcc 
iMOledattettd)^ 

B^ft:  M^miitterfcrr  thttty  I  shttll  h^^v^a  with  mlsi»| 
ioruAWng-mmsk^'  abour  a^d'ocniceittiirg'mydffdbi^s^ 

J6dfti  Why>  Mkm  J^iVjlS  siMrdy' sister  cCMild 
not— ' 

Bet^  Whew  she*  VWyv^rll'kfiO^s^  that'  I  hav« 
DOt»s«iit^cards'b^UWiG(ieri;he  \«<|0 

Jiick-.  Lord!  wbai  sigdi^*'-^' 

BH.  Wbaf  would  she  say;  ifj  sbfe  viMted^  tb« 
^estt  familieur I  do>?'  l^o^  tliou^< I^aitf>. a^  B  lyay 
8«y>  but  at  coamotf^r^  iro  pri^^^i^  geiiUewottmti's 
goutlewomtite  htfi^  a  itfoiref  pr^ti^  s«r  df  acquaiii-^ 
tiMce.- 

Jtfo*.  Well>  btit— 

BeL  My  routs,  indeed ! — ^There  is  Mrs,  Allspice^ 
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mhfi  \ire»viA  h^if  dwHj  ft^qpieoeiB,  hv^mx  ta- 
bles eye^  Sjond^y;,  b^^ideg  looWw  and  l>r»g|^flri$ 
4M»d(iliQrf(»T€r  pi»qpfifteji  ciFiag  ft  iin#i|ii«ra4«»  Jthe 
Vfifflimii^  of  Jw^^  mA  i  intodii  bowg  lbei»r 

Jack,  ir.«U,$>uti(atolk  «iibid]r. 

^.  Aiid#  m  mm  ismfofid  of  jfelcbfttg  :tnd 
<<99Sr7Vi&  fAu  Mfty liiil  Ji^r  w<e  are  4»%aff!ie  »ipiir 
yate^Jpjjr.-aiRplc  <i>iir«flvw«  »#  :1he  ^|tt»lilgr  .ham; 
Ibe  >Q|«^^i^)M«Av,  'iCis  ^rd-nP]iaaiM«  by 

JBfit.  AJVm  «»0  ft>r  ^(bAtt-Md  f^  TW  awf  ifll 

.avfP  (bat — [bell  rings] — coming,  maaam,  this  mi- 
Date — and  tiiat^  Mr*  John»  is  the  long  and  the 
short  on't.  [Bell  rings  ajgainJ]  Lord  I  I  am  com* 
ing.  [Exit. 

EMttT  Wiao9FeKD  to  Jack. 

Wood.  Whalfs  the  matter? 

Jack.  Here»  Betty,  my  mother^s  fac-totum,  bas 
|Mt  dia«»Tfired  yovr  haunts^  and  i«  gone  to  lay  an 
iatfbrnu»tion  agaiBi*t  you-^so  ^epeMl  <ttp<Mi  it,  « 
search-wanMuit  will  issue  divfecdy. 

Wood.  Stay  buf;  a  moment,  iiU  I  Uke  le&ve  «f 
f enr  sinter. 

Jack.  Zooks  I  I  tell  you  the  constablen  wiH  be 
Jisse  io  a  tiice,  ao  yiou  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 

Wood.  How  unlucky  diis  49 1 

Jack.  But  I  hope  y^u  baye  obtained  a  yerdtat^ 
howeyer? 

Wood.  JIo. 

Jack.  Nx>! 
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Wood,  It  would  not  have  been  decent  to  hav6 
)>res8ed  the  judge  too  soon  for  a  sentence.  ^ 

Jack.  Soon  i  — You  are  a  ninny ;  I  tell  you  so : 
— here,  you  will  suffer  judgement  to  ^o  by  default. 
— You  are  a  pretty  practitioner  indeed ! 

Wood.  This,  you  may  know^  my  dear  Jack,  is 
an  equity  case;  I  have  but  just  filed  my  bill ;  one 
must  give  the  parties  time  to  put  in  an  answer. 

Jade.  Time  I — How  you  may  come  off  in  court 
I  can't  telly  but  you  will  turn  out  but  a  poor 
chamber'^ounsel  I  fear. — Well,  come  along,  per- 
haps I  may  be  able  to  procure  another  hearing  be^- 
€ore  it  is — but  lord  o'mercy  I  there  is  father  cross- 
ing the  hall — should  he  see  us,  all's  over — we 
Jiavejipthing  for't  but  taking  shelter  with  sister. 
"^^^  [Exeuni^ 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

Sir  Luke  Limp,.  Mrs.  Circuit,  €olonel  Se- 
cret, and  Mrs.  Simper,  discovered  at  a  Table, 
with  a  Collation  before  them. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Oh!  by  the  by.  Sir  Luke — take 
jBome  pf  these  sweetmeats,  my  dear,  [to  M%s.  Sim- 
per]— did  not  you  promise  to  introduce  to  me 
that  little  agreeable  piece  of  imperfection  that  be- 
longs to  the  opera  ? — Colonel,  wo'n't  you  taste  the 
champaign  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Who,  Siguier  Piano? — Let  me  assist, 
Mrs.  Simper. — Why,  madam,  I  made  an  attempt ; 
but  at  present — sha'n't  I  send  you  a  biscuit  ? — he 
is  in  the  possession  of  a  certain  lady,  who  never 
suffers  him  out  of  her  sight  for  a  moment. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Oh  !  the  curmudgeon ! — I  am  vastly 
fond  of  these  custards. 
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Sir  Lukff,  Yt$,  tb»y  h^vo  it  Mioate  flarottr^ 
bat  iia  proiai«ed|  if  possible,  to  escape  for  an 

IWUf^W^'a't  W9Q  ?  [/P  Mrs.  ClBOUIT.] 

Mrs.  Cir.  No,  i(  giirM  qiq  tbe  haaii-bunur^ 
Then  let  us  leave  him  a  oovor. 

Col,  By  all  means  in  the  world. 

Mrs  Cir.  But  there  js,  likewise,  anotfier  party, 
for  whom  a  place  ought  to  be  kept. 

Mrs.  Sitn.  Another !  who  can  taat  be,  I  wonder  ? 

Mrs.  Cir.  A  small  appendix  of  niinn* 

Sw  Luke.  How,  madam  I 

Mrs.  Cir.  You  need  not  be  Jealous,  Sir  Luke-* 
taste  that  tart,  Mr  a.  Simper^it  is  only  my  husband, 
the  Sergnant^.'Ha  1  ha  I  ha  !<^Betty  makes  tk«m 
herself. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Oh  I  yoo  abominable  ereatwre  I 
How  <iould  suoh  a  thought  come  into  your  bnad  ? 

Sir  Luke^  Ma'am-r.[O^Mng*  smeettmats  to  Mrs. 
Simper.] 

Mhi^.  SSm.  Not  a  bit  more,  I  thank  you.^1 
swear  and  vow  I  should  swoon  st  the  «ight» 

Mrs.  di^.  And  I  should  reoeire  bin  widt  the  po- 
lite indifference  of  an  absolute  stranger. 

Sir  Lubs.  Well  said,  my  g<kod  Lady  Intrepid  ! 
Bnty  notwithflanding,  I  would  venture  a  trifle 
that  hia  appearance  would  givci  yeu  luoh  an  elee^. 
trical  shocknmr^ 

Mrs  Cir. .  Y^n  are  vastly  dee^ved* 

Sir  Luke.  li^re  you  to  oome  to  the  proof? 
Will  you  give  me  leaye  to  introduce  Mr.  Sergeant  7 
He  is  not  far  off. 

Mkrs.  Ciw.  What,  my  husband? 

Sir  Luke.  Even  he  I  I  saw  him  as  I'  entered 
Aehall. 

yi/r«.  Cir.  Impossible! 

k2 
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Sir  Luke.  Nay,  then  I  must  fetch  him, 

[Exit  Sir  Luke; 
CoL  I  can't  conceive  what  the  knight  would  be  at»^ 
Mrs^  Sim^  Why,  he  is  mad. 
Mrs.  Cir.  Or  turned  fooL 

Enter  Sir  Lxjke,  with  the  Sergeant's  Peruke 
on  a  J^lock. 

Sir  Luke^  Now^  madam^  have  I  reason  ?  Is' 
this  your  husband  or  not  ? 

3Ira.  Sim.  It  is  he ;  not  the  least  doubt  (san,  be 
rnade^ 

CoL  Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  Sergeant  himself. 

Mrs,  Cir^  I  own  it;  I  acknowledge  the  lord  oi^ 
my  wishes.    [Kisses  the  Block.'] 

Mrs..  Sim*  All  his  features  are  there  I 

CoL  The  grave  cast  of  hts  countenance  ! 

Sir  Luke.  The  vacant  stare  of  his  eye  I 

Mrs.  Cir.  The  livid  hue  of  his  lips  ! 

Mrs.  Sim^  The  rubies  with  which  his  cheeks  are 
enriched ! 

CoL  The  silent  solemnity  when  he  sits  on  the 
bench ! 

Mrs.  Cir.  We  naust  have  him  at  table ;  but, 
pray,  good  folks,  let  my  husband  appear  like  him* 
sel£     111  run  for  the  gown.  [Exit^. 

Mrs.  Sim.  By  all  means  in  the  world. 
•     Sir  Luke.  Despatch,  I  beseech  you. 

Mrs.  Circuit  returns  with  a  gown  and  hand. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  assistance. 

CoL  There,  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
\They  jir  the  head  at  the  hack  of  a  chair, 
and  place  it  at  tahle ;  then  all  sit. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Madam^  you'll  take  pare  of  your  hus- 
band* 
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Mrs,  Cir,  I  don't  want  to  be  put  in  mind  of  iny 
duty. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Ob,  madam !  I  know  tbat  very  well. 

Sir  Lvke.  Come,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Circuit 
— ^let  us  try  if  we  can't  fuddle  tbe  Sergeant. 

Col.  O  !  fy  !  bave  a  proper  respect  for  tbe  coif. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Don't  be  too  facetious,  Sir  Luke :  it  is 
not  quite  so  safe  to  sport  with  the  heads  of  the 
law !  you  don't  know  how  soon  you  may  have  a 
little  business  together. 

Sir  Luke.  But  come,  the  Sergeant  is  sulky.—- 1 
have'  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  him : — ^You  know 
he  is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  hearing  a 
cause ;  suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  him  ; 
Mrs.  Circuit  and  I  to  be  counsel,  the  Colonel 
the  clerk,  and  Mrs.  Simper  the  cryer. 

Mrs.  Cir.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world!  And 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  with  proper  solemnity,, 
let's  rummage  his  wardrobe;  we  shall  there  be 
able  to  equip  ourselves  with  suitable  dresses. 

SirJjuke,  Allons,  aliens  I 

Mrs.  Sim.    There  is  no  time  to  be  lost. 

[All  rise. 

Mrs.  Cir.  [Slopping  short  as  they  are  going 
wt]  But  wo'nH  my  husband  be  angry,  if  we  leave 
him  alone  ?  By,  dearee — we  shall  sooh  return  to 
thee  again.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sergeant  Circuit,  not  perceiving  the 
Collation. 
Ser.  So,  my  lord  now  being  able  to  sit,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  me. — I  can't  put  that  girl's 
nonsense  out  of  my  head — ^My  wife  is  young,  to . 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasure,  I  own;  but,  as  to 
Ihe  main  article,  t  have  not  the  least  ground  to 
saspect  her  in  that — No,   no  ! — And  then.  Sir 
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Lqke  I  roy  prmefi  $mu  the  deariest  friaqd  I  have 
in  the — Heyday!  [seeing  the  collation]  what  the' 
4euce  |iave  we  here  ?^^  A  qoUatijin  !t^So,  sor-^I  aee 
madam  knows  bow  to  divert  herself  during  my 
absence.  W hat's  fliis  %  [seeing  th^  hhck]  Ob,  ho ! 
ha  I  ha  I  ha!  Well,  that's  pr^ttyt^nojugb,  I  protest. 
Poor  girl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy  without 
having  someUiing  at  table  th^t  resembled  me.  pLoir 
pleased  she  will  be  to  find  me  here  in  prapxia  p&p^ 
sona.  By  your  leave^  Mrs.  CirquitTr-[«t^«  down 
and  eatsJ]  Delicate  eating,  in  trotb^tr-aad  the  wine 
[drinks]  Champaign  as  I  live-rr-mvst  have  <f other 
gla^s — they  little  think  how  tbfit  gentleman  there 
regales  himself  in  their  absenoecrrrHal  b&t  bfltln** 
quite  conveniejity  I  vow-r-the  heat  of  the  weaker 
has  made  me-TrCome,  brother  Coif,  heme's  your 
health  [drinks]  I  mqst  pledge  myself,  I  believe 
[drinks  again]  deyilishstrong-rrpshnti  SAmebady^s 
coming  [gets  up  and  goes  towards  the  wings]  what 
do  T  seel  four  lawyers!  what  the  devil  ean  ha 
the  meaning  of  this  ?  I  should  )^  glad  to  gat  at  the 
bottom  of— -Hey/ 1  by  yoiir  leave,  brother  Sjsi^eant 
-T-rl  must  crave  the  use  of  your  robe  [sits  down, 
ofid  gets  under  the  gown],  !j9[etwf  eq  ourselves, 
this  is  not  the  first  time  this  gown  has  covered  a 
fraud. 

Enter  Sir  1«ukbi,  (3oi^qi?el,  |kf  ?:s,  Giepvjt,  q^ 
Mrs.  Simper,  pressed  ais  counsellors. 

Sir  Luke.  Oome,  oom6,  gentlemen,  despatch; 
the  court  has  been  waiting  some  time.  Brolliev 
Circuit,  you  have  lopked  over  your  brief? 

Mrs,  Cir,  What,  do  you  suppose,  sir,  that  like 
some  of  our  brethren  I  defer  Ihajt  till  I  come  intd 
court?  No,  no. 
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1Sir  Luke.  This  cause  contains  the  whole  marrow 
mnd  pith  of  all  modern  practice. 

Mrs.  Cir.  One  should  think,  Sir  Luke,  you  had 
jbeen  bred  to  the  bar. 

Sir  Luke.  Child,  I  was  some  years  in  the  Temple ; 
4)ut  the  death  of  my  brother  robbed  the  robe  of  my 
iajbours. 

Mrs.  Sim,  What  a  loss  to  the  public  ? 

Sir  Luke.  You  are  smart,  Mrs.  Simper.  I  can 
4ell  you,  Serjeant  Snuffle,  whose  manner  I  studied, 
|>ronounced  me  a  promising  youth. 

Mrs*  ^tm«  I  don't  doubt  it. 

Sir  Luke.  But  let  us  to  business.  And  first,  for 
tfaeatateof  the, case:  the  parties^ you  Jcnow,  are 
.fiobsofl  and  Nobson ;  the  object  of  litigation  is  a 
;Bmall  parcel  of  land,  which  is  to  decide  the  fate  of 
.a  borough. 

Mrs.  Cir.  True;  called  Turnbury-mead. 
,     Sir  Luke.  Very  well.   Then,  to  bring  matters  to 
•a  short  issue,  it  was  agreed,  that  Nobson  should, 
'On  the  premises,  cut  down  a  tree,  and  Hobson  bring 
^his  action  of  damages. 

Mrs.  Cir.  True,  true. 

Sir  Luke.  The  jury  being  sworn,  and  the  coun- 
jsello^s  feed,  the  t!Ourt  may  proceed.  Take  your 
seats — But  hold— I  hope  no  gentleman  has  been 
/touched  on  both  sides. 

All.  Oh!  fy! 

Sir  Luke.  Let  silence  be  called. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Silence  in  the  court ! 

iS'tr  Luke.  But  stop.  To  be  regular,  and  provide 
for  fresh  causes.,  we  must  take  no  notice  of  the 
borough  and  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but 
stick  fast  to  the  tree,^  which  is  of  no  importance  at 

All"  True,  true. 
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Sir  ImIu,  BroHier  Cicciiity  you 'may  proceed. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Gentlemen  of  ike  jury^-r^I  am  i^4liiB 
cause  counsel  for  Hobson,.tlie  plaintiff.  The  action 
is  brought  against  Nebuchadonezer  Nobson,  that 
he  the  said  Nobson  did  cut  -dowji  a  4iree,  'Talue 
twopence,  and  to  his  own  use  «aid  iree  did  oon- 
▼ert.  Nobson  justifies,  and  claims  tree  «s  his 
tree.  We  will,  gentlemieo,  first  4Btate  the  probable 
evidence,  and  then  come  to  the  positive :  and  first 
as  to  the  probaUe.  When  was  this  jaree  heiieibe- 
longing  to  Hobson,  and  dUdm^d  b^  Nobson,  4i^ 
down  ?  Was  it  cut  down  {>ul>lid^y  in  the  day.  In  the 
face  of  the  sun,  men,  women,  and  children,  alLthe 
world  looking  on  ?— -No ;  it  was  4^ot  down  privately, 
in  the  night,  in  a  dark  night,  nobody  iid  see, 
Bobody  cotdd  see.  Hum — ^Ajid  thai  wilii  respeet 
and  regard  to  this  tree,  I  am  instructed  to  say, 
gentlemen,  it  was  a  beauitful,an  ornamental  tree  to 
the  spot  where  it  grew.  Now,  can  it  be  thought, 
that  any  man  would  come  for  to  go  in  the  middle 
pf  the  night,  nobody  seeing,  nobody  did  see,  no- 
body could  see,  and  cut  dow9  a  tree,  wiiidi  tree 
was  an  ornamental  tree,  if  tree  had  been  'his  tree  ? 
Certainly  not.  And  again,  geptiemen,  we  more- 
over  insist,  that  this  itree  was  not  only  ^Mrnamental 
to  the  spot  where  it  grew,  but  it  was  a  useful  tree 
to  the  owner :  it  was  a  plura*tree,  and  not  only  a 
plum-tree,  but  I  am  authorized  to  say  the  best  of 
plum-trees,  it  was  a  dam^ia  plum.  New,  can  it  be 
thought,  that  any  man  would  come  for  to  go,  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  nobody  seeing,  nobody  4^tWeee, 
nobody  could  see,  and  cut  down  a  tree;  which  tree 
was  not  only  an  ornanieatal  tree,  but  a  useful  tree  ( 
and  not  onjly  a  useful  tree,  but  a  plum-tree ;  and 
not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  the  best  of  plum-trees,  a 
dam  sin  plum  ?  Most  assuredly  not.    If  so  be,  then. 
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that  this  be  so,  aad  so  it  most  c6rtldnly  13, 1  appre**-  ' 
head  bo  doubt  will  remain  with  the-  court,  but  my 
client  a  verdict  will  have,  with  full  costs  of  suits, 
in  such  a  manner  and  so  forthv  as  may  nevertheless 
appear  notwithstanding. 

Sir  Luke.  Have  you  done,  Mr.  Sergeant  ? 
Mrs*  Cir,  You  may  proceed. 
Sir  Luke.  Gentlemen  of  the  |ury,-^I  am  in  thi» 
cause  counsel  for   Hob — Zounds !     I  think  the 
head  moves. 
^tt  Hey! 

CoL  No,  no,    Mrs.  Simper  jogged  the  chair 
With  her  foot,  that  was  alh 

Sir  iMke.  For  Hercules  Hobsdn*— (I  could 
have  sworn  it  had  stirred)^— I  sha'n't,  gentlemen^ 
itpoii  this  occasion,  attempt  to'  move  your  pas^ 
sions,  hf  ftowing  periods^  and  rhetorical  flowers, 
as  Mr.  Sergeant  has  done;  no,  gentleinen^  if  E 
get  at  your  heartS)^  I  will  duake  my  way  through 
your  heads,  however  thick  they  may  be — ^in  ordei^ 
t(^  which,  I  will  pursue  the  learned  glsntleman 
through  what  he  calls  his  probable  proofs ;  and 
first,  as  to  this  tree's  being  cut  down  in' the  night ; 
in  part  wo  will  grKtft  him-  that  point,  but,  under 
favour,  not  a  dark  nighty  MnSergednt ;  no'^  quite 
the  reverse,  w^  can  prove  that  th&  mOon  shone 
bright,  with'  uncommon  lustre  that  liight — So  that, 
if  so  be,  as  how  people  did  not  see,  that  \^as  none 
— I  [Sergeant  jiieftge*.].  nay,  Mrs.  Circuit,  if  you 
bi^ak  the  thread  of  my: — 

Mrs.  dr.  Me  brew! — I  said  nbthing  I'm  sure* 
Sir  Luki.  That-«  trcre,  but  you  snfeezed. 
MriiCii'.  NotI.« 

Sir  Luke,  I  am  sure  somebody  did ;  it  could 
not  be  thd  head— consider,  the  least  interruption 
puts  one  out'  of  one's — Nime  of  our  faults,  they 
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might  have  looked  on  and  seen  if  they  wouT(f; 
And  then,  as  to  this  beautiful  tree,  with  whichr 
Mr.  Sergeant  has  ornamented  his  spot — No,  gen- 
tlemen, no  such  matter  at  all ;  I  am  instructed  to- 
say  quite  the  reverse ;  a  stunted  tree,  a  blighted, 
blasted  tree ;  a  tree  not  only  limbless,  and  leaf- 
less, but  very  near  lifeless;  that  was  the  true 
state  of  the  tree :  and  then  as  to  its  use,  we  own 
rt  was  a  plum-tree,  indeed,  but  not  of  the  kind 
Mr.  Sergeant  sets  forth,  a  damsin  plum ;  our 
proofs  say  loudly  a  bull  plum  ;  butif  sobe  and  ithad 
been  a  damsin  plum,  will  any  man  go  for  to  say, 
that  a  damsin  plum  is  the  best  kind  of  plum?  not 
a  whit;  I  take  upon  me  to  say,  it  is  not  a  noun 
.substantive  plum — ^with  plenty  of  sugar  it  does 
pretty  well,  indeed,  in  a  tart,  but  to  eat  it  by  itself, 
will  Mr.  Sergeant  go  to  conipare  it  with  the  queen 
mother,  the  padrigons — 

Ser.  [appearing  suddenly  from  under  the  gown} 
The  green-gages,  or  the  orlines. 

Mrs.  Cir.  As  I  live,  *tis  my  husband !  [Eapeunt. 

Ser.  Nay,  Siir  Luke,  don't  you  run  away  too — 
give  me  a  buss — since  I  was  born,  I  never  heard 
a  finer  reply ;  I  am  sorry  I  did  not  hear  your  ar- 
gument out— but  I  could  not  resist. 

Sir  Luke,  This  I  own  was  a  little  surprise — 
had  you  been  long  here,  Mr.  Sergeant  ? 
'  Ser.  But  the  instant  you  entered. 

Sir  Luke,  So,  then  all  is  safe.  [Aside, 

Ser.  But,  come,  wo'n'tyou  refresh  you,  Sir  Luke 
— ^you  have  had  hard  duty  to  day. 

Sir  Luke.  I  drank  very  freely  at  table. 

Ser.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  ha'n't  been 
fdle ;  [both  drink,]  But,  come,  throw  off  your 
gown,  and  let  us  finish  the  bottle:  I  hadn't  had 
such  a  mind  to  be  merry  I  can't  tell  the  day  when » 
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*  Sir  Luke.  Nay,  then,  Mr.  Sergeant,  have  at 
you— come,  here's  long  life  and  health  to  thd 
law.     [Drinks,] 

Ser.  I'll  pledge  that  toast  in  a  bamper. — 
lDrinks.]—Vn  take  Charlotte's  hint,  and  see  if  I 
can't  draw  the  truth  out  of  the  Knight  by  a  bottle. 

[Aside.} 

Sir  Luke.  I'll  try  if  I  can't  fuddle  the  fool,  and 
get  rid  of  hijp  that  way.  [Aside.]   . 

Str,  I  could  not  have  thought  it :  why,  where 
the  deuce  did  you  pick, up  all. this?  But,  by  thcf 
by,  pray  who  was  the  cryer  ? 

Sir  Luke,  Did  not  you  know  hdr  ?  Mrs.  Sim<^ 
per,  your  neighbour. 

Ser.  A  pestilent  jade  !  she's  a  good  one  I  war« 
rant. 

Sir  Luke.  She  is  thought  verjr  pretty ;  what 
say  you  to  a  glads  in  her  favour  ? 

Ser.  By  all  means  in  the  world  I  [they  drink.] 
And  that  spark;  the  cl)erk  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Colotiel  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady 
you  toasted. 

Ser.  A  friedd!  oh,  ay— *I  understand  you — 
come,  let  ils  join  'em  together. 

Sir  Luke.  AUons.  [drink.]  Egad,  I  shall  be 
caught  in  my  own  trap,  I  begin  to  feel  myself 
flustered  already.  [Aside.] 

Ser.  Delicate  white  wine^  i  indeed  !  I  like  it 
better  every  glass.     [5tn^«.] 

Brink  and.  drive  care  anvay^ 
Dirink,  drink  and  be  merry. 

Sir  Luke.  True,  my  dear  Ser^eant-^tfais  is  the 
searcher  of  secrets — ^the  only  key  to  the  heart. 

Ser.  ^Right  boy,  in  vinb  viritas. 

Sir  Luke.  No  deceit  in  a  bumiper.  [Sings.'] 
Drink  and  be  merry. 

vou  III.  K 
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S^,  Merry  ?  danup^,  what  a  sweet  (j^lp^  you 
are;  what  would  I  give  to  be  half  so  joUy  and 

gay- 

Sir  Luke.  [Appearing  very.  drunk.'\  Would 
you  ?  aiijd  yet)  do  you  know^  Sergeant,  that  ^  this 
very  juncture  of  time,  there  is  a  thing  has  po(^^ 
into  my  head,  that  distresses  me  Tery  much. 

Ser.  Then  drire  it  out  wit}^  a  bumper.  [DrtiiAr.] 
Well,  tow  is  it  now? 

Sir  lAiki^.  Jfow !— the  matter  is  not  m^nd^d  at 
all. 

^Ser.  What  the  deuq§  is  the  busin^fis  that  so 
sticks  in  your  ston^ach  1 

Sir  Luke.  You  know,  my  dea^  Sergeant,  I  am 
you^  friend  ;  your  real,  your  aiOfectionate  friend* 

Ser,  I  believe  it.  Sir  Luke. 

Sfr  Luke.  And  yet,  for  these  six  mpntbs,  I 
have  concealed  a  secret,  that  touchf^s  you  near, 
very  i|ea|r— 

Ser.  Me  near !  That  was  W|;Qng,  very  wrong  ; 
friends  sl^pul^d  l^ave  all  things  in  common^ 

Sir  Luke.  That's  what  I  said  to  myself:  Sir 
liUke,  says  I^  open  your  heai^t  tp  your  friend;  but 
to  tetl  you  the  truth,  what  sealed  up  my  lips  wa^ 
thq  fear  that  th|B  seqret  ^hoiild  inake  you  siilky 
and  sad. 

Sa\  Me  sulky  and  sad!  ha  I  ha  I  h(E^  littfe 
you  know  of  i)A9. 

Sir  Luke.  Swear  then  that  you  wo'n-t  l^e  UBeasy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Luke.  I/Zm?^,]  39ft  I  le(  mf  see  that  all's 
safe;— well,  Mr.  Sergeant,  ^p  ypu  kn<^w  that 
you  are-^a  fin^,  honest  felloiiv  ? 

Ser.  Is  that  such  a  secret  I 

i$tr  Lukp.  'Bk  Quiet ;  a  df^mned  l|onf)st  J^Uow— 
but  as  to  your  wiie-^  ' 
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*r.  Well? 

Sf^^Luke,  She  i^  an  infamotis  strum — 

Str:  How!  it  is  a  falsehood;  Sit  Luke,  ixif 
-wife  is  as  virtuous  a  worn — 

Shr  Luke.  Oh !  S  you  are  angry,  your  servant— 
I  thought  that  the  news  would  have  pleased  you — '' 
for,  after  aA,  what  is  the  business^o  me  ?  What 
do  I  get  by  the  bargain  ? 

Set^  Thafs  true;  but  tltei^,  would  it  not  vex  any 
man  to  hear  his  wife  abused  in  such  a—^ 

Sir  Luke.  Not  if  it's  true^  you  old  fool. 

Ser.  I  say,  it  is  false :  proie  it ;  give  me  that 
sitliBfactloBy  Sir  Luke*   ' 

Sir  Luke.  Oh  I  you  shall  faav6  that  pleasure^ 
directly;  and  to  come  at  once  to  the  point— you 
rei&ember,  last  Kew-year's  da^,  how  severely  it 
fro2f6^ 

Ser.  I  do  recollect 

Sir  Luke.  Very  well ;  ^e  were  a!l  invited  to 
dine  at  Alderman  Inkle's. 

Ser.  Very  rights 

Sir  Luke.  Well,  and  I  did  not  go  :  Mrs.  Cir- 
cuit made  me  dine  here,  in  this  house  ^  was  it  my 
feult?  * 

Ser.  KTb,  no,  Sir  Lifke,  no. 
^    Sir  Luke.  At  table  says  she — she  said^  I  was 
ih^  picture  of  you — was  it  my  fault? 

Ser.  Well,  and  suppose  you  are;  where's  the 
misdnef  iii  that  ? 

Sir  Luke.  Be  quiet,  1  tell  you  ;— then  throwing 
her  arms  round  my  neck, — ^it  is  my  husband  him- 
self I  embrace,  it  is  my  little  old  man  that  I  kiss! 
— ^fot  she  has  a  prodigious  aflfection  for  you  at 
bottom — ^was  it  my  fault? 

S^r.  But  what  is  tber^  serious  in  this,  dost 
think  I  mind  such  trifles  ? 
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Sir  Luke.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fopl,  for  ^ 
moment— then  throwing  her  Teresa  aside — ^upon 
ipj  souly  she  is  prodigious  fine  every  where  here 
— was  it  my  fault  ? 

Ser,  My  fault  t  mi/ fault!  I  see  no  fault  in  all 
this. 

Sir  Luke,  [Hatching  a  cry,]  No !  why  then 
my  dear  friend,  do  you  know  that  I  was  so  un-; 
worthy,  so  profligate,  so  abandoned — as  to — [rt<f«] 
say  no  more,  the  business  is  done.  j 

Ser,  Ay,  indeed ! 

Sir  Luke*    01^ !   fact !    there  is^  not  tl|e   least 
doubt  of  the  matter;  this  is  no  hear-s^y^  dy'e  see^ 
1  was  by  all  the  while* 
.   Ser.  Very  pretty !  very  fine  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Luke.  Was  it  my  fault  ?  what  could  I  do  ? 
put  yourself  in  my' place ;  I' must  have  been  more^ 
or  less  than  man  to  resist. 

Ser.  Your  fault,  Sir  Luke,  no,  no-^you  did 
but  your  duty — but  as  to  my  wife — 

Sir  Luke.  She's  a  diabolical  fiend,  I  shall  hate 
ier  as  long  as  I  live. 

Ser.  And  I  too. 

Sir  Luke.  Only  think  of  her  forcing  me,  as  it 
were,  with  a  sword  at  my  breast,  to  play  you  such 
^  trick ;  you,  my  dear  Sergeant,  the  best,  truest 
friend  I  have  in  the  world.  [W^^P^,* 

Ser.  [Weepifig.]  Dry  your  tears,  dear  Sir  L^uke. ; 
I  shall  ever  gratefully  acknowledge  your  confi- 
dence in  trusting  me  with  the  secj-et— [^^Armg'  him 
forward.]    But,  I  .think  it  might  be  as  well  kept 
from  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Sir  Luke.  My  dear  soul,  do  you  think  I  would 
tell  it  to  any  mortal  but^ovf  No,  no,  not  to  m^ 
l^rother  himself*- You  are  the  only  man  upon  ea^th 
X  would  trust. 
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Ser.  Ten  tboilsand  {hank^,  ihy  Ae^t  friend !  sure 
tliere  is  no  comfort,  no  balsam  in  life  like  a  frien^ 
— but  I  BhtHl  make  madam  Circuit  remember — 

Sir  Luke.  We  peithef  of  us  ought  to  fdrgive  her 
— ^were  I  you,  I'd  get  a  divorce. 

5er.  So  I  will — provided  you  will  promise  hot 
to  marry  her  after. 

Sir  Luke,  Me !  *Hi  i^obner  be  torn  to  pieces 
by  wild  horses — no,  my  dear  friend,  we  will  retire 
to  my  house  in  the  country  together,  and  there, 
in  innocence  and  simplicity,  feeding  our  pigs  and 
pigeons,  Hke  Pyramus  and  Thisbe,  we  will  liver 
the  paragons  of  &6  age. 

Ser.  Agreed;  we  will  be  the  whole  earth  to 
each  otiier ;  for,  as  Mr.  Shakeipur  says, 

<<  The  friend  thou  hast  and  his  adoption  tried,  . 
<<  Clasp  to  ihy  soul  and  quit  the  world  beside/'— 

Sir  Luke,  Zoimds,  here  tomes  madam  Ser- 
geant herself. 

tinier  jSIrs.  Circuit!  . 

Mrs.  Cir,  So,  gdntlemen!  a  sweet  tite  d  tftc 
you  have  been  holding — but  I  know  it  all,  not  a 
syllable  you  have  said  has  been  lost. 

Sir  Luke.  Then  I  hope  you  have  been  well 
entertained,  Mrs,  Circuit? 

Mrs,  Cir.  And  you,  you  mean  spirited/  das- 
tardly wretch,  to  lend  a  patient  ear  to  his  infa^ 
mous,  improbable  tales,  eqfually  shameful  botli  to 
you  and  me. 

$er.  How^  madam  1  ha^e  you  the  assurance— 

Mrs.  Cir.  Yes,  sir,?  the  assurance  tha!t  inno- 
cence gives:  there  is  not  a  soul,  1  thank  heaven- 
that  can  lay  the  least  sotl>  the  least  spot,  on  my 
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yirtue ;  nor  is  there  a  man  on  earthy  bjut.  your* 
self,  would  have  sat  and  silently  listened  to  the 
ifictions  and  fables  of  this  intemperate  sot. 

Ser.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  knight  is  overtaken  a 
little ;  very  near  drunk.  , 

Sir  Luke.  I  hope  he  believes  it  is  a  lie.    [Aside. 
Mrs,  Cir.  Do  me  instant  justice  on  this  defamer, 
this  liar,  or  never  more  expect  to  see  me  in  your 
house. 

Ser.  I  begin  to  ^nd  out  the  fraud,  this  is  all  a 
flam  of  the  knight's. 

Mrs,  Cir.  I'll  drive  ^bis  instant  to  a  friend  of 
mine  in  the  Commons,  and  see  if  no  satisfaction 
can  be  had,  for  blasting  the  reputation  of  a  wo- 
man like  me — and  hark  you,  ^ir,  what  induce- 
ment, what  devil  could  prompt  ? — 
Ser.  Ay ;  what  devil  could  prompt— 
Sir  Luke.  Heyday ! 

Mrs.  Cir.  But  I  guess  at  your  motive ;  you 
flattered  yourself,  that  by  marrying  Charlotte,  and 
discarding  of  me,  you  should  engross  all  his  affec- 
tions, and — 

Ser.  True,  true-^stop,  my  life,  let  me  come  .at 
\kim  9,  little :  hark  you,  Mr.  Knight^  I  begin  to 
discover  that  you  are  a  very  sad  dog. 
Sir  Luke.  Et  tu  Brute  I 

Ser.  Brute ! — youll  find  I  am  not  the  brute  you 
would  have  made  me  believe^ — I  have  considered 
both  sidesi  pf  the  question. 
.    Sir.  Luke.  Both  sides  of  the  question  ? 

Ser.  Both :    if  your  story  is  true^  you  are  a 
scoundrel  to  debauch  the  wife  of  your  friend ;  an4 
if  it  is  Ca)9e,  you  are  an  infainous  liar. 
i    Sir  Luke.  Well  argued. 

Sen  So,  in  both  cases,  get  out  of  ipy  house. 
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Bir  Luke.  Nay,  but  Sergewit— 

Ser.  Troop,  I  tell  you,  and  never  again  enter 
these  walls ;— you  have  libelled  my  wtfe,  atid  I 
will  see  you  no  more. 

Sir  Luke.  Was  there  ever  such  a— 

Ser.  March!  and  as  to  my  daughter,  I  would 
as  soon  marry  her  to  a  forma  pauperis  client. 

[jErtf  Sir  Luke. 

Mrs.  Cir.  Dp  you  consider,  Mr.  Circuit,  where 
you  are  pushing  the  fellow  1— That  chamber  is 
Charlotte's. 

Enter  Sir  Luke,   Woodford,  Charlotte, 
and  Jack. 

Sir  Luke.  Hey-day!  Who  the  deuce  have 
we  here?— Pray  walk  in,  my  gpod  folks— your 
servant.  Miss  Charlotte ;  your  servant,  Mr.  What- 
d'ye-call-um.— Mr.  Sergeant,  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  cater  for  Miss;  your  family,  you  see, 
can  provide  for  themselves.  •  • 

Ser.  Heyday!  what  the  deuce  is  all  this!  Who 
are  you,  sir,  and  how  came  you  here? 

[To  Woodford. 

Jack.  It  was  1,  father,  that  brought  him. 

Ser.  How,  sirrah!  ..  .    i 

Sir  Luke.  Well  said,  my  young  limb  of  the  law^ 

Jack,  Come,  let  us  have  none  o' your— though 
I  brought  Mr.  Woodford,  you  could  not  persuade 
me  to  do  the  same  office  for  you.-^Father,  neve^ 
stir,  if  he  did  not  make  me  the  proffipr,  if  I  would 
let  him  into  the  house  the  night  you  was  at  Kingst 
ton,  of  a  new  pair  of  silk  s)»ckings,  and  to  learn 
me  a  minuet. 

Sir  Luke.  Me !  I  should  never  have  got  you 
to  turn  out  your  toes. .  . 

JFttck.  Ay,  and  inojrftQver  you  made  me  push  out 
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my  chesty  and  dd  00  with  my  fiog^Si  m  if  I  wa» 
takfligE  two  pioiehes  tif  snuff/         ^ 

£lr  JLtiA^r.  Yoii  irte,  Mr.  St^rgeant,  what  a  fond- 
ness I  have  for  everj  twig  of  year  family. 

Ser.  I  shall  thank  jtmt  bereaftat — ^but  from  you, 
Cfaaitotte^  I  Isxpeeted  other  gacsa — 

Chdr.  When  ^  m^  yov  hear  tin*  whole  mattefr 
exptl^bd,  fovL  T^ill  acquit  me,  I  am  sure. 

fl^0odj  Ifld^ed^  sifi  I  am  wholly  to  blamfe ;  my 
lieing  hei^  Was  as  much  a  starprise  opon  MiM 
Charlotte  as— - 

Ser.  But  now  you  are  here,  pray  what's  your 
bU^iAi^dsr  r 

Jack.  O  I  father,  1  can  a^qtiaint  you  with  that : 
-^-h<6  want^  me  to  bring  a  tore-lettir  to  Charlotte, 
M*  I  told  him  he  might  bring  it  himself,  for  tftsrt  I 
woahl  not  do  any  stfdi  thing  for  iieve#  sO  rnaeh^ 
for  ietkT  of  offending,  of  yon. 

&fr.  Yoii  inended  tb&  Aiattet  indwd^kil  after 
all,  who,  and  what  aref  yoQ  ? 

Jiick.  If  a  fb0  ytmag  gentleman  that  livca  over 
our  heads,  to  whom  Mr.  Faiffilay  is  guardian. 

Ser.  Who,  Woodford  1 

Jack.  The  same. 

Ser.  And  are  you,  young  unhi,  in  a  ntaatioilk  to 
think  of  a  wife  ? 

Wood.  I  am  flattered,  air,  that  mJubHcc  is  With 
me,  I  shall  one  day  hare  no  eontemptibia  fortune 
to  throw  at  her  feet. 

Set.  Jmtiee  i#t  What  a^ifies  justica?— Is 
the  law  whh  y6tr,  yOir  fool? 

fVood.  With  your  help,  sir,  I  should  hope  for 
their  union,  upon  this  occasion  at  least* 

Ser.  Wdl^  slr^  I  shall  re«aonsider  your  papers ; 
and,  if  there  are  probable  grounds^  1  nday  be  ioi- 
dttced  to  h^ar  your  proposals. 
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Wood.  Nay,  then,  sir,  the  recovering  my  pater- 
nal possessions  makes  me  anxious  indeed. — Could 
1  bope  that  the  young  lady's  good  wi^h  would  at: 
tend  me  ? 

Char.  I  have  a  father,  and  can  have  no  will  of 
my  own. 

Sir  Luke*  So,  then,  it  seems  poor  Pilgarlick 
here  is  discarded  at  once. 

Ser.  Why,  could  you  have  the  impudence,  after 
what  has  happened,  to  hope  that 

Mrs,  Cir.  He  has  given  wonderful  proofs  of 
his  modesty. 

Sir  Luke  Be  quiet,  Mrs.  Circuit. — tCome,  good 
folks,  I  will  set  all  matters  to  rights  in  a  minute ; 
and  first,  Mr.  Sergeant,  it  becomes  me  to  tdl 
you,  that  I  never  intended  to  marry  your  daughter. 

Ser,  How !  never  ! 

Sir  Luke.  Never.    She  is  a  fine  girl,  I  allow ; 
but  would  it  now,  Mr.  Sergeant,  have  been  ho- 
nest in  me  to  have  robbed  the  whole  sex  of  my 
person,  and  confined  iny  favours  to  her? 
■    Ser.  How ! 

Sir  Luke.  No  !  I  was  struck  with  the  immo- 
rality of  the  thing ;  and  therefore  to. make  it' im- 
possible that  you  should  ever  give  me  your  daugh- 
ter, I  invented  the  story  I  told  you  concerning 
Mrs.  Circuit  and  me. 

iSer.  How! 

Sir  Luke.  Truth,  upon  my  honour. — ^Your  wife 
there  will  tell  you  the  whole  was  a  lie. 

Ser.  Nay,  then,  indeed. — But  with  what  face 
can  I  look  up  to  my  dear  ?  I  have  injured  her 
beyond  the  hopes  of  forgiveness.— Would  you, 
lovee,  but  pass  an  act  of  oblivion — 

Sir  Luke.  See  me  here,  prostrate,  to  implore 
your  clemency  in  behalf  of  my  friend. 
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Itfh.  €it.  Of  ihit  I  can't  d^terAiib^  directly. 
— But  ieis  ydtr  8&em  to  hav^  sottfe  sense  of  ^our 
giiflt^  I  BlisSl  grant  you  a  reprieve  for  the  pres^ent ; 
which  contrition  and  amendment  may,  perhaps^ 
itt  tiuve  iftrell  into  a  pardon. 

Bat  tf  again  offsadiiig  yo«  an  cwkght^^i^ 

Ser. 

TMi  let  me  safferi  ^aiee^  as  I  ougkt 
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.  Never  was  satire  more  successfully  applied  tly 
the  foibles  and  crimes  of  mankind  than  that 
which  pointed  its  shafts  in  the  Maid  of  BatR. 
That  it  was  justly  pointed,  its  effects  soon  proved : 
reparation  to  the  injured  party >  in  the  sum  of 
£3000,  is  said  to  have  followed  or  accompanied 
its  representation  ;  an^  although  endeavours  were 
long  employed  in  suppressing  the  real  names  of 
both  parties,  no  reason  can  exist  why,  as  matter 
of  history,  we  may  not  benefit  by  the  events  that 
have  succeeded  each  other  in  slow,  natural,  and 
regular  progression.  As  the  real  facts  of  the  case 
were,  of  course,  worked  up  to  the .  height  of  dra- 
matic fiction,  the  interest  the  reader  might  feel  in 
contemplating  the  theatrical  miser,  Flint,  would 
suffer  no  evaporation  by  bdng  told  that  his  redii 
name  was  Walter  Long;  nor,  by  his  knowing 
that  the  latter  was  neiUier  half  So  ridiculous  a 
character,  nor  quite  so  wicked  as  the  dfamatis^t 
had  drawn  his  prototype. 

Yet  do  we  read  in  the  preface  to  an  edition  of 
tfaid  plily,  published  in  1794,  twenty-three  years, 
after  the  first  appearance  of  the  Maid  of  Bath,  a 
continuance  of  this  endeavour  to  mislead,  nowise 
Compatible  with  veritable  history,  nor  fulfilling  thie 
cariosity  that  is  ever  awake '  on  such  occasions. 
Mr.  Thomas  Bellamy,  whose  memory  thus  stands 
tinctured  with  foregoing  his  duty  as  a  public  writer 
-^though  a  very  amiable  man — writes  Uius  prettily : 
"  As  the  sithe  of  time  has  swept  iitr/ij(  the  party 
from  a  world  which  still  contains  too  many  near 
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resemblances^  it  will  answer  no  candid  end  to  re« 
rive  the  real  niime,  s^cieQtly  exfiosed  in  its  day, 
and  pursue  the  cry  of  ridicule  when  its  object  is 
no  more.  May  the  Using  profit  by  the  picture* 
contemplate  its  deformity,  and  if,  in  a  collected 
n^<^I^^ty  a  like&ess  i3  appreheAded  Irecofmzed} 
that  may  tinge  the  cheek  of  mao'and  draw  him 
froin  the  monger,  satire  has  attained  itp  en^^  ^Bfi 
spciejty  remaio^  '^  debtor." 

W*  houff  £s^.  U?ed  thirteen  yea^$  after  being 
th^  '  uncaadidiy  sfcept  away/  liayiqg  died  at 
Baiji,  February  2,' 11^07,  age4  05;  ^o  that  be 
ipuAt  h^y^  been  fifty-sevei^  yeaj-s  qi  inge  at  the 
tin^e  he.madg  hoftowahle  proposals  t9  a  "mer(» 
baby/'  aa  Sir  ChrUtopher  has  it,  (page  l41)  '  Bich. 
Sqjuir^  Xong'  ^ied  a  bacheW,  worth  flearljr  a 
quarter  qf  a  nfilliop  sterling,  the  bulk  ot  which 
bie  t>«queath^  tp  ])|iss  Tilney  I<oqg,  a  mioor,  alr 
r^a(|y  the  richest  beir^sl|  in  England.  But  sb^ 
ftavrng  subs^quepitly  ijw.|:ried  to  on^  of  the  tV'eUesr 
l^y^,  l^is  ipuaenaQ  fortune  wa^  di^sjpated  in  a 
Tery  few  years,  the  stately  palace  of  Yt^an^tead 
was  i^old  and  rased,  and  she  died^  rather  siiddenly, 
nej^  Biphmond^  in  September,  )823.  What  a 
mortifying  lesson  does  tbfs  sad  catastrophe  con^ 
y^ey  to  the  penfirions  and  unworthy  po^ses^r  of 
j:^pbj^8 1  w})iah  h^s  co^t  him  probably  days  and 
nights  pf  anxi|5ty  to  accumulate,  and  attracted  the 
bate  and  enmity  of  msf^nkiod^  From  some  very 
pr/Bt|;y  sffm^aa,  on  %  opcas^^,  w^ch  appearp^ 
111  thp  ^(^t^  ff^^^ffff  I  cann9|t  rjBfjrain  copying  jh^ 
VW^,  as  mQ^t  ippp^itp: ' 

And  de^^lj,  ph  d^^Iy  tUy  lot  lye  deplore : 
Though  Fortane  siipplied  thee  the  wealth  of  a  queen, 
'Hiy  fate  was  the  fate  of  tiie  wretched  and  poor. 
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!%€  Linnets,  mother  and  daughter^  were  in- 
teoded  for  the  yooog  lady  who  at  that  time  (1770) 
electrified  the  musical  world  at  Bath,  and  capti- 
vated the  men  hy  her  charms ;  and  her  mother  a 
Tolgar  woman.'  tb^  lady' was  the  daughter  of 
LinTey,  the  composer,  who  secretly  married  Richard 
B.  Sheridan,  in  a  real  trip  to  Calais,  1772,  and 
afterwards  in  Loftftnk,  though  coronets  and  for- 
tunes lay  at  her  leet  He  fought  twice  to  vindi- 
cate the  tainted  honour  of  his  wife ;  and  she 
proved  a  valuable  assistant  to  him,  in  the  double 
character  of  politician  and  dramatist,  well  worthy 
so  much  risk.    .  . 

Complete  success  attended  th^  f epresentatioA  of 
this  lively  piece  in  itn»  and  it  stflifitlds  rekders 
in  the  clo!^^  amatg  those  who  eati  t&ditti^d  sttrikiikg 
portraits  of  charaec^s  that  Mte  in  M  dflssus  of  so- 
ciety^ and  at  hU  periods  Withitt  unmory ;  whilst 
those  of  FUh^^mi  FUnt  are  as  st^iedy  descriptive 
of  the  loemU  as  My  since  attempted  in  the  Scotch 
novels.  Sir  CkriHopher  Cripple  would  be  well 
represented  by  the  croaking  voice  whicb  is  attri- 
buted to  Woodward^  by  the  satirist  Churchill ;  as 
it  was  on  a  revival  by  our  own  Joe  Munden.  The 
Lady  Catharines  always  ahomrd  at  Bath,  and  the 
markets  of  modish  life  are  tctoaMy  wMI  sup- 
plied with  the  H^t^H  at^^ff  dUier  phe^  of  i«« 
sort  throughout  «fa9  Islaffi  empire. 
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Written  by  Mb.  Garrick, 
Spoken  by  Mr.  Foote. 


Who  but  has  read,  if  you  have  read  at  all, 

Pf  one,  they  Jack  the  Gi(mt'kiUer  call  ? 

He  was  a  bold,  stout,  able-bodied  man. 

To  clear  the  world  of  fee,  faw^,  /vm,  his  plan : 

Whene'er  a  monster  had  Within  his  power 

A  young  and  tender  virgin  to  deVour, 

To  cool  his  blood,  Jacky  like  a  skilful  surgeon^ 

Bled  well  the  mongter,  and  releas*d  the  virgin; 

Like  the  best  doctors,  did  a  method  learn, 

Of  curing  fevers  never  to  return. 

Mayn't  I  this  giant-kiUing  trade  renew  ? 
J  have  my  virgin  and  my  monster  too. 
Though  I  can't  boast,  like.  Jacfc,  a  list  of  slaiu;, 
.  I  wield  a  lancet  and  can  breathe  a  vein. 
To  his  Herculean  arm  my  nerves  are  weak^j 
He  clefL  his  foes,  I  only  make  mine  squeak  t 
As  Indians  wound  their  slaves  to  please  the  court^ 
111  tickle  mine,  great  Sirs,  to  make  you  sport 

To  prove  myself  a  humble  imitator, 
Qiants  are  vices,  and  Jack  stands  for  satire : 
By  tropes  and  figures,  as  it  fancy  suits, 
]PaS8ion^  rise  monsters,  men  sink  down  to  brutes  \ 
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All  talk  and  write  in  allegoric  diction. 
Court*  city,  town,  and  country  ran  to  fiction : 
Each  daily  paper  allegory  teaches 
Placemen  are  Ucutts^  and  amiractora  leeches : 
Nay,  even  *Chimge-dIUti,  where  no  bkfcf  repairs. 
Deals  much  in  fiction  to  pass  off  their  wares ; 
For,  whence  the  roaring  tli€rel^-*from  buUs  and  bears  t  ^ 
The  gaming  fools  are  dooe«,  the  knaves  are  rooks,* 
*thmge-AlUy  ba^Hpil  waddle  out— Zam^  6/uchk  ! 
But,  Iftdiei^,  blaMe'iiot  yoti  ybiur  gaming  spouses, 
Fof  yott;  ad  t«^en  ii  they,  fi&t6  2%edji-1i6ii^es. 

to  change  Ihd  fi^re^fdfifa'erl^  VU  bbbh, 
To  Htfaggtihg  folli^d/dfily  trJItpp'ef-tn  ; 
By  toy&l  boiliit^  rai^d,  I  Wunf  the'b&cK  ' 
Of  jAi  dt^n  hmfer,  and  I  ke^p  (He  j^k : 
Tally-bo  f— a  rank  6Id/dx  we  nd^'  piirsud, 
So  fttifong  the  sc^ht,  yoiii*II  tm  hiatk  Ml  in  Vi^W :  i 

If  we  can't  kill  such  bruiesin  human  shape, 
Lef  8  fright  'em,  that  ytmr  ehkkens  may  escape ; 
Rouse  'em,  while  o'er  their  tender  prey  they're  grumbling. 
And  rub  their  gums  at  least  to  mar  their  mumbling. 


•  VeaMioH4  The  gambling  foote  are  pigeons,  knaf^et  aire 
rooks. 


l2 
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MEN. 

$IR  Christopher  Cripple Mr,  Woodward, 

Mr.  Flint    Mr,  FooU. 

Major  Racket Mr,  Aicki$u 

Billy  Button Mr.  WesUm. 

Peter  Poultice Mr,  Feanm, 

FiLLUP   ^ Mr,  DavU^ 

Mynheer  Sour-Crout   Mr,  Castle. 

MoNS.  DE  Jarbey Mr.Lotfd, 

John • ••  Mr.Jaeobs* 

WOMEN. 

Lady  Catharine  Coldstream Mrs,  Fearon, 

Mrs.  Linnet Miss  Plait, 

Miss  Linnet  4 Mrs,  Jewell, 

1{a|d  . . •  •; ^ . .  •  • JIfrt.  Westo^ 

Waiters,  &c 


SCENE --Bath. 
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MAID     OF    BATH. 


•     ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.-^The  Bear  Inn  at  Bath. 
Enter  Fillup. 

Fil.  "Why,  Joho,  Roger,  Ralphy,  Harry 
Ruckle !  what  a-dickens  are  become  of  the  lads  ? 
Can't  you  hire? — Zure,  zure,  these  whelps  arei 
epow  to  make  a  man  maz'd  1 

Enter  several  Waiters. 

AIL  Coming,  sir ! 

FiL  Coming!   ay,    zo  be  Christmas,  I  think. 
Where  be'st  thee  swain,  boy?   what,  I  reckon 
thee  ca'st-not  zee  tor  thy  eyes, — Here,  take  thc^ 
candle,  and  light  the  gentlefolk  in. 
Enter  John. 

J«Aii.  Carry  a  couple  of  candles  into  the  Daphne. 

[Exeunt  Waiters. 
.  fll.  Johni  who  is  it  be  a  qome  ? 
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John.  Major  Rackett^  in  a  chay  and  four, 
from  the  Devizes. 

FiL  What,  the  young  youth,  that  last  zeason 
carried  away  wi  un  Mrs.  Muzleneses  prentice  ? 

John,  Miss  Patty  Prim,  from  the  Grove  ? 

FiL  Ay,  zure  :  thee  dost  know  her  well  enow. 

John.  The  same. 

FiL  Zure  and  zure,  th60  we  shall  have  old  do- 
ings by  and  by ;  he  is  a  deadly  wild  spark,  thee 
dost  know. 

Jofi%.  But  as  good  a  cuBtdmer  ad  cOm^s  t6  the 
Bear. 

FiL  That's  zure  enough:  then  why  dost  not 
run  and  light  un  in  ?  Stay !  gee  I  the  candle ;  I 
wool  go  and  light  un  in  myself.  [ExH. 

Rack,  [without.']  Give  the  post-boys  half-a- 
guinea  between  'em. 

John.  Ay,  there  is  some  life  in  this  chap! 
These  are  vour  guests  fhat  give  spirit  to  Bath : 
your  paralytical  people,  that  come  down  to  be 
parboiled  and  pumped  upon,  do  no  good  that  I 
know  to  the  t6wn,  unless,  ind^^d,  to  the  phyiiical 
tribe.  How  1  hate  to  f^e^  an  old  fellow  hobbid 
into  the  house,  t?ith  his  feet  wrapt  in  flannel, 
pushing  forth  his  fingers  like  the  hands  at  a  crosii« 
to  point  out  the  different  roads  on  a  common  ! — 
Hush! 

Enter  ULActitT  And  TitLVV. 

FiL  I  hope,  mester,  ydu  do  asee  ybiir  wiyt 
there  be  two  steps;  that  yOu  do  knOW.  Wett, 
zure,  I  be  heartily  glad  to  zee  yout  honour  at 
Bath. 

.  Rtfck.  I  thank  you,  my  honest  friend  Fillap.  ^ 
What,  have  you  many  people  in  town  ? 

FiL  There  ben't  a  power,  please  yout  honour, 
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at  present.  Some  zick  folk  thitt  do  no  zort  of 
9arvi9,  and  a  few  layers  that  be  com'd  off  a  the 
zircuit,  thaf  s  all. 

Rack.  Birds  of  passage,  ha,  Fillup  ? 

*  John,  True,  sir ;  for,  at  the  beginning  of  term^ 
wfae(i  the  woodcocks  come  in,  the  others  fly  off. 

■    Rack,  Are  you  there,  honest  Jack  1 

John,  And  happy  to  see  your  honour  in  town. 

Rack*  Welly  master  Fillup,  and  how  go  you 
on  ?  any  clubs  fixed  as  yet  1 

FiL  No,  zir,  not  to  zay  fixed ;  there  be  parson 
Pulruddock,  from  the  Land's  End,  Master  £yan 
Thomas,  a  Welsh  attorney,  two  Bristol  men, 
and  a  few  port-drinking  people,  that  dine  every 
day  in  the  Lion;  the  claret-club  ben't  expected 
dpwn  till  the  end  of  next  week. 

Rack,  Any  body  in  the  house  that  I  know  ? 

FiL  Yes,  zure:  behind  the  bar  there.be  Sip 
Christopher  Cripple,  fresh  out  of  a  fit  of  the  gout, 
drinking  a  drop  of  punch  along  wy  Mester  Peter 
Poultice,  the  potter-carrier  on  the  Parade. 

*  Rack,  The  living  Gazettes  of  Bath ;  the  very  men 
J.  want.  Give  my  compliments  to  the  gentlemen, 
^nd  tell  them  I  should  be  glad  of  their  company. 
But,  perhaps  it  may  be  troublesome  for  Sir  Chris- 
topher  

/V/.  No,  no,  not  at  all ;  at  present  he's  a  little 
tender,  for  zure ;  but  I  warrant  un  hell  make  a 
shift  to  hobble  into  the  room.  [Exit, 

Rack,  Well,  Jack,  and  how  fares  it  with  you  ? 
You  have  throve,  I  hope,  since  I  saw  you? 

John,  Throve  ?  no,  no,  sir :  your  honour 
knows  that  during  the  summer,  taverns  and  turn^ 
spits  have  but  little  to  do  at  Bath.f 

♦  7icrftspte»— A  race  6f  short-legged  dog  they  placed  in  9, 
pQX  alof|,  effected  the  rotatory  motion. 
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lUek,  True.  But  ^hat  is  become  of  yovt  col- 
league,  .honest  Ned  ?  I  kope  he  has  not  qaitMd 
his  place. 

John.  The  shafe  he  had  in  your'  hcAionr's  in- 
trigoe  with  Miss  Prhii  soon  made  this  eily  tab  hot 
for  poor  Ned. 

Rack.  Then,  why  did  not  die  fooi  go  to  Lon- 
don with  me  1  The  feUow  has  hum^ar,  spirit,  and 
sings  a  good  song.  I  intended  to  hare  recom- 
mended him  to  one  of  the  thesttres. 

John.  Why,  sif,  Ned^  himself,  hisd  abiasffaat 
way;  but  his  ua^e.  Alderman  Surdn^e  Ale  i»aid- 
dier,  a  piece  of  a;  Puritan,  w6uld  not  giro  his 
consent. 

/&idSr.  WhynotT 

John.  He  was  afraid  that  kind  of  life  mSghl 
corrupt  €T  endanger  Ned's  morale,  so  he  has  set 
him  up  m  a  bagnio  at  tbe  end  of  Loen^-Acfe. 

Rnde.  Nay>  if  the  fdlow  faUs  n&bi  suoh  a  #e^ 
euriCy 

Sir  Chr.  \mthonU'\  At  what  a  mte  the  raseat 
is  running !  Zooi^di^,  I  believe  the  fellow  thinks 
J  '  can  foot  it  asi  fast  as  Eclipse  I  Sfower,  and 
be 

Enter  Sir  Christopher  Crii^ple  and  Fillup* 
followed  by  Peter  Poultice. 

Where  is  thid  rakehelly,  raatipole?^-^ack,  set  me 
a  chair. — So,  sir !  you  must  possess  a  good  share 
of  assurance  to  return  to  this  towa,  after  the  tricks 
you  have  played. — Fillup,  fetch  in  the  pun6h  I' — 
Well,  you  ungracious  young  dog,  and  what  is  be- 
come of  the  poor  wench  ?  Ah,  poor  Patty  !  and 
here,  too,  my  reputation  is  ruined  as  well  49  the 
girPs. 

Rack.  Your  reputation  ?  that^s  a  good  jest ! 

Sir  Chr.  Yes,  sirrah,  it  is ;  and  alt  owing  to  my 
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9pqpji0i9t|kQCe  with  yott :    1,  forsootii,  am  called 
jquf  a^f  is^r ;  as  if  your  owa  eontciviiif  Imwi  and 

ii^ig^.b^Art  stQod  in  need  of  any  assistance 
icom  mQ. 

;    Rack*  WelU  but,  dear  Sir  Kit^  how  caa  this 
idle  ^uff  afficQt  you  7 

Sir  Chr*  Bow?  easy  eaonglL:  I  wtU  be  judeed 
now  by  Poultice. — Peler^  speak  truth !  before 
jtb^.bere  blot  in  aiy  escutcheon  ^  have  not  you  ob- 
served,  when  I  went  to  either  a  ball  or  a  break- 
fasting, how  eagerly  all  the  girls  gathered  round 
me,  gibing,  and  joking,  and  giggling!  gad  take 
jpe,  as  facetious  and  free  as  if  I  were  their  father? 

Paul'  'S(A\mg  but  truth* 

FiL  That's  truth,  to  my  zertain  knowledge ;  for 
I  have  zeen  the  women-folk  tittering,  'tia  they 
w^e  ready  toVbreak  their  zides,  when  your  ho- 
flQvr  was  tturowing  your  double  tenders  about. 
.  SirChn  True,  honest  Fillup.— Before  your 
curs'd  affair,  jieiiher  maid,  widow,  or  wife  was 
f^b^ttedof  con iirersing  with  me;  but  now,  when 
{  iKu  wheeled  into  the  room,  not  a  soul  under 
f^ireiity  will  venture  within  ten  yards  of  my 
ch9Jr ;  I  am  shumiM  worse  than  a  leper  in  the 
<jayd  of  Sang  Lud;*-  an  absolute  hermit  in  the 
nudflt  of  a  crowd  !  Speak»  Fillup,  is  not  this  a 
Va^lwfiyfjbf.  tcu^  ? 

JSI..  y^ry  moUycpUy,  zure! 

Sir  Chr.  Bui  this  is  not  all;  the  crop-eared  curs 
of  tb$  city  hare  taken,  it  into  their  empty  heads 
1)p  neglecl;  me.   Formerly,  Mr,  l^Iayor  could  not 


*  I^ore  probably  J^Utdud:  the  fabula^d  Nvmfi.of  ButK 
Whose  daughter  being  a  lep^erjt  washed  and  ob^fuined  a  cure 
in  the  hot  waters  there. 
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devour  a  custard,  but  I  received  a  civil  card  td 
partake ;  but  now,  the  rude  rascals,  in  their  bushy 
bobs,  brush  by  me  without  designing  to  bow! 
in  short,  I  do  not  believe  I  have  had  a  corpora- 
tion crust  in  my  mouth  for  these  six  months.  You 
might  as  well  expect  a  minister  of  state  at  the 
Mansion-house,  as 'see  me  at  one  of  their  feasts — 

Fil.  His  honour  tell'th  nothing  but  truth. 

Sir  Chr.  So  tliat  I  am  almost  famished,  as  well 
as  forsaken. 

FiL  Quite  famished,  as  a  body  may  zay, 
mester.  ''     , 

Sir  Chr.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom,  you  have  been  a 
cursed  acquaintance  to  me!  what  a  number  of 
fine  turtles  and  fat  haunches  of  venison  has  your 
wickedness  lost  me ! 

Rack.  My  dear  Sir  Kit,  for  this  I  merit  your 
thanks:  how  often  Dr.  Carawitchet  has  told  you 
rich  food  and  champ9,gne  would  produce  you  no- 
thing but  poor  health  and  real  pain  !* 

Sir  Chr.  What  signifies  the  prattle  of  such  a 
punning  puppy  as  he?  what,  I  suppose,  you 
would  starve  me^  you  scoundrel !  When  I  and 
got  out  of  one  fit,  how  the  devil  am  I  to  gather 
strength  to  encounter  the  next?  Do  you  think  it 
is  to  be  done  by  sipping  and  slopping  ?  [drinks.'] 
But  no  matter!  Look  you,  major  Racket,  all 
between  us  is  now  at  an  end ;  and,  sir,  I  should 
consider  it  as  a  particular  favour  if  you  ^  would 
take  no  further  notide  of  me ':  I  sincerely  desire 
to  drop  your  acquaintance ;  and,'  as  to  myself,  I 
am  fixed,  positively  fixed,  to  reform. 


♦  A  pun  which  was  revived  in  179S,  when  Tom  Paine 
dominated,  by  way  of  toast :  <<  Real  Paine  to  one  sham 
friends,  and  CAdmpagne  to  our  real  friends/' 


,y  Google 


THB   MAID  OF  BATIT.  13d 

Rack,  Reform  ?    Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Chr,  Reform !  and  why  not  ?  Well  I  yba 
6hall  see !  the  whole  city  shall  see !  As  soon  as 
ever  1  get  to  my  lodgings,  I  will  send  for  Luke 
Lattitat  and  Codicil,  and  make  a  handsome  be* 
quest  to  the  hospital. 

Rack.  Stuff! 

Sir  Chr,  Then  I  am  resolved  to  be  carried 
every  day  to  the  twelve  o'clock  prayers,  at  the 
Abbey,  and  regularly  twice  of  a  Sunday. 

Rack.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Chr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  may  laugh ;  btit  I'll 
be  damn'd  if  1  don't !  and  if  all  this  don't  recover 
my  credit,  I  am  determined,  besides,  to  hire  a 
house  in  Harlequin-row,  and  be  a  constant  hearer 
at  the  Countess's  chapel 

Rack.  And  so,  perhaps,  turn  out  a  field- 
preacher  in  time. 

Sir  Chr.  I  don't  know  but  I  may. 

Rack.  Well  then,  my  dear  Sir  Christopher, 
adieu  !  But,  if  we  must  part,  let  us  part  as 
friends  should ;  not  with  dry  lips  and  in  anger. 
Fillup,  take  care  of  the  knight.  [Fillup  fills  the 
glasses,] .  Well,  faith,  my  old  crony^  1  can't  say 
but  I  am  heartily  sorry  to  lose  you;  many  a 
brave  batch  have  we  broached  in  our  time. 

Sir  Chr.  True,  Tom,   true. 

Rack.  D<on't  you  remember  the  bout  we  had  at 
the  Tuns,  in  the  days  of  Plump  Jack  ?  I  shall 
never  forget !  After  you  had  felled  poor  FalstaiF 
with  a  pint  bumper  of  Burgundy,  how  you  be- 
strode the  prostrate  hero,  and  in  his  own  manner 
cried,  ''Crown  me,  ye  spirits,-  that  delight  in 
gen'rous  wine !" 

Sir  Chr.  Vanity,  mere  vanity,  Tom,  nothing 
but  vanity ! 

VOL.  III.  M 
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Rack.  And  then  another  day  at  the — But  re- 
planish,  Fillup  1  the  bowl  is  not  empty  ? 

Sir  Chr.  EnoJigh,  enough ! 

Rack*  What,  don't  flinch,  man?  it  is  but  to 
finish  the  bowl. — Come,  Sir  Christopher,  one  tett  - 
der  squeeze ! 

Sir  Chr.  Take  care  of  my  hand !  none  of  your 
old  tricks,  you  young  dog. 

Rack.  Gentle  as  the  lick  of  a  lap-dog ;  here  ! — 
What  o'clock  is  it,  Fillup  ? 

Fil,  rU  tell  you,  mester  [looks  at  his  watch,] 
Just  turned  a  six. 

Rack.  So  soon?  Hang  it.  Sir  Kit,  it  is  too 
early  to  part:  come,  what  say  yon  to  one  supper 
more  ?  but  one,  by  way  of  sacrifice  to  the  sacred 
feelings  of  friendship?  Honest  Fillup  knows  your 
taste;  he  will  toss  you  up  a 

Sir  Chr.  Not  a  morsel,  Tom,  if  you  would 
give  me  the  universe  t 

Rack.  Pho,  man!  only  a  sandwich  or  so. — 
Fillup,  what  hast  got  in  the  house? 

FiL  A  vamotts  John  Dorey,  two  pair  of  soals. 
and  there  be  a  joint  of  Lansdown  mutton ;  au<l 
than,  you  do  know,  my  Molly  be  vamous  in  mak- 
ing marrow-puddings. 

Rack.  A  fine  bill  of  fare. — Come,  knight,  what 
do  you  choose  1 

Sir  Chr.  Me !  why,  you  seem  to  have  forgot 
what  I  told  you  just  now. 

Rack.  Your  design  to  reform?  not  at  all;  and 
I  think  you  quite  right ;  petfectly  so,  a»  t  hopo  to 
foe  sav:ed:  but  what  needs  all  this  hurry?  to« 
morrow  is  a  new  day ;  it  will  then  be  early  enough. 
Fillup,  send  us  in  just  what  you  will. 

Sir  Chr.  You  are  a  coaxing,  cajoling  young 
dog. — Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  Fillup,  it  must. 
Fillup,  get  me   an  anchovy-toast;  and,   do  you 
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hear  ?  a  red  hering  er  two>  for  my  stoors6fa  is  dam* 
nably  weak. 

FiL  I  shall  to  be  zure,  zur.  [E^. 

Rack,  Sol  that's  settled.— Now,  Poultice! 
Come  forward. — Well»  my  blades,  aftd  wh4t  news 
haye  you  got  stirring  amongst  you  ? 

Paul.  Except  a  little  run  of  sore  throats  aboiA 
the  beginning  of  autiunn,  and  a  few  feeble  fellows 
that  dropt  off  with  the  leaves  in  October,  the 
town  is  in  tolera1[>le — — . 

R^ck.  Pox  of  the  dead  and  tite  dying  I  but 
what  amusements  have  yon.  got  for  the  living  ? 

Poul,  There  is  the  new  playliouse,  you  know. 

Rack*  True :  b^t  as  to  the  musical  world ;  what 

hopes  have  we  there  1  any  of  the  opera  p€p{do 

,  among  you?   Apropos^— what  is  become  of  my 

HtUe  flame.  La  petite  R^signoie,  lii^  lively  little 

Limiet?  is  she  still — « 

Sir  Chr.  Lost,  totally  lost! 

Rack.  Lost!  what,  left  you?  I  am  sorry  fo* 
that. 

Sir  Chr.  Worse,  worse  ! 

Rack,  I  hope  she  a'n't  dead. 

Sir  Chr,  Ten  thousand  times  wotse  than  all  that ! 

Rack.  How  the  deuce  can  that  be  I 

Sir  Chr,  Just  going,  to  be  buried  alive —to  be 
married. 

Rack.  Phot  is  that  all?  The  ceremony  was^ 
indeed,  fors^erly  looked  upon  as  a  kind  of  meta- 
phorical grave;  but  the  system  is  changed,  and 
marriage  is  now  considered  as  an  entrance  to  a 
new  and  better  kind  of  life* 

Sir  Chr.  Indeed ! 

Rack.  Pshaw  I  who  talks  now  of  the  drudgery 
of  domestic  duties,  of  nuptial  chains,  and  of  bonds? 
mere  obsolete  words!   they  did  well  enough  ia 
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tbe  dull  days  of  queen  Bess  ;  but  a  modem  lass 
puts  on  fetters  to  enjoy  the  more  freedom,  and 
pledges  her  faith  to  one,  that  she  may  be  at  liberty 
to  bestow  her  favours  on  all. 

Sir  Chr.  What  vast  improvements  are  daily 
made  in  our  morals  !  what  an  unfortunate  dog  ana 
I,  to  come  into  the  world  at  least  half  a  century 
too  soon  !  what  would  I  give  to  be  bom  twenty 
years  hence !  there  will  be  damned  fine  doings 
then  !  hey,  Tom  ?  But,  Vm  afraid  our  poor  little 
girl  wo 'n't  have  it  in  her  power  to  profit  by  these 
prodigious  improvements. 

Rack.  Why  not? 

Sir  Chr,  Oh«  when  you  once  hear  the  name  of 
her  partner 

Rack.  Who  is  it  1 

Sir  Chr..  An  acquaintance  of  yours :  only  that 
old  fusty,  shabby,  shuffling,  money-loving,  water- 
drinking,  mirth-marring,  amorous  old  hunks,  Mas- 
ter Solomon  Flint. 

Rack.  He  that  enjoys — owns,  I  mean — half  the 
farms  in  the  country  % 

Sir  Chr.  He,  even  he. 

Rack.  Why,  he  is  sixty  at  least :  what  a  filthy 
old  goat!  But  then,  how  does  this  design  suit 
with  his  avarice  ?  the  girl  has  no  fortune. 

Sir  Chr.  No  more  than  what  her  talents  will 
give  her. 

Rack.  Why,  the  poltroon  does  not  mean  to  pro- 
fit  by  them? 

Sir  Chr.  Perhaps,  if  his  family  should  chance 
to  increase  :  but  I  believe  his  main  motive  is  the 
hopes  of  an  heir. 

Rack.  For  which  he  must  be  indebted  to  some 
of  his  neighbours :  in  that  point  of  light,  the  mat- 
ter is  not  so  much  ai]riiss.     It  is  impossible  she 
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can  be  fond  of  the  feilpw ;  and  it  is  yery  hard, 
with  the  opportunities  this  place  wUl  afford,  i^  in 
less  than  a  moathy  I  don't 

Sir  Chr.  This  place !  why,  you  don't  suppose 
he'll  trqst  her  here  for  ao  hour? 

Raci,  How! 

Sir  Chr,  Not  a  moment :  the  sdbeme  in  all  set* 
tied ;  the  rumbling  old  family-coach  Carries  her 
immediately  from  the  church-door  to  his  moated, 
hanuted,  old  house  in  the  country. 

Rack.  Indeed  I 

Sir  Chr.  Where,  besides  the  Argua  himself » 
she  will  be  watched  by  no  less  than  two  brace  of 
his  sisters ;  four  as  malicious,  musty  old  maids  as 
ever  were  soured  by  solitude,  and  the  neglect  of 
the  world. 

Rack.  A  guard  not  to  be  corrupted  or  cozened. 
Why^  Sir  Christopher,  in  a  Christian  country  this 
must  not  be  auffered.  What!  a  miserable  tat- 
tered old  fellow  Uke  him  to  monopolize  such  a 
tempting  creature  as  her  ? 

Sir.  Chr.  A  diabolical  plan  ! 

Rack.  Besides,  the  secluding  and  immuring  a 
girl,  possessed  of  her  .elegant  talents,  is  little 
better  than  robbing  the  world. 

Sir  Chr.  Infamous  !  worse  than  a  rape  !  But 
where  are  the  means  to  prevent  it  1 

Rack.  Much  ml^t  be  done,  if  you  would  lend 
us  your  aid. 

Sir.  Chr.  Me  ?  of  what  use  can  I — And  so, 
you  rascal,  you  want  to  employ  me  agaii^  as  yo3Qjr 

pinjp*. 

Rack,  You  take  the  thing  wr6dg:  I  only  tvishyoii 
to  staatd  forlti,  my  dear  kilight;  and,  like  myself, 
be  Bie  prQt.ecior  of  innocetace,  and  a  true  mend 
to  the  public. 
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Sir  Chr,  *  A  true  friend  to  the  public  !'  A  fine 
stalking-horse  that !  But>  I  fear,  like  other  pre- 
tenders,  TomJ  when  your  own  private  purpose  is 
served,  the  poor  public  will  be  left  in  the  lurch. 
But,  however,  the  poor  girl  does  deserve  to  be 
saved ;  and  if  I  can  ^o  any  thing,  not  inconsis- 
tent with  my  plan  of  reforming 

Rack,  That  was  spoke  like  yourself.  Upon 
what  terms  are  you  and  Flint  at  present  ? 

Sir  Chr.  Oil  and  vinegar  are  scarce  so  opposite. 

Rack.  Poultice,  you  smoke  a  pipe  with  him 
sometimes  :  pray,  who  are  your  party  ? 

PouL  Mynheer  Sour-Crout,  Monsieur  de  Jar- 
sey,  the  port  manufacturer,  Billy  Button  the  tailor, 
mastet  Flint  and  I,  most  evenings^  take  a  whiff 
here. 

Rack,  Are  you  all  in  his  confidence  on  this 
great  occasion. 

PouL  Upon  this  case  we  have  had  consulta-* 
tions;  but  Billy  Button  is  first  in  his  favour,  he 
likes  his  prescriptions  the  best. 

Rack,  From  this  quarter  we  must  begin  the 
attack:  could  not  we  contrive  to  convene  this 
illustrious  senate  to-night. 

PouL  I  should  think  easily  enough. 

Rack,  But  before  you  meet  here  ? 

PouL  Without  doubt. 

Rack,  My  dear  Poultice,  will  you  undertake 
the  commission  ? 

PouL  I  will  feel  their  pulses,  to  oblige  Sir 
Christopher  Cripple. 

Sir  Chr,  But,  Peter,  dost  really  think  this  rash 
fool  is  determined  1 

PouL  I  believe.  Sir  Christopher,  he  is  firmly  per- 
suaded that  nothing,  will  allay  this  uncommon  heat 
in  his  blood,  but  swallowing  the  pill  matrimonial. 
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Rack.  We  must  contrive,  at  least,  to  take  off 
the  gilding,  and  see  what  effect  that  will  have  on 
bis  couruge.  .     [Exit  Poul. 

Sir  Chr,  Well,  Major,  unfold!  what  can  you 
mean  by  this  meeting  f 

Rack.  Is  it  possible  you  can  be  at  a  loss  ?  you» 
who  have  so  long  studied  mankind  ? 

Sir  Chr.  Explain. 

Rack.  Can't  you  conceive  what  infinite  strug- 
gles must  have  been  felt  by  this  fellow,  before  he 
could  muster  up  courage  to  engage  in  this  dread- 
ful perilous  state.  How  often  have  you  heard 
the  proverbial  puppy  affirm,  that  marriage  was. 
lishing  for  a  single  eel  among  a  barrel  of  snakes  ! 
what  infinite  odds,  that  you  laid  hold  of  the  eel ! 
and  then  a  million  to  one  but  he  slipt  through  your 
fingers ! 

Sir  Chr.  True,  true. 

Rack.  Can't  you,  then,  guess  what  will  be  his 
feelings  and  fears  when  it  comes  to  the  push  ?  Do 
YOU  think  public  opinion,  his  various  doubts  of 
nimself,  and  of  her,  the  pride  of  his  family,  and 
the  loud  claims  of  avarice  (his  ruling  passion  'till 
now),  woVtprove  near  an  equipoise  to  his  love ? 

Sir  Chr.  Without  doubt. 

Rack.  At  this  critical  period,  wo'n't  the  con- 
curring advice  of  fill  his  associates,  think  you, 
destroy  the  balance  at  once  ? 

Sir  Chr.  Very  probably,  Tom,  I  confess. 

Rack.  As  to  our  engines,  there  is  no  fear  of 
them :  Billy  Button  you  have  under  your  thumb ; 
ril  purchase  a  pipe  of  port  of  de  Jarsey  ;  and  we 
are  sure  of  old  Sour-Crout  for  a  hamper  of  hock. 

Sir  Chr.  Right,  right ! — But,  after  all,  what  is 
to  become  of  the  girl  1  Come,  Tom^  I'll  have  na. 
foul  play  shown  to  her. 
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Rack,  Her  real  happiness  is  part  of  my  project. 

Enter  Filltjp. 

Fil.  Here  be  Mynheer  Sour-Crout  and  Moun- 
seer  de  Jarsey  a  come. 

Sir  Chr.  We  will  attend  them. — Only  think, 
Tom^  what  a  Tillain  you  will  be  to  make  me  the 
secret  instrument  of  any  more  mischief. 

Rack.  Never  fear. 

Sir  Chr.  Particularly,  too,  now  I  am  fixed  to 
reform. 

Rack.  It  would  be  criminal  in  the  highest  degree* 

Sir  Chr.  Ah,  rot  your  hypocritical  face  ! — 1  am 
half  afraid,  Tom,  to  trust  yQu  ;  I'll  be  hanged  if 
you  ha'n't  some  wicked  design  yourself  on  the 
girl!  but,  however,  I  wash  my  hands  of  the  guilt« 

Rack.  My  dear  knight,  don't  be  so  squeamish  ! 
But — the  gentlemen  within ! — ^Stay  !  who  have  we 
here  ?     Ah,  iny  old  friend,  master  Button ! 

Enter  Button. 

But.  Your  worship  is  welcome  to.  town  ! — But 
where  is  Sir — Oh  !  I  understood  as  how  your  ho- 
nour had  sent  for  me  all  in  a  hurry  :  I  should  have 
brought  the  patterns  before,  if  I  had  them ;  the 
worst  of  my  enemies  can't  say  but  Billy  Button  is 
punctual.  Here  they  be  :  I  received  them  to-night 
by  Wiltshire's  waggon,  that  flies  down  in  ei^ht  days. 

Sir  Chr,  To-morrow,  Billy,  will  do ;  take  a  seat. 

But.  I  had  rather  stand. 

Sir  Chr.  I  wanted  to  talk  to  you  upon  another 
affair.  What,  I  suppose  you  are  v^ry  busy  aft 
present  I 

But.  Vast  busy,  your  honour. 

Sir  Chr.  This  marriage,  I  reckon,  takes  up 
inost  of  your  time. 
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But.  Your  honour  ? 
•   Raek:  Miss  Linnet  and  your  old  master,  Flint, 
you  know. 

.    But,  Ob,  ay  !    But  the  'squire  does  not  intend 
to  cut  a  dash  till  the  spring. 

Sir  Chr,  INo!  nothing  has  happened,  I  hope? 
affairs  are  ail  fixed  ? 

But.  As  a  rock  :  I  am  sure,  now  it  can't  fail ; 
because  why,  I  have  peremptory  orders  to  scour 
and  new  line  the  coachman  and  footman's  old 
frocks ;  and  am,  besides,  to  turn  the  lace,  and 
fresh-button  the  suit  his  honour  made  up  twenty 
years  ago,  come  next  Lent,  when  he  was  shreif 
for  the  county. 

Rack,  Nay,  then  it  is  determined  ? 
i  But.  Or  he  would  never  have  gone  to  such  an 
expense. 

Sir  Chr.  Well,  Billy,  and  what  is  your  private 
opinion,  after  all,  of  this  match  ? 

But.  It  is  not  becoming,  your  honour  knows, 
for  a  tradesman  like  me  to  give  his 

Rack.  Why  not  ?  Don't  you  think  now,  Billy, 
it  is  a  bold  undertaking  for  a  man  at  his  time  of 
life? 

But.  Why,  to  be  sure,  his  honour  is  a  little 
stricken  in  years,  as  a  body  may  say ;  and,  take 
all  the  care*  that  pne  can,  time  will  wear  the  nap 
from  even  6Uper£ne  cloth;  stitches  tear,  and  el- 
bows will  out,  as  they  say 

Sir  Chr.  And  besides.  Bill,  the  bride's  a  mere 
baby. 

But.  Little  better,  your  honour :  but  she  is  a 
ti^ht  bit  of  stutf,  and  I  am  confident  will  turn  out 
well  in  the  wearing.  I  once  had  some  thoughts 
pyself  of  taking  measure  of  Miss. 
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Rack.  Indeed! 

But.  Yes ;  and,  to  my  thinking,  had  mad^  a 
pretty  good  progress  ;  because  why,  at  cfaureh  of 
a  Sunday  she  suffered  me  to  look  for  the  lessOBs  ; 
and,  moreover,  many  a  time  and  oft  have  we  sung 
psalms  out  of  the  very  same  book. 

Rack.  That  was  going  a  great  way. 

But.  Nay,  besides,  and  more  than  all  that,  she 
has  at  this  precious  minute  of  time  a  pincushion  by 
her  side  of  my  own  presentation. 

Rack.  Ay  !  and  how  came  the  treaty  broke  off? 

£ut.  Why,  who  should  step  in  in  the  nick,  but 
the  very  'squire  himself? 

Sir  Chr.  I  am  afraid,  Bill,  your  beaniy  is»  a 
little  bit  of  a  jilt. 

But  No,  your  wiorship;  it  is  all  along  with 
her  mother  :  'cause  her  great  aunt,  by  her  father's 
side,  was  a  clargyman's  daughter,  she  is  as  prag- 
matic and  proud  as  the  Pope ;  s6»  forsooth,  no^ 
thing  will  please  her  for  Miss  Init  a  b^;  of  quality 
binding. 

Rack^  I  knew  the  refusal  could  not  come  from 
the  girl ;  for,  without  a  compliment,  Billy,  there 
is  no  comparison  between  you  and  the — why,  you 
are  a  pretty,  slight,  tight,  light,  nimble — 

But.  Yes;  very  nimble  and  slight,  and  we  are 
both  of  a  height :  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Chr.  Why,  love  has  made  Billy  a  poet. 

But,  No,  no ;  quite  accident,  as  I  hope  to  be 
kissed. 

Rack.  And  your  rival  is  a  fusty,  foggy,  lumber- 
ing log'! 

But.  For  all  the  world  like  my  goose ;  plaguy 
hot  and  damned  heavy,  your  honour. 

Sir  Chr.  Why,  Billy  blazes  to-day. 
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But.  And  though  my  purse,  mayhap,  beo't  so 
heavy  as  his'n,  yet  I  contrives  to  pay  every  body 
their  own. 

Rack,  I  dare  say. 

£ut.  Ay ;  and  I  have,  besides,  two  houses  in 
Avon-street ;  and,  perhaps,  a  bit  or  two  of  land 
in  a  comer. 

Sir  Chr,  Oh,  the  curmudgeonly  rogue  ! 

But,  And,  moreover,  if  Madam  Linnet  ^alks  of 
&jniiies,  I  would  have  her  to  know,  that  I  have 
powerful  relations  as  well  as  herself:  there's  Tommy 
Button,  my  uncle's  own  son,  that  has  an  employ- 
ment under  the  government. 

Sir  Chr.  Ay,  Billy!  what  is  ii? 

But.  At  this  very  time  he  is  an  exciseman  at 
Wapping.  And,  besides,  there  is  my  cousin  Paul 
Puff,  that  kept  the  great  pastrycook's  shop  in  the 
Strand,  now  lives  at  Brentford,  and  is  made  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace. 

Rack,  As  this  is  the  case,  I  don't  think  it  will 
be  difficult  yet  to  bring  matters  to  bear. 

Sir  Ckr.  If  Bill  will  but  follow  directions. 

But.  I  hope  your  honour  never  found  me  de- 
ficient 

Sir  Chr.  We  will  instruct  you  further  within. — 
Major  Racket,  your  arm ! 

But.  Let  me  help  you.  Folks  may  go  further 
and  fare  worse,  as  they  say :  why,  I  have  some 
thoughts,  if  I  can  call  in  my  debts,  to  retire  into 
the  country,  and  set  up  for  a  gentleman. 

Rack.  Why  not?  one  meets  with  a  great  number 
of  them  whp  were  never  bred  to  the  business. 

But.  I  a'n't  much  of  a  mechanic  at  present;  T 
does  but  just  measure  and  cut 

jRacAr.  No? 
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But.  I  don't  think  that  I  have  sat  cross-lc^gg'tl 
for  these  six  years. 

Rack,  Indeed! 

But.  And  who  can  tell,  your  honour,  in  a  few- 
years,  if  I  behaves  well,  but,  like  cousin  Puff,  I 
may  get  myself  put  in  the  commission  ? 

Sir  Chr'  The  worshipful  William  Button,  Es<j. 
— it  sounds  well.  I  can  tell  you,  Billy,  there  have 
been  magistrates  made  of  full  as  bad  materials  as 
you.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE  L — Enter  Mrs.    Linnet   and    Miss 
Linnet. 

Mrs,  Lin,  Yes,  Kitty,  it  is  in  vain  to  deny  it  1 
I  am  convinced  there  is  some  little,  low,  paltry 
passion  that  lurks  in  your  heart. 

Miss  Lin,  Indeed,  my  dear  mother,  you  wrong 
me. 

Mrs,  Lin,  Indeed,  my  dear  miss,  but  I  don't  1 
what  else  could  induce  you  to  reject  the  addresses 
of  a  lover  like  this  ?  Ten  thousand  pounds  a  year  I 
Gad's  my  life,  thefe  is  not  a  ludy  in  town  would 
tefuse  him,  let  her  rank  be  ever  so— — 

Miss  Lin,  Not  his  fortune,  I  firmly  believe. 

Mrs,  Lin,  Well !  and  who,  now-a-days,  marries 
any  thing  else?  Would  you  refuse  an  estate,  he- 
Cause  it  happened  to  be  a  little  encumbered?  you 
must  consider  the  man  in  this  case  as  a  kind  of  a 
ftiortgage.  ' 

Miss  Lin*  But,  the  disproportion  of  years— 
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1\^8.  Lin.  In  your  favour^  child ;  the  iacum- 
Jbrance  will  be  th(B  sooner  removed. 

Miss  Lin.  Then,  my  dear  mother,  our  minds ; 
feow  very  widely  they  differ!  my  nature  is  liberal 
and  frank,  though  1  am  but  a  little  removed  from 
mediocrity;  his  heart,  in  the  very  bosom  of  wealth, 
is  shut  to  every  social  sensation. 

Mrs,  Lin,  And  yet,  miss,  this  heart  you  have 
■had  the  good  luck  to  unlock.  I  hope  you  don't 
urge  his  offers  to  you  as  a  proof  of  his  passion  for 
money?  why,  you  forget  yourself,  Kate:  who,  ia 
the  name  of  wonder,  do  you  think  that  you  are  1 
What,  because  that  you  have  a  baby  face,  and 
can  bawl  a  f«w  ballads — 

Miss,  Lin,  Nay,  madam,  you  know  I  was  never 
vain  of  my  talents ;  if  they  can  procure  me  a  de- 
cent support,  and  4n  some  measure  repay  my  father 
and  you  for  their  kind  cultivation—*- 

Mrs,  Lin,  And  how  long  are  you  sure  your 
talents,  as  you  call  ^ero,  will  serve  you?  Are  a  set 
of  features  secure  against  time?  wo*n't  a  single 
sore  throat  destroy  the  boasted  power  of  your  pipe? 
But  suppose  that  should  not  fail,  who  can  insure 
.  you  against  the  whim  of  the  public?  will  they  al- 
ways continue  their  favour? 

Miss  Lin,  Perhaps  not. 

Mrs.  Lin,  What  must  become  of  you  then! 
Now  by  this  means  you  are  safe,  above  the  reach 
.  of  ill-fortune.  Besides,  child,  to  put  your  own 
interest  out  of  the  question,  have  you  no  tender 
feelings  £orus?  Consider,  my  love  (you  don't  want 
for  good  Bature)»  your  consent  to  this  match  will, 
in  the  worst  of  times,  secure  a  firm  and  able  friend 
CO  the  family. 

Miss  Lin.  You  deceive  yourself,  indeed,  my 
dear  mother:  he  a  friend !  I  dare  believe  the  first 

¥OL.  in-  ^ 
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proof  you  will  find  of  his  friendship  will  be  his  po- 
sitive commands  to  break  off  all  correspondence 
with  every  relation  I  have. 

Mrs.  Lin.  That's  a  likely  story,  indeed !  Well, 
child,  I  must  set  your  father  to  work ;  I  find  what 
little  weight  my  arguments  have. 

L.  Caih.  {withouti  Is  Mestress  Linnet  within  ? 

Mrs.  Lin,  Oh,  here  comes  a  protectress  of 
yoursy  Lady  Catharine  Coldstream;  submit  the 
matter  to  her :  she  can  have  no  views,  is  well  read 
in  the  ways  of  the  world,  and  has  your  interest 
sincerely  at  heart. 

Pilfer  Lady  Catharine  Coldstream. 

L,  Cath,  How  is  aw  wi  you  the  day,  Mestresa 
Linnet  and  mess?  what  a  dykens  is  the  matter  vfi 
mess  ?  she  seems  got  quite  i'  the  dumps:  I  thought 
you  were  aw  ready  to  jump  oot  o*  your  skeiis  at 
the  bonny  prospec  afore  you. 

Mrs.  Lin.  Indeed,  I  wish  your  ladyship  would 
,  take  Kitty  to  task ;  for  what  I  say  signifies  no- 
thing. 

L.  Cath.  Ah !  that's  aw  wrang !  What  has  be*ii 
the- mater.  Mess  Kitty!  you  ken  weel  enow  that 
children  owe  an  implecit  concession  to  their  pa- 
rents; it  is  na  for  bairns  to  litigate  the  wuU  of 
'  their  friends. 

Mrs,  Lin.  Especially,  my  lady,  in  a  case  where 
thieir  own  happiness  is  sq  nearly  concerned.  There 
is  no  persuading  her  to  accept  Mr.  Flint's  offers.. 

L.  Cath.  Gad's  mercy,  mess,  how  comes  aw 
this  about?  do  na  you  think  you  ha  drawn  a  braw 
ticket  in  the  lottery  o'  life?  do  4ia  yon  ken  that 
the  mon  i^  Ic^ird  of  aw  the  lond  in  the  country  ?  * 

Miss  Lin.  Your  ladyship  knoWs, .  madanij  that 
real  happiness  does  not  depend  upb&  -wealth.      / 
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£.  Cath.  Ah,  mess,  but  it  is  a  bonny  engredient. 
Don^t  you  think,  Mestress  Linnet,  tho  lass  has  got 
some  other  lad  in  her  heed? 

Mrs,  Lin.  Your  lady  ship  joins  in  judgement  with 
me :  I  have  charged  her ;  but  she  stoutly  deniG3  it. 

L.  €ath.  Mess,  you  munna  be  bashfnl :  an  you 
solecit  a  Cure,  your  physician  must  ken  the  cause 
o'  your  malady. 

Misu  JLdn.  Xout  ladyship  may  believe  me,  ma- 
dam,  I  have  no  complaint  of  that  kind. 

L,  Cath:  The  lass  is  obstinate.  Mestress  Lin- 
net,* cannot  yoursel  gi  a  guess  ? 

Mrs.  Lin.  I  ca.n*t  say  that  I  have  observed — 
Indeed,  some  time  ago,  I  was  inclined  to  believe 
Mr.  Button— — 

XJ  Cath.  What !  yon  tailor  in  Stall-street?  Ah, 
•Mts<  Linnet,  you  are  aw  oot  in  your  guess:  the 
lass  is  twa  weel  bred,  and  twa  sonzy  to  gi  her 
heart  to  sik  a  hurgis  as  he:  Wully  Button?  nae, 
he.  is  nae  the  lad  avaw. 

Mrs.  Lin.  Major  Racket,  I  once  thought — but 
your  ladyship  knows  his  affairs  took  a  different 
turn. 

L.  Cath,  Ah !  Racket  I  that's  another  man's 
mater.  Lasses  are  apt  enow  to  set  their  hearts 
upon  scarlet;  a  cockade  has  muckle  charms  wj 
vur  sex ;  yes.  Well,  mess,  comes  the  wind  fra 
that  corner? 

Miss  Lin.  Does  your  ladyship  think,  to  dislike 
Mr.  Flint,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  have  a  pre- 
possession for  somebody  else  ? 

L.  Cath.  Mrs.  Linnet,  an  you  wuU  withdraw  a 
w.ee  bit,  perhaps  mess  may  throw  aff  her  reserve, 
when  there's  naebody  by  but  ourselves  ;  a  motheri 
.you  ken  weel,  may  prove  e^ne  too  many  sometimes. 

Mrs.  Lin.  Your  ladyship  is  most  exceedingly 
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kind.  D*ye  hear,  Kitty  ?  mind  what  her  ladyship 
says ;  do,  my  dear;  and  be  ruled  by  your  frieod»; 
they  are  older  and  wiser  than  you.  [Exit. 

L,  Cath.  Well,  mess,  what's  the  cause  of  aw 
this  ?  what  makes  you  so  averse  to  the  wuH  of 
your  friends  ? 

Miss  Lin,  Your  ladyship  knows  Mr.  Flint. 

L.  Cath.  Ay,  unco  weel. 

Miss  Lin,  Can  your  ladyship  then  be  at  a  losa 
for  a  cause? 

£i.  Cath,  I  canna  say  Mr.  Flint  is  quite  an 
Adonis;  but  wha  is  it  that  in  matrimony  gets  aw 
they  wish?  When  I  entermarried  with  Sir  Lauo- 
celot  Coldstream,  I  was  een  sik  a  sprak  lass  as 
yoursel,  and  the  baronet  bordering  upon  his  grand 
climacteric.  You  mun  ken,  mess,  my  father  was 
sa  unsaunzy  as  to  gang  out  with  Charley  in  the 
forty-five;  after  which,  his  fidelity  was  rewarded 
in  France  by  a  commission  tiiat  did  na  bring  him 
in  a  bawbee,  and  a  pension  that  never  was  paid. 

Miss  Lin,  Infamous  ingratitude ! 

L,  Cath,  Ay;  but  I  dinna  think  they  will  find 
ony  mare  sik  fools  i'  the  north. 

Miss  Lin,  I  hope  not. 

L»  Cath,  After  this,  you  canna  think,  mess,  there^ 
was  mickle  siller  for  we  poor  bairns  that  were  left; 
so  that,  in  troth,  I  was  glad  to  gel  an  establish^ 
ment;  and  ne'er  heeded  the  disparity  between  my 
guid  mon  and  raysel. 

Miss  Lin,  Your  ladyship  gave  great  proofs  of 
your  prudence ;  but  my  affairs  are  not  altogether 
so  desperate. 

L.  Cath,  Gad's  mercy,  mess !  I  hope  you  dinna 
make  any  comparison  between  Lady  Catharine 
Coldstream,  wha  has  the  best  Mood  in  SootUnd 
that  rum  in  her  veins— 


,y  Google 


OPftB  ItfAlD  OF  BAT».  H^ 

MiuLin.  I  bope  your  ladyship  does  not  sup- 
pose—r- 

L.  Cath.  A  lady  liaeally  descended  fra  the  great 
Ossian  himself^  and  allied  to  aw  the  illustrious 
honaes  abroad  and  at  home 

Miss  Lin,  I  beg,  madam ,  your  ladyship-*—^ 

L,  Cdth.  And  Kitty  Linnet,  a  little  play-actor, 
wha  gets  applauded  or  hissed  just  e*en  as  the  mo* 
foility  wulls. 

Miss  Ldn,  I  am  extremely  concerned,  that   ■  ^ 

L,  Cath,  Look'ye,  mess,  I  will  cut  matters  short: 
you  ken  weel  enow»  the  first  notice  that  e*er  I  took 
of  you  was  on  your  acting  in  Allan  Ramsay*s.play 
of  Patie  and  Roger;  ere  sin  I  hae  been  your  fast 
friend ;  but  an  you  continue  obstinate,  and  will  na 
«accumb,  I  shall  straitway  withdraw  my  protec* 
tioD. 

Miss  Lin.  1  shall .  be  extremely  unhappy  in 
losing  your  ladyship's  favour. 

£<•  Cath,  Mess,  that  depends  entirely  on  yourseL 

Miss  Lin.  Well,  madam,  as  a  proof  how  highly 
I  rate  it,  and  how  desirous  I  am  of  obeying  the 
commands  of  my  parents,  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if 
their  wishes  are  not  accomplished^ 

L.  Cath.  That's  aw  wright  now,  Kitty :  gi  me  a 
kiss!  you  are  the  prudent  la^s  th^!^  {thought  you. 
Love,  mess,  is  a  pastime  for  boys  and  green  girls ; 
aw  stuff,  fit  for  nothing  but  novels  and  romiinces; 
there  is  nathiog  solid,  na  9t^bility. 

Miss  Lin.  Madaro-r — 

L,  Cath.  But  to  fix  your  fortune  at  once,  to  get 
above  the  pQwer  o'  the  World,  that,  child.  Is  a 
serious  oodcerfi. 

Mrs.  Lin^  {without,']  With  your  ladysbip'is 
leave- — 

L..Cath*  You    may  eo^ne    in,    AJrs.    Linuet; 

o3 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


150  THJS  ItfAID  Of   BATtf* 

[Enter  Mrs.  LiNi<iET.}yoiir  daughter  is  brought  to 
a  proper  sense  of  her  duty,  and  is  readj  to  coincide 
with  your  wish. 

A/r<.  Idn^  We  are  infinitely  bound  to  your  lady- 
ship !  this  is  lucky,  indeed !  Mr.  Flint  is  now  be- 
low, madam,  and  begs  to  be  admitted. 

L.  Cath.  Ah !  the  mon  comes  in  the  nick  :  show 
him  in,  the  instant.  [Exit  Mrs.  Lin.]  Now, 
Kitty,  is  your  time!  do  ua  be  shy,  lass;  but  throw 
out  aw  your  attractions,  and  fix  him  that  he  canua 
gang  back, 

Mh^  Lin.  Madam,  I  hope  to  behave 

L,  Cath.  Gad*s  mercy,  how  the  girl  trembles 
and  <quakes !  come,  pluck  up  a  heart,  and  consider 
your  aw  is  at  &take. 

Miss  Ldn.  I  am  afraid  I  shall  be  hardly  able  to 
say  a  single 

L.  Cath.  Suppose,  then,  you  sing;  gi  him  a 
son^;  there  is  nothing  moves  a  love-sick  loon  mair 
than  a  song— [notse  without]*  I  hear  the  lad  on  the 
stairs.  But  let  the  words  be  aw  melting  and  soft: 
the  Scotch  tunes,  you  ken,  are  unco  pathetic;  sing 
him  the  Birks  of  Endermay,  or  the  Braes  of  Balen-r 
dine,  or  the — r- 

Enter  Flint  and  Mrs.  Linnet. 

Maister  Flint,  your  servant!  there,  sir,  you  ken 
the  lass  of  your  heart :  I  have  laid  for  you  a  pretty 
solid  foundation;  but  as  to  the  edifice,  you  must 
e'en  erect  it  yoursel.  [Exit. 

Flint.  Please  your  ladyship  I  will  do  my  endea- 
vour. Madam  Linnet,  I  have  made  bold  to  bring 
you  m  present,  a  small  paper  of  tea,  in  my  pocket : 
you  will  order  the  tea-kettle  on. 

Mrs,  Liu.  Oh,  sir/ybu  need  not  have— 
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Fiinf:  I  wo'n't  put  you  to  any  expense*  fExit 
Mrs.  Lin.]  Well,  miss,  I  uuderstaod  b^r^,  «by 
my  lady,  that  she — that  is,  that  you — with  respect 
and  regard  to  the — ah !  ah !  wo'n't  you  please  to 
be  seated? 

[Reaches  two  ckmrs. 

Miss  Lin,  Sir  ?  My  lover  seems  as  confused  as 
myself.  lAsidi,. 

FlinU  I  say,  miss,  that  as  I  was  a-saying,  your 
friends  have  spoke  to  you  all  how  and  about  it^ 

Miss  Lin.  About  it!  about  what? 

Flint.  About  this  here  business  that  I  <^me 
about.  Pray,  miss,  are  you  fond  of  the  country  ? 

Miss  Lin.  Of  the  country  1 

Flint.  Ay :  because  why,  I  think  it  is  the  most 
prettiest  place  for  your  true  lorers  to  live  in; 
something  so  rural !  for  my  part,  I  can't  see  what 
pleasure  pretty  misses  can  take  in  gollopping.  to 
plays,  and  to  balls,  and  such  expensive  vagaries; 
there  is  ten  times  more  pastime  in  fetching  walks 
in  the  fields,  in  plucking  of  daisies 

Miss  Lin.  Haymaking,  feeding  the  poultry,  and 
milking  the  cows. 

Flint.  Kight,  miss. 

Miss  Lin.  It  must  be  own'd  they  are  pretty  eoK 
pioyments  for  ladies. 

Flint.  Yes;  for  my.  mother  used  to  say,  who, 
between  ourselves,  was  a  notable  housewife. 

Fools  that  are  idle,    - 
May  iiT«  to  bite  the  bridle^ 

Miss  Lin.  What^a  happiness  to  have  been  bred ' 
under  so  prudent  a  parent  1 

Flint.  Ay,  miss,  you  will  have  reason  to  say  so; 
her  maxims  have  put  many  a  poui|d.iata  my 
pocket . 
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Mu8  tdn.  How  does  that  concern  me  ? 
Flint*  Because  why,  as  the  saying  is» 

Though  I  was  the  makers 
You  may  be  the  partaker. 

Miss  Lin,  Sir,  you  are  yery  obliging. 

Flint.  I  can  tell  you,  such  offers  are  not  every 
day  to  be  met  with:  only  think,  miss,  to  have  vic- 
tuals and  drink  constantly  found  you,  without  cost 
or  care  on  your  side !  especially,  now  meat  is  so 
dear. 

Miss  Lin.  Considerations  by  no  means  to  be 
slighted.  - 

Flint.  Moreo^ver,  that  you  may  live  and  appear 
Hke  my  wife,  1  fully  intend  to  keep  you  a  coach. 

Miss  Lin.  Indeed ! 

Flint.  Yes ;  and  you  shall  command  the  horses 
whenever  you  please,  unless  during  the  harvest, 
«ttd  when  they  are  employed  in  ploughing  and 
carting.;  because  the  main  chance  must  be  minded, 
you  know. 

Miss  Lin.  True,  true. 

Flint.  Though  I  don't  think  you  will  be  vastly 
fond  of  coaching  about ;  for  why,  we  are  off  of  the 
turnpike,  and  the  sloughs  are  deadly  deep  about 
we. 

^     Miss  Lin.  What,  then,  you  inteqd  to  reside  in 
the  country? 

Flint.  Without  doubt ;  for  then, you  know,  miss, 
I  shall  be  sure  to  have  you  all  to  myself. 

Miss.  An  affectionate  motive !  But  even  in  this 
happy  state,  where  the  most  perfect  union  prevails, 
some  solitary  hours  will  intrude^  and  the  time,  no^V 
-and  &en,  hang  heavy  on  our  hands, 
u  -Flint.  What,  in  the  country,  kny  dear  miss  ?  not 
a  minute.     You  will  find  all  pastime  and  jollity 
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there ;  for  what  with  mindiog  the  dairy»  danniDg^ 
the  teoaDts,  preserving  and  pickliDg,  Dursiog  the 
chiLdren,  scolding  the  servants,  mendtiig  asd 
making,  roasting,  boiling,  and  baking,  you  wo'n'fc 
have  a  moment  to  spare;  you  will  be  merry  and 
happy  as  the  days  they  are  tang. 

miss  Lin,  I  am  afraid  the  days  will  be  hardly 
long  enough  to  execute  so  extensive  a  plan  of  en- 
joyment 

Flint.  Never  you.  fear  !  I  am  told,  miss,  that 
you  write  an  exceeding  good  hand. 

MissLin^  Pretty  well,  I  believe. 

Flint.  Then,  miss,  there  is  more  pleasure  in 
store ;  for  you  may  employ  any  leisure  time  that 
you  have  in  being  my  clerk,  as  a  justice  of  peace  : 
ou  shall  share  sixpence  out  of  every  warranty  to 
uy  you  any  little  thing  that  you  may  want. 

Miss  Lin.  That's  finely  imagined  ! — ^As  your 
enjoyments  are  chiefly  domestic,  I  presume  you 
have  contrived  to  make  home  as  convenient  a»  can. 
be.     You  have,  sir,  good  gardens,  no  doubt  ? 

Flint.  Gardens  ?  ay,  ay :  why,  before  the  great 
parlour  window  there  grows  a  couple  of  yews  as 
tall  as  a  mast  and  as  thick  as  a  steeple ;  and  the 
boughs  cast  so  delightful  a  shade,  that  you  can'i 
«ee  your  hand  in  any  part  of  the  room* 

Miss  Lin..  A  most  delicate  gloom!  ^ 

Flint.  And  then  there  constantly  roosts  ia  the 
trees  a  curious  couple  of  owls ;  which  I  wo'n't 
suffer  our  folks  to  disturb,  as  they  make  so  rural 
4i  noise  in  the  night 

Miss  Lin.  A  most  charming  duet ! 

Flint.  And  besides,  miss,  they  pay  for  Uieir 
lodgings,  as  they  are  counted  very  good  mousersi» 
you  know. 

Miss  Lin.  True;  but  within  doors^  your  man* 
4|ion  is  capacious^  and 
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^ni.  Capacious  ?  yes,  yes ;  capacious  enough : 
you  .may  stretch  your  legs  >)vithout  crossing  the 
threshold :  why,  we  go  up  and  down  stairs  to 
every  room  of  the  house.  To  be  sure,  at  present,  it 
is  a  little  out  of  repair;  not  that  it  rains  in  (where 
the  casements  are  whole)  at  above  five  or  six 
places,  at  present. 

Miss  Lin.  Your  prospects  are  pleasing  ? 

Fiint.  From  off  the  top  of  the  leads ;  fon 
l¥hy»  I  have  boarded  up  most  of  ,the  windows,  in 
order  to  save  paying  the  tax.  But  to  my  thinking* 
our  bed-chamber,  miss,  is  the  most  plesantest 
place  in  th^  house. 

Miss  Lin.  Oh,  sir,  you  are  very  polite. 

Flint.  No,  miss,  it  is  not  for  that;  but  yoq 
must  know,  miss,  that  there  is  a  large  bow-win- 
dow facing  the  east,  that  does  finely  for  drying  of 
herbs  :  it  is  hung  round  with  hatchments  of  all  the 
folks  that  have  died  in  the  family ;  and  then  the 
pigeon-house  is  over  our  heads. 

Miss  Lin.  The  pigeon-house  ? 

Fiint.  Yes  ;  and  there,  every  morning,  we  shall 
be  waked  by  day-break  with  their  murmuring, 
cooing»  and  courting,  that  will  make  it  as  fine  as 
can  be.   . 

Miss  Lin.  Ravishing!  TV  ell,  sir,  it  must  be 
confessed  you  have  given  me  a  most  bewitching 
picture  of  pastoral  life ;  your  place  is  a  perfect 
Arcadia !  But  I  am  afraid  half  the  charms  are 
derived  from  the  painter's  flattering  pencil. 

Flint.  Not  heightened  a  bit,  as  yourself  shall  be 
judge.  And  then,  as  to  company,  miss,^you  may 
have  plenty  of  that  when  you  will ;  for  we  have 
.Us  pretty  a  neighbourhood  as  a  body  can  wish. 

Miss  Lin.  Really  ? 
"   Mint.  There  is  the  widow  Kilderkinf,  that  keeps 
the  Adam  and  Eve,  at  the  end  of  the  town,  quite 
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ao  agreeable  body  !  (iodeed,  the  d^ath  of  her  hus- 
band  has  drove  the  poor  woman  to  tipple  a  bit ;) 
Parmer  Dobbin's  daughters,  .and  Dr.  Surplice, 
our  curate,  and  wife,  a  vast  conversible  woman, 
if  she  was  not  altogether  so  deaf. 

Miss  Lin,  A  very  sociable  set !  Why,  sir, 
placed  in  this  paradise,  there  is  nothing  left  you 
to  wish.    ' 

Flint.  Yes,  miss,  but  there  is. 

Miss  Lin.  Ay  !  what  can  that  be  ? 

Flint.  The  very  same  that  our  grandfather  had  ; 
to  have  a  beautiful  Eve  by  my  side.  Coidd  1 
lead  the  lovely  Linnet  nothing  loath  to  that 
bower — 

Miss  Lin.  Oh,  excess  of  gallantry  I 

Flint.  Would  her  sweet  breath  but  deign  to 
kindle,  and  blow  up  my  hopes  1 

Miss  Lin.  Oh,  Mr.  Flint!  I  must. not  suffer 
this,  for  your  sake;  a  person  of  your  importance 
and  rank 

Flint.  A  young  lady,  miss,  of  your  great  merit 
and  bea^y 

Miss  Ltn.  A  gentleman  so  accomplished  and 
rich 

Flint,  Whose  perfections  are  not  only  the  talk 
of  Bath,  but  of  Bristol,  and  the  whole  country 
round— ^ — 

Miss  Lin.  Oh,  Mr.  Flint,  this  is  too  much  I 

Flint.  Her  goodness,  her  grace,  her  duty,  her 
decency,  her  wisdom  and  wit,  her  shape,  i^iia- 
ness,  and  size,  with  her  lovely  black  eyes,  so  ele- 
gant, engaging,  so  modest,  so  prudent,  so  pious, 
and,  if  I  am  rightly  informed,  possessed  of  a^  sweet 
pretty  pipe.  ..* 

Miss  Lia'.  -Tliis  is  such  ft  prpfosioa— —  -  •  -* 
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Flint.  Permit  me,  riiiss,  to  solicit  a  «peciment 
<»f  yovr  delicate  talents. 

Miss  Lin.  Why,  sir,  as  your^ztraTag^ant  com- 
•pliments  have  left  me  nothing  to  say,  I  think  the 
best  thing  I  can  do  is  to  sing. 

SONG. 
The  smiling  morn,  tlie  breathing  spring. 
Invites  the  tuneful  birds  to  sing ; 
And  as  they  warble  from  eadi  spray. 
Love  melts  the  universal  lay,  &c. 

Flint  Enchanting !  ravishing  sounds  !  not  the 
nise  Mtises  themselves,  nor  Mrs.  Baddeley,  is 
«qual  to  you. 

Miss  Lin.  Oh,  fy  ! 

Flint.  May  I  flatter  myself  that  the  words  of 
that  soBg  were  directed  to  me  ? 

MissIAn.  Should  I  make  such  a  confession,  I 
-should  ill  deserve  the  character  you  have  bten 
pleased  to  bestow. 

Enter  Lady  Catharine  Coldstream. 

L.  Cath..  Come,  come,  maister.  Flint,  I'll  set 
your  bert  at  rest  in  the  instant:  you  ken  weel 
epow,  lasses  are  apt  to  be  modest  and  shy ;  then 
take  her  answer  frame.  Prepare  the  minister, 
and  aw  the  rest  of  the  tackle,  and  you  will  find 
us  ready  to  gang  to  the  kirk. 

FUni*  Miss,  may.  I  rely  on  what  her  ladyship  says? 

L.  Cath.  Gad's  mercy!  I  think  the  mon  is  be-' 
witched!  he  wonna  take  a  woman  of  quality's 
word  for  sik  a  trifling  thing  as  a  wife. 

Flint.  Your  ladyship  will  impute  it  all  to  my 
feu*«.  Then  I  will  straight  set  about  getting  the 
aeedfuL 

X..  Caik.  Gang  your  gait  as  fast  as  you  list 
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.  tlini.  Lbrd  bless  us  I  I  liad.like  to  have  for^ 
]^ot<— I  have,  please  your  ladyship,  put  up  bare 
in  a  purse  a  few  presents^  that  if  miss  would  but 

jdeign  to  accept 

.  L^Cath.  Ah!  that's  aw  wright;  quite  iu  the 
Older  of  things :  as  matters  now  stand,  there  is  no 
Juurm  in  her  accepting  of  presents  fra  you,  Mais- 
ter  Flint;  you  may  produce. 

J7tii/*  Here  is  a  Porto-Bello  pocket-piece  of 
Admiral  VamoUy  with  his  image  a  one  side,  and 
eix  men  of  war  only,  all  in  full  sail  on  the  other — 
.  X.  CuM.. That's  a  curious  medallion  ! 

FU$U.  And  here's  a  half-crown  of  Queen  Anne's, 
as  fresh  as  when  it  came  out  from  the  Mint :  I 
haye  refused  two  and  eight-pence  for  it,  a  hundred 
times* 

X>.  Cath.  Yes^yes ;  it  is  in  very  fine  preservation. 

IKnL  In  this  here  paper,  there  be  two  mourn- 
ia|[-rings ;  that,  which  my  aunt  Bother'em  left  me, 
might  serve  very  well,  I  should  think,  for  the  ap- 
pr^iching  happy  occasion. 

X.  Cath.  How  1  a  mourning-*— 

FUni4  Because  wby^  the  motto's  so  pat : 
.      .  True,  till  death 

Shall  stop  my  bxeaih. 

L.  Cath.  Ay,  ay ;  that  contains  mickle  mora- 
lity, mess. 

Flint  And  here  is,  fourthly,  a  silver  coral  and 
bells,  with  only  a  bit  broke  off  the  coral  when  I 
was  cutting  my  grinders :  this  was  given  me  by 
my  godfather  Slingsby  ;  and  I  hope  will  be  in  use 
again  before  the  year  comes  about* 

L.  Cath,  Na  doubt,  na  doubt !  LeaTO  that 
;matter  to  us ;  1  warrant  we  impede,  the  Flint  fa- 
mily from  fawing  into  oblivion. 

Flint.  I  hope  so :  I  should  be  glad  to  have  a 
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SOU  of  my  own,  if  so  be,  but  to  leaye  him  my  iror" 
tuae;  becaiise  why,  at  present,  there  is  no4nottal 
that  I  care  a  farthing  about. 

L.  Cath.  Quite  a  philosopher.  Then  despateii^ 
Maister  Flint,  despatch!  for  you  ken,  at  your 
time  of  ]ife„  you  banaa  a  momrait  to  lose.  ^ 

Flint.  True,  true.  Your  ladyship's  entirely  de^eL 
ted — Miss,  I  am  your  most  affectionate  slave  V^EiM. 

L.  Cath.  A  saun2y  lad,  this  Maister  Flint : 
you  see,  mess,  he  has  a  meaning  in  aw  ho^does.  - 

Miss  Lin.  Might  1  be  permitted  to  .altdk- ydur 
ladyship's  words,  I  should  rather  say,  .ItieAness, 

L*Cath.  It  is  na  mickle  mater  wi4tAe  mon 
is  .at  present ;  wi'  a  littie  management^  you  wMjf 
.mould  him  into.  any.  form  you  list;'  **^ 

Miss  Lin.  I  am  afraid  he  is  not  made  of  suA 

'.pliant  materials:  but,  iioweTef,,''I.baTe  too  far 

advanced  to  retire;  the, die  is.ca»tl    I  liave^no 

chance  now,  unless  my  Corydon ,  should  hi^peii 

to  alter  his  mind.  *»« 

L.  Cath.  Na,  mess ;  there  is  Jia  danger  in  thi^ 
you  may  ken -the  treaty  is  .colitlttded  nnder  my 
mediation;    an  lie  vsboilld' iiftre  to  draw  back/ 
Lady  Catharine  ColdiAmam  would  find  means  to 
punish  his  perfidy.—- Come  away,  mess.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  the' THIRD. 

SCENE  L-^-rhe  Bear  Inn.       /  ,  . 

Sir  Christopher  Cripple,  SouR-CRour,  D* 
Jarset,  Major  Rackett,  and  Poultic*, 
discovered  sitting  at  a  Table.  •  • 

Sir  Chr.  We  must  take  care  that  Flint  does  not 
.surprise  us;  for  the  scoundrel  is  very  suspicious.' 
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/ Radc.  There  is  no  danger  of  that;  I  lodged 

bim  «afely  at  Linnet's :  Button  stands  sentry  at 

the  end  of  the  street!    so  that  we  shall  be  in- 

stantly  apprised  of  every  motion  he  makes. 

.   Paul.  Well  managed,  my  Major ! 

.    Sir  Chr»  Yes,    yes;   the  cunning  young  dog 

knows  very  well  what  he  is  about. 

Sour-Cr.  Upon  my  vord, Major  Rackett  has  very 
fine  disposidon  to  make  U  figure  at  de  head  of  de 
a^rmy ;  five  or  sax  German  campaigns  will — Ah, 
dat  is  de  best  school  in  de  vorld  for  make  a  de 
var. 

Sir  Ckr^  Five  or  six  German  campaigns  ! 
.    Souf*4y^  Ay,  ohevtiliet ;  vat  you  say  to  dat  ? 

Sir  Chr.  O  mynheer !  nothing  at  all :  a  German 
war»  for  aught  I  know,  may  be  a  very  good 
■clrool;  but  it  is  a  damned  expensive  education 
for  us. 

De  Jait^  C'est  vrai,  chevalier;  dat  is  all  true; 
ce  pays  la,  dat  place  is  de  grave  for  the  French- 
man and  de  fine  English  guinea. 
.  Sir  Chr.  True,  monsieur ;  but  our  guineas  are 
rather  worse  off  than  your  men,  for  they  stand 
Jio  ohahce  of  rising  again. 

Dt  Jar.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  dat  is  ver  veil !  le  che- 
vmlier  hav  beaueoup  d'esprit,  great  deal  of  wit, 
ma  foi. 

Rath.  I  think  the  knight  is  in  luck.  But  don't 
let  us  lose  sight  of  our  object !  You,  gentlemen, 
are  all  prepared,  perfect,  in  the  several  parts  you 
are-to  play? 

All.  Ay,  ay. 

Rath,   lou.  Mynheer  Sour-Crout? 

Sour-Cr.  I  understand  :  I  will  pique  his  honour  ; 
iie  pride,  of  his  famille. 

Rack.  Right.     Poultice ' 
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Poul,  I  will  alarm  him  on  the  side  of  his  healtb. 

Sir  Chr.  Next  to  his  money,  the  thing  in  the 
world  he  most  minds. 

Rack.  Youy  De  Jarsey,  and  Button,  will  em- 
ploy all  your  eloquence  on  the  prudential  side  of 
the — Oh,  dear  Jarsey  !  here  is  a  draft  for  the  pipe 
of  port  that  I  promised. 

De  Jar,  Dat  is  right. 

Rack.  The  only  receipt  to  get  bawds,  boroughs^ 
or  Frenchmen,     [^ni/e.] — Oh,  here  BUly  comes.   ' 

Enter  Button. 
Well,  Billy  I  what  news  ? 

But.  I  am  vast  afraid  all  matters  are  concluded 
at  last. 
'   Rack.  Ay !  prithee,  why  so  7 

But.  Because  why,  in  ten  minutes  after  yon 
went,  out  bolted  the  Squire,  and  hurry-scurried 
away  to  Lawyer  Lattitat's,  who,  you  know,  arrests 
his  tenants,  and  does  all  his  consams. 

Rack.  True  :  Well— 

But.  I  suppose,  to  gi'  him  orders  about  drawing 
up  the  writings. 

Sir  Chr.  Not  unlikely.  But  you  think  Flint 
will  come  to  the  club  ? 

But.  There  is  no  manner  of  doubt  of  it;  be<* 
cause  why,  he  halloo'd  to  me  from  over  the  way» 
*^  What,  Billy,  I  suppose  you  are  bound  to  the 
Bear:  well,  boy,  I  shall  be  hard  at  your  heels  ;*^ 
and  he  seemed  in  prodigious  vast  spirits. 

Rack.  I  am  mistaken  if  we  don't  lower  them  a 
little.  Well,  gentlemen,  the  time  of  action  draws 
near.     Knight,  we  must  decamp. 

Sir  Chr.  When  you  will. 

Rack.  I  think,  Sir  Christopher,  you  lodge  in  th!a 
same  house  with  the  Linnets  ? 
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Sir  Chr.  Just  over  their  heads. 
Rmek.  TheD  thither  we  will  .go.    Tea  to  ooe»  if 
our  plot  operates  as  I  expect^  the  hero  will  return 
.to  their  house. 

SirChr.  Most  likely. 

Rack,  We  are  come  to  a  crisis,  and  the  catas- 
trophe of  our  piece  cannot  be  very  far  off. 
.  .  SirChrl  1  wish,  like  other  plays,  it  may  not 
.  end  in  a  marriage. 

Rack.  Then  shall  I  be  most  confoundedly  bit. 
Bat.come,  knight 

Sir  Chr.  Rot  you  !  I  do  as  fast  as  I  can.— ^I 
can't  think,  Rackett,  what  the  deuce  makes  thee 
^  so  warm  in  this  business ;  there  is  certainly  some- 
thing at  the  bottom  that  I  do  not  comprehend. 
But  do.  Major,,  have  pity  on  the  poor  girl  :  upon 
fny  soul,  she  is  a  sweet  little  syren  !  so  innocent 

and 

Rack.  Fho,  pho  !  don't  be  absurd  !     I  thought 
'  that   matter    bad  been    fully    explained.      This, 
knight,  is  no  time  to  look  back !  bat  suppose  now 
J  should  have  a  little  mischief  in  hand — 
Sir  Chr.  How !  of  what  kind  ? 
Rack.^  **  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest 
knightr  till  done,  «nd  then  applaud  the  deed !" 

Sir  Chr.  It  is  very  extraordinaiy.  Major  Rackett, 

if  you  are  detisrmined  ta  make  the  Devil  a  visit, 

.  that  you  can't  pay  it  alone ;  or,  if  yov  mnst  haive 

•  eompaMyy  what  a  pox  makes  you  think  of  fixing 

on  me  ? 

Rack.  Hey-day !    ha,  ha,  ha !     What,  in  the 
vapours  again  ?  we  must  have  some  more  punch« 
-     Sir  Chr.  You  are  mistaken ;  that  wo'n't  have 
power  to  change  the  state  of  my  mind :  my  pe- 
"Solves  are  too  firm* 

Rack.  And  wbo  wishes  tQ  bseak  them?.  I  only 

p2 
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ask  your  assistance  to*night ;  and  yoor  reformat 
tion,  you  recollect^  don't  begin  till  to  morrow. 

Sir  Chr,  That's  true,  indeed :  but  no  humaa 
power  shall  prevail  on  me  to  put  it  off  any  longer 
than  to-morrow. 

Rack.  Or  the  next  day  at  furthest. 

Sir  Chr,  May  I  be  damn'd  if  I  do  ! 

S  Exeunt  Rack,  and  Sir  Chr. 
[sy  light  your  pipes !   Which  of 

as  shall  be  first  to  attack  ?    Billy ' 

But.  Wo'n't  it  be  rather  too  bold  for  me  to 
begin? 

PouL  Then  let  us  leave  it  to  chance. — Hush ! 
I  hear  him  lumbering  in  !  compose  your  looks ; 
let  his  reception  be  solemn  and  grave. 
But*  Leave  that  chair  for  him. 

Enter  Flint. 

Flint.  How  fares  it,  my  lads? — Well,  boys, 
matters  are  settled,  at  last;  the  litUe  Kate  has 
complied,  and  to-morrow  is  fixed  for  the  day. 

Poul,  You  have  settled  it  then  ? 

Flint.  As  firm  as  a  rock. 

PduL  So  you  can't  retreat,  if  you  would  I 

Flint,  Retreat  I  I  have  no  such  design. 

P4nd.  Youha'n't? 

Flinty  No^  to  be  sure,  you  great  fool !  What 
the  deuce  would  Poultice  be  at?  [As^. 

Poul.  Nay,  then,  neighbours,  what  we*  have 
been  saying  will  just  signify  nothing. 

Flint.  Saying  ?  why,  you  have  not  heard — that 
is,  nobody 

Poul.  No,  nothing  very  material — only — ^but 
as  the  matter  is  carried  so  far 

Flint.  So  far  ?  why,  I  hope  you  have  not  found 
out  any  flaw  I    Kitty  has  not^-~^ 
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Piml.  No»  no;  nothing  of  that;  no,  upon  my 
word  1  I  believe,  a  very  modest,  prudent,  good 
girl,  neighbour. 
AIL  No  manner  ofijdoubt. 
Flint.  Well  then  ?  but  what  a  plague  is  the 
meaning  of  this  7  you  all  sit  as  silent  and  glum— 
why,  can't  you  speak  out,  with  a  pox? 

Paul.  Why,  squire,  as  we  arc  all  your  fixed 
friends,  we  have  been    canvassing   this  matter 
amongst  us. 
Flint.  You  have  I 

Paul.  Marriage,  yon  know  very  well,  is  np 
trifling  affair;  too  much  caution  and  care  can't  be 
used. 

FHnt.  That  I  firmly  believe,  which  has  made 
me  defer  it  so  long. 

Poui.  Pray  lend  me  your  hand !  how  is  the 
jBtate  of  your  health  ?  do  you  find  yourself  hearty 
and  strong? 

Flint.  I  think  so;  that  is,  I— you  haVt  ob- 
served any  bad  symptoms  of  late  1 

PonZ.  No,  but  you  used  to  have  pains  flying 
about  you. 

Flint.  Formerly ;  but    since  I  have  fixed  my 
gout  to  a  fit,  they  are  gone :    that,  indeed,  lays 
me  up  for  four  or  five  months  in  a  year. 
PtiuL  A  pretty  long  spell :  an4,  in  such  a  case, 

do  you  think  that  marriage 

Flint.  The  most  best  receipt  in  the  world  :  why, 
that,  man,  was  one  of  my  motives.    Wives,  you 
kaow,  are  allowed  to  make  very  good  nurses. 
Poul.  That,  indeed — r 

Flint.  Ay  :  and  then  they  are  always  at  hand  ; 
and,  besides,  they  don't  cost  one  a  farthing. 

Pout.  True,  true.  Why,  you  look  very  jolly, 
and  fresh;  does  not  he? 
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Ail.  Exceedingly. 

PouL  Yet  he  can't  be  less  than let  me  see*  I 

Wasn't  you  under  old  Syntax,  at  Weffs  1 

Flint.  He  died  the  year  I  left  school. 

Poul.  That  must  be  a  good  forty  years  since. 

Flint.  Qome  sheep-shearing  next. 

PouL  Then,  squire,  you  are  hard  upon  sixty. 

Flint.  Not  far  away.  Master  Poultice. 

Paul.  And  Miss  Linnet— sixteen. '  You  area 
bold  man  !  Not  but  there  are  instances  whete 
hien  have  survived  many  years  such  dispropor* 
tionate  marriages  as  these. 

Flint.  Survived  !  and  why  should  they  not  ? 

Poul.  But  then  their  stamina  must  be  prodi- 
giously strong. 

Flint.  Stamina! 

Poul,  Lei  us  see.  Button  !  there  was  Dr.  Do* 
tage,  that  married  the  Devonshire  girl ;  he  had  a 
matter  of 

But.  No,  no ;  he  dropped  off  in  sir  months. 

Poul.  True,  true ;  I  had  forgot. 

Flint,  Lord  have  mercy  ! 

But.  Indeed,  an  old  master  of  mine.  Sir 
Harry  OTufF,  is  alive,  andvralks  about  to  this  day. 

Flint.  Hey ! 

Poul.  But  you  forget  where  Sir  Harry  was 
born,  and  how  soon  his  lady  eloped. 

But.  In  the  honey-moon ;  with  Captain  Pike, 
of  the  guards  :  I  mind  it  full  well. 

jFJott/.  That,  indeed,  alters  the  case; 

Flint.  Well,  but,  Billy,  you  are  not  serious  in 
this  ?    you  don't  think  there    is  any  danger   of 


Bui,  As  to  the  matter  of  death,  the  doctor 
knows  better  than.  I,  because  why,  that  lies  in 
his  way :  but  I  shall  never  forget  Colonel  Crazy, 
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ooe  of  th6  best  customers  that  ever  I  had;  I  never 
think  of  him  without  dropping  a  tear. 

FiinL  Why?  what  was  the  matter  with  hini? 

But.  Married  Lady  Barbary  Bonnie,  as  it  might 
be  about  midnight  on  Monday 

Fiint.  Well ! 

Bui.  But  never  more  saw  the  sweet  face  of  the 

BUD. 

Flint.  What!  did  he  die? 

But.  Within  an  hour  after  throwing  the  stock* 
ing.* 

Flint.  Gx)od  Lord !  that  was  dreadful  indeed ! 
Of  what  age  might  he  be? 

But.  About  your  time  of  life. 

Flint.  That  is  vastly  alarming.     Lord  bless  me, 
Bill,  1  am  all  of  a  tremble. 
^  But.  Ay,  truly,  it  behoves  your  honour  to  con- 
sider what  you  are  about. 

Flint.  True. 

But.  Then,  what  a  world  of  money  must  gol 
running  forwards  and  backwards  to  town,  and 
jaiiAting  to  see  all  the  fine  sights  in  the  place 

Fiint.  I  sha'n't  take  her  to  many  of  them :  per* 
haps  I  may  dhow  her  the  Parliament-house,  the 
plays,  and  Boodle's,  and  Bedlam,  and  my  Lord* 
Mayor,  and  the  lions. 

Bui.  And  then  the  yast  heap  of  fine  clothes 
you  must  make  — — 

17ti|f.  What  occasion  for  that? 

But,  As  you  ar'n't  known,  there  is  no  doing 
without;  because  why,  every  body  passes  there 
for  what  they  appears. 

*  Throwing  tkfgtocking A  A  ceremony  that  closed  the 
wedding-day;  and  is  still  kept  up  in  the  Western^  counties. 
It  had  a  Saxon  origin,  and  is  supposed  to  indicate  that  wo-, 
man,  like  a  stocking,  wonld  equally  suit  any  husband. 
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Flint.  Right,  Billy ;  but  I  belieye  I  hay^  found 
out  a  way  to  do  that  pretty  cheap. 

But.  Which  way  may  be  that? 

Flint.  You  have  seen  the  minister  that's  coine 
down  to  tack  us  together— 

But.  I  have :  is  he  a  fine  man  in  the  pulpit?    , 

Flint.  He  don't  care  much  to  meddle  wiUi  that; 
but  he  is  a  prodigious  patriot,  and  a  great  politician 
to  boot. 

^«f.  Indeed! 

Flint.  And  he  has  left  behind  him,  at  Paris,  « 
choice  collection  of  curious  rich  clothes,  which  he 
has  promised  to  sell  me  a  penn'orth. 

Paul.  Pho !  what  Billy  talks  of  are  trifles  to  the 
evils  you  are  to  expect :  to  have  a  young  girl  break 
in  upon  all  your  old  ways ;  your  afternoon's  nap 
interrupted,  and  perhaps  not  suffered  to  take  your 
pipe  of  a  night—— 

Flint.  No! 

Peul.  All  your  former  friends  forbidden  your 
house 

Flint.  The  fewer  comes  in,  the  less  will  go  outi 
I  sba*n't  be  very  sorry  for  that. 

Paul.  To  make  room  for  her  own  Buoierouil 
dan r  • 

Flint.  Not  a  soul  of  them  shall  enter  the  doors* 

Poul.  A  brood  of  babes  at  y oftr  boards  whose 
fathers  she  herself  wo'n't  find  it  easy  to  name-— ^ 

Flint.  To  prevent  that,  I'll  lock  her  up  ia  a 
room. 

Poul.  The  King's  Bench  will  break  open  tb« 
door. 

Flint.'  Then  I'll  turn  her  out  of  the  house* 

Poul.  Then  her  debts  will  throw  you  into  a 
gaol. 

Flint.  Who  told  you  sol 
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PouL  A  dozen  of  proctors. 

HiHti  Then  I  will  hang  myself  out  of  the  way. 

Pffmh  So  she  will  become  possessed  of  her  join- 
tare,  and  her  creditors  foreclose  your  estate. 

FUhL  What  a  miserable  poor  toad  is  a  husband, 
whose  misfortunes  not  even  death  can  relieve ! 

Sn^t*  Think  of  that,  squire,  bdfpre  it  be  too 
late. 

1%'fif.  Well,  but  friends,  neighbours,  what  the 
deuce  can  I  do  ?   Are  you  all  of  a  mind  ? 

JDeJar,  All,  all;  dere  is  no  question  at  all: 
what,  a  gar^on  of  your  ancient  famiile,  to  take  up 
•With  a  pauvre  petite  bourgoise  a? 

Fiint.  Does  that  never  happen  in  France? 

Zie  Jar.  Never,  but  when  Monsieur  de  Baron  is 
very  greiit  beggar,  and  de  bourgoise  has  damn'd 
deed  de  guinea. 

t\nU.  That  is  none  of  our  case. 
'     FHnt.  No,  no.    Mynheer,  do  your  people  never 
make  up  such  matches  ? 

Sour-Cr.  Never,  never:  what!  a  German  dis- 
honour his  stock !  why,  mester  Flint,  should  Mes- 
'  tress  linnet  bring  you  de  children  for  de  ten  gene- 
rations to  come,  they  could  not  be  chose  de 
canons  de  Strasbourg, 

JFlint.  No! 

Paul.  So,  squire,  take  it  which  way  you  will, 
what  dreadful  danger  you  run ! 

FQnt.  I  do. 

Paul.  Loss  of  friends 

But.  Pipe  and  afternoon's  nap 

'     Sotir-Cr.  Your  fattiille  gone  to  de  dogs-- — - 

De  Jar.  Your  ][»eace  of  mind  to  de  devil- 
Pott/.  Your  health 

^    £mt.  Your  wealth 

Paul.  Plate,  money,  and  manors ^ 
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-All.  Your 

Flint.  Enough^  dear  neighbours,  enough  M  feel 
ity  I  feel  it  too  well !  Lord  have  mercy,  what  a 
miiilerable  scrape  am  I  in  !  And  here,. too,  not  an 
hour  ago,  it  cost  me  the  Lord  knows  what  in  makings 
her  presents. 

Poul.  Never  mind  that;  you  had  better  part 
with  half  you  are  worth  in  the  world* 

Flint.  True,  true.  Well  then,  I'll  go  and  break 
off  all  matters. this  minute. 

Paul.  The  wisest  thing  you  can  do. 

But.  The  sooner  the  better. 

Flint.  Ko  doubt,  no  doubt  in  the And  yet. 

Button,  she  is  a  vast  pretty  girl :  I  should  be  hear- 
tily sorry  to  lose  her.  Dost  think  one  could  not 
get  her  on  easier  terms  than  on  marriage! 

But,  It  is  but  trying,  however. 

Flint.  To  tell  truth,  Billy,  I  have  always  had 
that  in  my  head;  and,  at  all  events,  I  have  thought 
of  a  project  that  will  answer  nay  purpose. 

£tff.  Ay,  squire!  what  is  it? 

Flint.  No  matter.  And,  do  you  hear,  Billy? 
should  I  get  her  consent,  if  you  will  take  her  off 
jnv  hands,  and  marry  when  1  begin  to  grow  tired, 
I'll  settle  ten  pounds  a-year  upon  you,  for  both 
your  lives. 

But.  Without  paying  the  taxes  ? 

Flint.  That  matter  we  will  talk  of  hereafter. 

[Exit. 

Ponl.  So,  so!  we  have  settled  this  business, 
liowever. 

But.  No  more  thoughts  of  his  taking  a  wife. 

Poul.  He  would  sooner  be  tied  to  a  gibbet. 
But,  Billy,  step  after  him  (they  will  let  ypu  in  at 
Sir  Christopher  Cripple's  door)  and  bring  us^  Billf 
a  faithful  account. 
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But.  I  will,  T  will.  But  where  shall  yoU  be? 
PouL  AboTe,  in  the  Phoenix;  we  wo^n't  stir 
out  of  the  house.    But  be  yery  exact  1 
Aft.  Never  fear.  [ExeunL 


SCENE^A  Chamber. 

Miss  Linnet,  alwu. 

Miss  Lin.  Heigh-ho !  what  a  sacrifice  am  I 
gobg  to  make !  but  it  is  the  will  of  those  who  have 
a  right  to  all  my  obedience;  and  to  that  I  will  sub- 
ait — [L(md  knocking  at  the  doar^  Bless  me! 
who  can  that  be  at  this  time  of  night?  Our  friends 
nay  err;  and  projects^  the  most  prudentially 
pointed,  may  miss  of  their  aim :  but  age  and  expe- 
rience demand  respect  and  attention,  and  the  un- 
donbted  kindness  of  our  parents'  designs,  claims, 
on  our  part,  at  least,  a  grateful  and  ready  com- 
pliance. 

Enter  Nanct. 

Mi»9  Un.  Nancy,  who  was  that  at  the  door? 

l^ney.  Mr.  Flint,  Miss,  begs  the  favour  of 
speaking  five  words  to  you. 

Miss  lAn.  I  was  in  hopes  to  have  had  this  night 
at  least  to  myself.    Where  is  my  mother? 

jNancy.  In  the  next  room,  with  Lady  Catharine, 
ctonsulting  about  yonr  clothes  for  the  morningi 

Miss  Lin.  He  is  here*  Very  well;  you  may 
go.  .  [£ri/ Nancy. 

Enter  Flint. 
Flint  She  is  alone,  as  I  wished.    Miss,  I  beg 
pardon  for  intruding  at  this  time  of  night :  biit-^ — 
MUsLin.  Sir! 

VOL,  III.  Q 
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Flint  You  can't  wonder  that  I  desire  ta  enjoy 
year  good  company  every  minnte  I  can. 

Miss  Lin.  Tbose  minutes^   a  short  space  will 

Elace,   Mr.  Flint,  in  your  power :  if  till  then  you 
ad  permitted  me  to— - 

Flint.  Right.  But,  to  say  truth,  I  wanted  to 
have  a  little  serus  talk  with  you  of  liow  and  about 
it.  I  think,  miss,  you  agree,  if  we  marry,  to  go 
off  to  the  country  directly. 

Miss  Lin,  If  we  marry?  Is  it,  then,  a  tnalto:  of 
doubt? 

Flint  Why,  I  will  tell  you,  mbs :  with  regard 
to  my^elfi  you  know,  I  am  one  of  the  most  an- 
cientest  families  in  all  the  country  rovnd — ^ 

Miss  Lin.  Without  doubt. 

Ftint  And  as  to  money  and  lands,  in  these 
parts,  I  believe,  few  people  can  match  me. 

Miss  Lin.  Perhaps  not. 

Flint  And  as  to  yourself  (I  don't,  speak  in  a 
disparaging  way)  your  friends  are  low  fotka»  j^nd 
ybur  fortune  just  nothing  at  all. 

Miss  Lin.  True,  sir:  but  this  is  no  new  dis- 
covery; you  have  known  this 

Hint  Hear  me  out.  Now»  aa  I  bring  all  these 
good  things  on  my  side,  and  yoa  have  nothing  to 
give  me  in  return  but  your  love,  I  ought  to  be 
pretty  sure  of  the  possession  of  tbat. 

Miss  Lin.  I  hope  the  properly  discharging  all 
the  duties  of  that  condition,  which  I  am  sl^rtiy  to 
owe  to  your  favour,  will  give  you  convincing 
.proofs  of  my  gratitude. 

Flint  Your  gratitude,  miss!  but  we  talk  of 
your  love!  and  of  that  I  must  have  plain  and  po- 
sitive proofs. 
-    Miss  Lin.  Proofs !  of  what  kindf 
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Flint.  To  steal  away  direcUy  with  me  to  kny 
lodgings 

Miss  Lin,  Your  lodgings  1 

Flint.  There  pass  the  night ;  and  in  the  morn- 
ing, the  very  minute  we  rise,  we  will  march  away 
to  the  abbey. 

Miss  Lin,  Sir! 

Flint.  In  short/miss,  I  must  .have  this  token  of 
your  love,  or  not  a  syllable  more  of  the  marriage* 

Miss  Lin.  Give  me  patience ! 

Flint  Come,  miss ;  we  haye  not  a  moment  to 
lose ;  the  coast  is  clear :  should  somebody  come» 
you  will  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  do  what  I  de«> 
sign. 

Miss  Lin,  Power!  hands  off,  Mr.  Flint !  power! 
I  promise  you,  sir,  you  shall  never  have  me  in 
your  power. 

Flint.  Hear,  miss. 

Miss  Lin.  Despicable  wretch!  from  what  part 
of  my  character  could  your  vanity  derive  a  hope 
that  I  would  submit  to  your  infamous  purpose? 

Flint.  Don't  be  in  a 

Miss  Lin.  To  put  principle  out  of  the  questioni 
not  a  creature  that  had  the  least  tincture  of  pride 
could  fall  a  victim  to  such  a  contemptible— 

Flint.  Why,  but,  miss 

Miss  Lin.  It  is  tme,  In  compliance  with  the 
earnest  request  of  my  friends,  I  had  consented  to 
sacrifice  my  peace  to  their  pleasure ;  and,  though 
reluctant,  would  have  given  you  my  hand. 

Flint.  Vastly  well! 

Miss  Lin.  What  motive,  but  obedience  to  them, 
could  I  have  had  in  forming  an  union  with  you  1 
Did  you  presume  I  was  struck  with  your  personal 
merjt,  or  think  the  sordidness  of  your  mind  and 
manners  would  tempt  me?        . 
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Flint,  Really 9  miss/ this  is  carrying 

Miss  Lin.  i  ou  have  wealth,  I  confess ;  but 
where  could  have  been  the  advantage  to  me?  As 
a  reward  for  becoming  your  drudge,  I  might,  per- 
haps, have  received  a  scanty  subsistence;  for  I 
coald  hardly  suppose  you  would  grant  the  free  use 
of  that  to  your  wife,  which  your  meanness  had 
denied  to  yourself. 

Flint,  So,  so,  so !  By  and  by  she  will  alarm  th^ 
whole  house. 

MtM  Ltfi.  The  whole  house !  the  whole  town 
shall  be  told !  Sure,  the  greatest  misfortune  that 
poverty  brings  in  its  train  is  the  subjecting  us  to 
the  insults  of  wretches  like  this,  who  have  no  other 
merit  than  what  their  riches  bestow  on  them. 

fiint.  What  a  damnable  vixen ! 

Mis$  Lin,  Go,  sir !  leave  the  house !  I  am 
ashamed  you  have  had  the  power  to  moy^  me ; 
find  never  more  let  me  be  shocked  with  your  sight ! 

Enter  Lady  Catharine  and  Mrs.  Linnet. 

L,  Cath.  How's  aw  wi  you  within?  Gad's 
mercy,  what's  the  mater  wi  mess  ?  I  well  hope, 
Maister  Flint,  it  is  nae  you  wha  ha  set  her  a 
wailing. 

Mrs.  Lin,  Kitty,  pay  love ! 
'     Miss  Lin,  A  modest  proposal  of  th^t  gentle- 
man's ihaking 

L.  Cath.  Of  what  kind? 

Miss  Lin,  Only  this  moment  to  quit  my  father 
and  you,  and  take  up  my  lodging  with  him. 

L,  Cath,  To-night!  aw,  that  is  quite  out  of  the 
order  of  things ;  that  is  ne*er  done,  Maister  Flint, 
till  after  the  ceremony  of  the  nuptials  is  said. 

Flint.  No]  tben«  I  can  tell  your  ladyship,  it 
will  never  be  done. 

L.  Cath,  How ! 
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Enter  Major  Racket,  Sir  Christophbr 
Cripple,  and  Button. 

SirChr.  We  beg  paidon  for  taking  the  liberty  to 
come  in,  Mrs.  Linnet;  but  we  were  afraid  some 
accident  might  hare  happened  to  miss. 

Mrs.  Lin.  There  has,  sir. 

Rack.  Of  what  kind? 

Mrs.  Lin.  That  worthy  gentleman,  under  pre- 
tence of  friendship  to  us',  and  honourable  views  to 
my  daughter,  has  hatched  a  treacherous  design 
inevitably  to  ruin  my  child. 

Sir  Chr.  What,  he  I  Flint ! 

Mrs.  Lin.  Even  he. 

Sir  Chr.  An  impudent  son  of  a ^Billy,  lead 

rae  up,  that  I  may  take  a  peep  at  the  puppy. 
Your  servant,  young  gentleman  1  what,  is  it  true 
that  we  hear]  A  sWeet  swain  this,  to  tempt  a 
vh-gin  to  sin!  Why,  Old  Nick  has  made  a  mis- 
take liere — he  used  to  be  more  expert.in  fait  angling 
— ^for  what  female  on  earth  tan  be  got  to  catch  at 
this  bait! 

L.  Cath.  Hand,  baud  your  bond,  Sir  Christopher 
Cripple !  let  Maister  flint  and  I  fa^ve  a  short  con- 
ference upo'  the  occasion.  I  find,  Maister  Flinty 
you  ha  made  a  little  mistake;  but  marriage  will 
set  a^  matters  right  i'  the  instant :  I  supposie  you 
persevere  to  gang  wi  mess  to  kirk  in  the  mornings 

Flint.  No,  madam ;  nor  the  evening  neither. 

L.  Cath.  Mercy  a  Gad !  what)  do  you  refuse  to 
ratify  the  preliminaries  ?  .  ^ 

Flint.  I  don't  say  that  neither. 

Sir  Chr.  Then  name  the  time  in  which  you  will 
fulfil  them :  a  week  1 

L.Cath.  A  fortnight? 

Mrs.  Ldn.  A  month  ? 
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Flint  I  wo'n't  be  bound  to  no  time. 

Rack.  A  rascally  evasion  of  his^  to  avoid  an 
action  at  law. 

Sir  Chr.  But,  perhaps,  he  may  be  disappointed 
in  that 

L.  Cath.  Well,  but,  Maister  Flint,  are  you  will- 
ing to  make  mess  a  pecuniary  acknowledgement 
for  the  damage? 

Flint.  I  have  done  her  no  damage,  and  Hi 
make  no  reparation. 

Rack.  Twelve  honest  men  of  your  country  may 
happen  to  differ  in  judgement. 

Flint.  Let  her  try,  if  iihe  will. 

Sir  Chr.  And  I  promise  you  she  sha'n't  be  to 
seek  for  the  me^ns. 

L.  Catk.  If  you  be  nae  afraid  o'  the  laws,  ha 
you  nae  sense  o'  shame  ? 

Rack.  He  sense  of  shame  1 

L.  Cath.  Gad's  wuU,  it  sha'  cum  to  the  proof : 

Jou  mun  ken,  guedfolk,  atEdinbrugh,  laistwiflter» 
got  acquainted  wi'  Maister  Foote,  the  play- 
actor :  1  wuU  get  him  to  bring  the  'filthy  loon  on 
the  stage 

Sir  Chr.  And  expose  him  to  the  contempt  of 
the  world:  he  richly  deserves  it. 

Flint.  Ay,  he  may  write,  you  may  rail,  and  the 
people  may  hiss,'  and  what  care  I?  I  have  that  at 
home  that  will  keep  up  my  spirits. 

L.Catk.  Athame! 

Rack.  The  wretch  means  his  money. 

Flint.  And  what  better  friend  can  any  man 
have?  Tell  me  the  place  where  its  influence  fails? 
Ask  that  eentleman  how  he  got  his  cpckade. 
Money !  I  know  its  worth,  and  therefore  can't  too 
carefully  keep  it:  at  this  very  instant  I  have  a 
proof  of  its  value ;  it  enables  me  to  laugh  at  that 
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vqueambh  impertinent  girl^  and  despise  the  weak 
efforts  of  your  impotent  malice.  Call  me  forth  to 
yoar  courts  when  you  please ;  that  will  procure 
me  able  defenders,  and  good  witnesses  too,  if  they 
are  wanted.  [Eadt. 

Sir  Ckr.  Now  there's  a  fellow  that  will  neyer 
reform ! 

Rack*  You  had  better  let  him  alone ;  it  is  in 
Tain  to  etpect  justice  or  honour  from  him :  what  a 
most  contemptible  cur  is  a  miser ! 

Sir  Chr.  Ten  thousand  times  worse  than  a  high- 
wayman: that  poor  devil  only  pilfers  from  Peter 
or  Paul,  and  the  money  is  scattered  as  soon  as  re- 
tseived;  but  the  wretch  that  accumulates  for  the 
sake  of  secreting,  annihilates  what  was  intended 
for  the  use  of  the  world,  and  is  a  robber  of  the 
whole  human  race. 

Rack.  And  of  himself  into  the  bargain. 

But.  For  all  the  world  like  a  magpie ;  he  steals 
for  the  mere  pleasure  of  hiding. 

Rack.  Well  observed,  little  Bill, 

But.  Why,  he  wanted  to  bring  me  into  his  plot : 
yes;  he  made  proposals  for  me  to  marry  miss 
after  his  purpose  was  served 

SirCkr.  How! 

But»  But  he  was  out  in  his  man;  let  him  give 
his  cast  clothes  to  his  coachman;  Billy  Button 
can  afford  a  new  suit  of  his  own. ' 

Rack.  I  don't  doubt  it  at  alL 

But.  Pellow!  I  am  almost  resolved  never  to 
set  another  stitch  for  him  as  long  as  I  live^ 

Sir  Chr.  Right,  Button,  right  But  where  is 
Miss  Kitty  %  Come  hither,  my  chicken  !  Faith,  I 
am  heartily  glad  you  are  rid  of  this  scoundrel;  and 
if  such  a  crippled  pld  fellow  as  I  was  worthy  your 


Dr&itized  by  Google 


11(1  TH£  MAID  OF  BATH. 

notice ^But^  liold,  Kate!  there  is  ahodier  cliap 

I  must  guard  you  againstH*-— 

Miss  Lin,  Anol^,  sir !  who  ? 

Sir  €hr.  "Why,  this  gentleman. 

Rack.  Me!      ^ 

Sir  Chr.  Ay,  you  :  come,  come,  major,  don't 
think  you  can  impose  upon  a  cunning  old  sports^ 
man  like  me. 

Rack,  Upon  my  ^oul.  Sir  Christopher,  yon 
make  me  blush. 

Sir  Chr.  Oh,  you  ard  deviiish  modest,  I  know : 
but  to  come  to  the  trial  at  once :  I  have  some  rea*- 
son  to  beliere, 'major,  you  are  fond  of  this  girl; 
and,  that  her  want  of  fortune  maynH  plead  yovr 
excuse,  I  don't  think  I  can  better  begin  my  plan  of 
reforming  than  by  a  compliment  paid  to  her  virtue: 
then,  take  her,  and  with  her  two  thousand  guineas 
in  hand. 

Mrs,  Lin. .  How,  sir  I 

Sir  Chr.  And  expect  another  good  spell,  when 
Monsieur  le  Fevre  sets  me  free  ^m  the  gout. 

But.  Please  your  worship,  Fll  accept  her  with 
half 

L.  Cath.  Gi  me  leave.  Sir  Christopher,  to  throw 
in  the  wedow's  mite  on  the  happy  occasion  :  the 
bride's  garment,  and  ber  dinner,  shall  be  furnished 
by  me. 

Sir  Chr.  Cockra-loeky  soup. 

L.  Cath.  Sheep's  head. singed,  and  baggies  in 
plenty. 

Sir  Chr.  Well  said.  Lady  Catharine. 

Miss  Lin.  How,  6ir>  shall  I  acknowledge  this 
goodness? 

Sir  Chr.  By  saying  nothing  about  it.  Well,  sir^ 
we  wait  your  answer^       .      . 
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'  Rack.  I  think  the  lady  might  first  be  eonsulted: 
I  should  be  sorry  a  fresh  prosecution  should  follow 
'so  fast  on  the  heels  of  the 

Sir  Chr.  Come,  come,  no  trifling;  your  resolu- 
tion at  once. 

Rack.  I  receive,  then,  your  o¥er  with  pleasure. 

Sir  Chr.  Miss ! 

Miss  Lin.  Sir,  there  is  a  little  account  to  be  first 
settled  between  this  gentleman  and  an  old  unhappy 
acquaintance  of  mine. 

Sir  Chr.  Who?  ^ 

Miss  Lin.  The  major  can  guess — the  unhappy 
Miss  Prim. 

Sir  Chr.  You  see,  miyor,  your  old  sins  are 
rising  in  judgement. 

Rack.  I  believe,  vadam,  I  can  satisfy  that. 

Miss  Lin.  I  sha'n't  give  you  the  trouble.  But 
first,  let  me  return  you  all  my  most  grateful  thanks 
for  your  kind  intentions  towards  me  :  I  know  your 
generous  motives,  and  feel  their  value,  I  hope,  as 
I  ought;  but  might  I  be  permitted  to  choose,  I 
beg  to  remain  in  the  station  I  am  :  my  little  talents 
have  hitherto  received  the  public  protection,  nor, 
whilst  I  continue  to  deserve,  am  I  the  least  afraid 
of  losing  my  patrons^  [ExfunU 
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Written  by  R.  Cumberland,  Esq. 
Spoken  by  Mes.  Jewell. 


Confiding  in  the  justice  of  the  place, 

To  you  the  Maid  of  Bath  submits  her  "Case : 

Wrong'd  and  defeated  of  three  several  spouses. 

She  lays  her  damages  for  nine  full  houses. 

Well,  sirs,  youVe  heard  the  parties, pro  and  eon. 

Do  the  pro* 8  carry  it?  shall  the  suit  go  on  ? 

Speak,  hearts,  fbr  os*  to  them  we  make  appeal : 

Tell  us  not  what  you  think,  but  what  you  feel : 

Ask  us,  why  bring  a  private  case  to  view  ? 

We  answer  with  a  sigh — because  'tis  true : 

For  though  invention  is  our  poefs  trade, 

Here  he  but  copies  parts  which  others  play'd. 

For  on  a  ramble,  late  one  starry  night, 

With  Asmodeo,  his  familiar  sprite. 

High  on  the  wing,  by  his  conductor's  side, 

This  guilty  scene  the  indignant  Bard  descried ;, 

Soaring  in  air,  his  ready  pen  he  drew. 

And  dash'd  the  glowing  satire  as  he  flew  : 

For  in  these  rank  luxuriant  times,  there  needs 

Some  strong  bold  hand  to  pluck  the  noxious  weeds. 

The  take  of  sixty,  crippled  hand  and  knee. 

Who  sins  on  claret,  and  repents  on  tea ; 

The  witless  jnacaroni,  who  purloins 

A  few  cant  words,  which  some  pert  gambler  coins ; 

The  nndomestic  Amazonian  dame. 

Stanch  to  her  coterie,  in  despite  of  fame ; 

These  are  the  victims  of  our  Poef  s  plan : 

But  most,  that  monster — an  unfeeling  man. 

When  such  a  foe  provokes  him  to  the  fight. 

Though  niaim'd,  out  sallies  the  puissant  knight ; 

Like  Withrington,  maintains  the  glorious  8tnfe» 

And  only  yields  his  laurels — with  his  life. 
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IN  THREE  ACTS, 

As  performed  at  tbe 

THEATRE-ROYAL,  ^AYMARKET. 
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REMARKS. 


The  Nabob  is  another  and  very  successful  attempt 
to  detect  and  expose  the  improper  application  of 
riches  easily  obtained,  if  not  improperly  so.  In  the 
case  of  the  suddenly  enriched  Commissary  and 
agent,  we  simply  contemplated,  a  squanderer  and 
fool,  who  sought  for  silly  distinction  by  equally 
silly  means ;  but  in  this  counterpart  we  discern  a 
villain  of  higher  aim  and  deeper  stamp,  who,  re- 
turning to  his  native  soil,  laden  with  ill-gotten 
pelf,  applies  it  to  the  annoyance,  the  ruin  of  his 
neighbour?.  By  these  means,  the  features  oicoun- 
try  life  were  totally  changed  in  some  parts,  and 
the  commercial  superseded  the  landed  interest,  by 
the  corrupt  return  of  M.  P/s  to  seats  so  obtained. 
Several  failures,  however,  of  entire  success,  and 
the  reduction  of  a  few  to  their  original  nothingness, 
so  far  wrought  a  practical  lesson  for  the  thinking' 
portion  of  the  residue  of  Nabobs — for  such  was 
the  name  bestowed  on  those  who  returned  with 
the  spoils  or  the  savings  of  an  Oriental  residence. 
Public  opinion  entertained  against  them  the  no- 
tion of  dark  and  horrid  crimes,  and  the  public 
accuser  prosecuted  (short  of  conviction)  the  chief 
perpetrator  of  the  day,  who  escaped  by  dint  of 
arithmetic;  the  good  he  did  to  our  settlements 
counter-balancing  the  bad.  It  wa^  left  to  our 
times  to  see  a  Governor-General  of  India  returning 
home  comparatively  poor!     A  strange  anomaly 
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that  has  arrayed  against  thcf  title  of  Hastings,  the 
whole  class  of  arithmeticians,  who  were  recently 
in  coalition  to  support  that  very  name ;  and  they 
succeeded. 

But  "  the  new  gentry*'  of  the  year  1772,  when 
this  comedy  was  first  performed,  were  not  entirely 
callous  to  the  force  of  ridicule ;  for  we  find,  that . 
some  of  them  fathered  the  character  of  Sir  Mat- 
thew Mite  upon  a  real  character  among  their  own 
firty,  and  showed  signs  of  serere  rengeanee. 
he  odium  was  not  ill-founded,  as  old  Baker 
Mith*  hut  might  have  been  pushed  too  far  as  re- 
garded General  Smith,  whom  Foote  evidently  had 
in  view.  Mite  is  a  good  distinguishable  name  for 
the  son  of  a  cheesemonger ;  though,  if  the  papa- 
vite  sold  butter  likewise,  either  Firkin,  or  Lump 
might  have  described  him  as  well. 

Sir  Matthew's  profligacy,  his  connexion  with 
Ifatch'em,  and  some  flagitious  suggestions  in  the 
long  scene  with  her,  serve  but  to  throw  intb  deeper 
shade  his  oglings — equally  affected  and  ridicu- 
lous, with  the  Antiquarian  Society,  who  at  that 
time,  and  long  after,  innocently  stood  the  grin  of 
"  all  the  wits." 

7%e  Nabob  was  eminently  successful  ob  the 
boards  of  the  Haymarket,  filling  the  coffers  of  the 
treasury,  though  less  in  amount  than  his  of  the 
borders  of  Ganges. 
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SPOKEN   ATTITE  THEATRE-ROTIL,   DUBLIN, 

By  Mr.  FOOTE, 

On  the  imh  of  Nwembery  1773. 


Upwards  of  twenty  years  safe  fled  and  wasted 
Since  in  this  spot  your  farour  first  I  tasted. 
Urg'd  by  your  smiles  thfougl  rarious'  realiw  to  rdeaOf 
The  Muse  now  brings  her  motley  cargo  home; 
For  frugal  Nature,  with  an  equal  hand. 
Bestows  pecuUar  gifts  on  eYerj  land. 
To  France  she  gaye  her  rapid  repartee. 
Bows,  and  bon  mots,  fibs,  fashions,  flattery. 
Shrugs,  grins,  grim'ace',  and  i^^^ortive  gaiety: 
Arm'd  with-  the  whole  artillery  of  love, 
LtttMx^^  soft  softs  possess  the  powers  to  tm>re; 
Humout,  the  foremost  of  the  festive  crew. 
Source  Of  the  eoiiio  scene,  she  gave  to  you-; 
Humotnf,  wifli'  orchtsd  brow,  And  Te^^Hng  eye. 
Shrewd,  solenmy  sijieexing,  subtle,  slow,  and  sly ;. 
Serious  hei*self,  yet  hrajghter  still  proToking, 
By  teasing,  ticklingV jeering,  gibing,'  joking: 
Imparfittl  gift,  that  &^1k$  &t>r  ifank  nor  bifth ! 
*Tis  theiifs  w&o  rule  the  realm,  or  till  the  eaJrth ; 
Theirs  who  in  senates  wage  the  wordy  war. 
And  theirs  whose  humble  lot  conducts  the  car. 
If  aught  deviy'd  irom  her  adorns  my  strain, 
You  gaye,  at  lieast  discoyer'd  first,  the  vein. 
Should  wide  experience,  or  maturing  age. 
Have  brought  or  mirth  or  moral  to  the  stage, 
To  you,  the  patrons  of  the  ^Ider  song, 
The  chaster  notes  in  justice  must  belong : 
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But  shoHld  infinnitiefl  with  time  conspire^. 
My  force  to  weaken  or  al^ate  my  fire, 
Less  entertainment  may  arise  to  yon. 
Bat  to  myself  less  danger  will  ensue. 
If  age  contracts  my  muscles,  shrills  my  tone,. 
No  man  will  claim  those  foibles  as  his  own ; 
Kor,  if  I  halt  or  hobble  through  the  scene,. 
Malice  point  out  what  citizen  I  mean : 
No  foe  I  fear  more  than  a  legal  fury^ 
Unless  I  gain  this  circle  for  my  jury. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

MEN. 

Sir  Matthew  Mitb Mr,  Foote. 

Sir  John  Oldham ..•.......'....  Mr.  Gentleman. 

Mr.  Thomas  Oldham    r . » •  Mr.  Aiekin. 

YonNO  Oldham Mr.  Du  BeUamtf. 

Mr.  Mayor , Mr.  Parsons. 

ToucHiT Mr.Baddeky. 

First  Antiquarian  ..••».. r.r..r....^  Mr.  Loyd. 

Second  Antiquarian ».  Mr.HamUton. 

Secretary Mr.  Dads. 

Rapine , Mr.Lings. 

Nathan  Mr.  Castle. 

Moses Mr.  Jacobs. 

Putty    }    ■ Mr.  WesUm 

Conserve Mr.  Fearon. 

Waiter Mr.  Ward. 

WOMEN. 

Lady  Oldham Mrs.Egertom. 

Sophy^ Miss  Ambrose. 

Mrs.  Match*em Mrs.  Gardner. 

Crocus  Miss  Craven. 

Beadle,  Servants,  &c. 

SCENE  "A  borough  Iging  to  the  Westward  of 

the  Metropolis^ 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Lady  Oldham  and  Sir  John  Oldham. 

X*.  Old.  Not  a  syllable  more  will  I  heat ! 

Sir  John.'  Nay,  but,  my  dear ^ 

JL  Old.  I  am  amazed.  Sir  John,  at  your  mean- 
ness !  or  tiiat  you  could  submit  to  give  his  paltry 
proposals-  so  much  as  a  reading ! 

Sir  John.  Nay,  my  dear,  what  would  you  have 
had  me  done  1 

L.  Old.  Done  ?  returned  them  with  the  contempt 
ti^y  deserved.  But,  come,  unfold  I  I  am  calm : 
reveal  the  pretty  project  your  precious  head  has 
produced. 

Sir  John.  Nay,  my  dear,  as  to— that  my  head 
produced—— 

L.  Wif.  Nay,  I  don't  wonder  that  shame  has 
tied  up  your  tongue!  But,  come;  I  will  spare 
the  confusion,  and  tell  vou  what  you  would  say. 
Here,  Eady  CHdham,  Sir  Matthew  Mite  has  just 
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sent  me  a  letter,  modestly  desiring  that,  in  returtf 
for  the  ruin  he  has  brought  on  me  and  my  house,  I 
would  be  so  kind  as  to  bestow  upon  him  my  darling 
daughter,  the  hopes  of  my — And  is  it  possible  yoii 
can  be  mean  enough  to  think  of  such  an  alliance  ? 
Will  you.  Sir  John,  oblige  me  with  an  answer  to  a 
few  short  questions  ? 

Sir  John.  Without  doubt. 

L,  Old,  I  suppose  you  consider  yourself  a» 
sprung  from  a  family,  at  least,  as  ancient  as  any  in 
the  county  you  live  in  ? 

Sir  John.  That,  I  fancy,  will  not  be  denied. 

L.  Old.  Nor  was  it,  I  fancy,  dishonoured  by  an 
alliance  with  mine  ? 

Sir  John.  My  lady,  the  very  reverse. 

L.  Old.  You  succeeded,  sir,  to  a  patrimony 
which,  though  the  liberal  and  hospitable  spirit  of 
your  predecessors  would  not  suffer  to  increase, 
yet  their  prudence  took  care  should  never  be 
diminished? 

Sir  John.  Ttne. 
.    L>.  Old.  From  the  public  and  private  virtues  of 
your  ancestors,  the  inhabitants  of  the  neighbouring 
Doroiigh  thought  their  best  and  dearest  interests  in 
no  hands  so  secure  as  in  theirs  ? 

Sir  John.  Kight. 

L.  Old.  Nor  till  lately  were  they  so  tainted  by 
the  fashion  of  the  times,  as  to  adopt  the  egregious 
absurdity,  that,  to  be  faithfully  served  and  pro- 
tected above,  it  was  necfessary  to  be  largely  bribed 
and  corrupted  below  ? 

Sir  John.  Why,  I  can't  say,  except  now  and 
then  a  bit  of  venison,  or  an  annual  dinner,  they 
have  ever  put  me  ic  any  great — '■ — 

L.  Old.  Indulge  me  yet  a  moment,  Sir  John  ( 
la  this  happy  situation,  did  the  last  year  cheer« 
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fully  dose;  our  condition,  though  not  opulent, 
affluent,  and  you  happy  in  the  quiet  possession  of 
your  family  honours. 

Sir  John,  There  is  no  gainsaying  of  ttiat. 

L.  Old.  Now,  look  at  the  dismal,  shocking 
reverse ! 

Sir  John*  There  is  hut  too  much  reason  in  what 
your  ladyship  says. 

L.  Old,  And  consider,  at  the  same  time,  to 
whom  you  are  obliged* 

Sir  John.  Why,  what  could  we  do  ?  your  lady- 
ship knows  there  was  nobody  more  against  my 
giving  up  than  yourself. 

L,  Old.  Let  me  proceed.  At  this  crisis,  pre- 
ceded by  all  the  pomp  of  Asia,  Sir  Matthew  Mite, 
from  the  Indies,  came  thundering  amongst  us ;  and, 
profusely  ^scattering  the  spoils  of  ruined  provinces, 
corrupted  the  virtue  and  alienated  the  i^ections  of 
all  the  old  friends  to  the  family. 

Sir  John.  That  is  nothing  but  truth. 

X.  Old.  Compelled  by  the  same  means  to  defend 
those  that  were  employed  in  securing  your  interest^ 
you  have  been  obliged  deeply  to  encumber  your 
fortune;  his  superior  address  has  procured  a  re- 
turn ;  and  probably  your  petition  will  complete  the 
ruin  his  opposition  began. 

Sir  John.  Let  us  hope  all  for  the  best. 

L.  Old.  And  who  can  tell,  but  you  may  be  soon 
forced  to  part  with  your  patrimody,  to  the  very  in- 
solent, worthless  individual  who  has  been  the  au- 
thor of  your  distress  ? 

Sir  John.  I  would  sooner  perish,  my  lady ! 

jL.  Old.  Parallel  instances  may  be  produced ; 
nor  is  it  at  all  unlikely,  but  Sir  Matthew,  taking  a 
liking  to  your  family  mansion,  has  pursued  this 
very  method  to  compel  you  to  sell  it. 
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Sir  John,  It  is,  niy  ^lear,  to  avoid  ibis  necessity 
tbol  I  wi»b  YOU  to  give  his  letter  It  reading. 

L.  Did.  ]!s  it  possible,  not  to  mention  tbe  mean- 
ness, that  yon  canf  be  weak  enough  to  expect  any 
real  service  fvom  that  iafomons  quarter  ? 

Sir  John.  Who  can  tell,  my  love,  but  a  eon- 
seiousness  of  Ihe  mischief  he  has  done  us,  may  have 
roused  some  feelings  that 

X.  Oid.  His  feelings  I  wiH  he  listen  to  a  private 
complaint,  who  has  been  deaf  to  the  cries  of  a  peo- 
ple? or  drop  a  tear  for  particular  distress,  who 
owes  his  rise  to  (he  ruin  of  thousands  ? 

Sir  John.  Well,  Lady  Oldham,  I  find  aH  that  I 
say  signifies  nothing. — But  here  comes  brother 
Thomas;  two  heads  are  better  than  one;  let  u« 
take  his  opinion,  my  love. 

JL  0M.  What  need  of  any  opinion  T  The  case 
is  toi»  clear ;  nor,  indeed,  if  th^re  had  been  a  ne- 
cessity for  consulting  another,  should  I  hare 
thought  your  brother  the  properest  man  to  advise 
with  on  Ihe  occasion. 

Sir  John,  And  why  not  ?  there  is  not  a  merchant 
whose  jadgemend  would  be  sooner  taken. 

L.  OU.  Perheps  not,  on  the  value  of  merchant 
di2e,  or  the  goodness  of  a  bill  of  exchange:  but 
there  is  a  nicety,  a  delicacy,  an  elevation  of  senti^ 
ment,  in  this  case,  which  people  who  have  nar- 
rowed their  notions  with  commerce,  and  considered 
during  the  course  of  their  lives  their  [pecuniary]  in*- 
terest  alone,  will  scarcely  comprehend. 

Enter  Mb.  Thomas  Oldham. 

Tho.  So,  sister !  what !  upon  your  old  tcmic^  I 
find  ? 
JL.  OW.  Sir! 
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Tko.  Some  pretty  comparisons,  I  suppose^  not 
much  to  the  honour  of  trade. 
'  Li,  Old.  Nay,  brother,  you  know  I  have  always 
allowed  merchants  to  be  a  useful  body  of  men ;  and 
considered  commerce,  in  this  country,  as  a  pretty 
resource  enough  for  the  younger  shoots  of  a  family. 

Tho,  Exceedingly  condescending,  indeed !  And 
yet,  sister,  I  could  produce  you  some  instances 
where  the  younger  shoots  have  flourished  and 
throve,  when. the  revered  trunk  has  decayed. 

X.  Old.  Perhaps,  brother  Thomas— 

Tho.  Nay,  nay,  d6  not  let  us  revive  our  ancient 
disputes!  You  seem  warm;  no  ihisunderstanding, 
I  hope? 

Sir  John.  No^  no;  none,  in  the  least:  you 
know,  my  lady's  temper  is  apt  to  be  lively  now 
and  then. 

Tho.  Nay,  sister.— -But,  come  I  what  has  occa- 
sioned this  mighty  debate  1 

Sir  John.  You  know,  brother,  how  affairs  stand 
between  Sir  Matthew  and  us. 

Tho.  Well! 
^    Sir  John.  He  has  sent  us  here  a  kind  of  a  com- 
promise ;  I  don't  know  well  what  to  call  it ;  a  sort 
of  a  treaty. 

Tho.  That  in  your  hand? 

Sir  John.  Yes ;  and  I  can't  prevail  on  my  lady 
to  give  it  a  reading. 

Tho.  And  why  not  ? 

JL.  Old.  To  what  end  ? 

Tho.  A  very  natural  one :  in  order  to  know  the 
contents. 

L.  Old.  Of  what  importance  can  they  be  to  us  1 

Tho.  That  the  letter  will  tell  you.  But,  surely. 
Lady  Oldham,  you  are  rather  too  nice.  Give  it  me  I 

Sir  John.  Is  it  your  ladyship's  pleasure  1 
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no,  Psba  I  here's  a  roat,  indeed !-— One  would 
befapt  to  suspect  that  the  packet  was  pestilential, 
and  came  from  the  Archipelago,  instead  of  the  In- 
dies. Now  let  ns  see  what  this  formidable  memo- 
rial contains !  [opens  the  ietterJ]  **  To  Sir  John 
Oldham.  Sir  Matthew  Mite  having  lately  seen, 
at  Lady  Leyant's  rout,  the  eldest  Miss  Oldham, 
and  being  strnck  with  her  personal  chsrtas,  pro- 
poses to  her  fatiber  the  following  treaty/' 

L.  Old.  A  yery  monarchical  address  ! 

Tho.  *'  Imprimis:  Upon  a  matrimoDial  anion  be- 
tween the  young  lady  and  him,  all  hostiUties  and 
contention  shall  cease,  and  Sir  John  be  sn#ered 
to  take  his  seat  in  security." 

L.  Old.  That  be  wtU  do,  withont  any  obligation 
to  him. 

T%o.  Are  you,  sister,  certain  of  that? 

L.  Old.  Yon  don't  h^fbour  ibe  least  donbl  of 
our  merits  ? 

TAo.  Bat  do  they  always  prevail? 

L.  Old.  There  is  niow,  brother  Thonias,  no  dan* 
ger  to  dread  ;  the  restraint  the  popular  part  of  go« 
vernment  has  in  this  instance  laid  on  itself,  at  the 
same  time  that  it  does  honour  to  them,  distribvtes 
equal  justice  to  all. 

Tho.  And  are  you  aware  what  the  expense  will 
be  to  obtain  it? — But,  pray  let  me  proceed! — 
*'  Secondly,  as  Sir  Matthew  is  bent  npon  a  large 
territorial  acquisition  in  England,  and  Sir  John 
Oldham's  finances  are  at  present  a  little  out  of 
repair,  Sir  Matthew  Mite  will  make  up  the  mo- 
ney already  advanced  in  another  name,  by  way 
of  future  mortgage  upon  his  estate,  for  the  entire 
purchase,  ^ve  lacks  of  rapees." 

L.  Old.  Now,  Sir  John  \  was  I  right  in  ray 
guess  ? 
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Sir  John.  Your  ladystup  i«  never  out.— But^ 
brother  Thomas,  these  same  Isu^s— 'tp  wbal  may 
they  amount? 

Tho,  Sixty  thousand,  at  least. 

iSir  t/oAflu  No  inconsiderable  offer,  my  lady. 

L,  Old.  Contemptible !  but  pray,  sir,  proceed. 

TAo«  **  Or,  if  it  should  be  more  agreeable  to 
the  parties,  Sir  Matthew  will  settle  upon  Sir 
John  and  his  Lady,  for  their  joint  lives,  a  jagg- 
hire?'' 

Sir  John,  A  jagghire  ? 

Tho,  The  term  is  Indian,  and  means  an  annual 
income. 

Li.  Old.  What  strange  jargon  he  deals  in  I 

7%o.  His  style  is  a  little  oriential,  I  must  own; 
but  most  exceedingly  clear. 

L.  Old.  Yes,  to  Cossim  Ali-Khan,  or  Mier 
Jaffeir.    I  hope  you  are  near  the  conclusion. 

The.  But  two  articles  more,  [reads.l  ''  And 
that  the  principals  may  have  no  cares  for  the 
younger  parts  of  their  family.  Sir  Matthew  will,  at 
his  own  expense,  transport  the  two  young  ladies. 
Miss  Oldham's  two  sisters,  to  Madras  or  Calcutta, 
and  there  procure  them  suitable  husbands." 

X.  Old.  Madras,  or  Calcutta ! 

Tho.  Your  patience,  dear  sister— 7"  And  as  for 
the  three  boys,  they  shall  be  either  made  super- 
cargoes, ships'  husbands,  or  go  out  cadets  and 
writers  in  the  Company's  service." 

L.  Old.  Why,  he  treats  my  children  like  a  par- 
cel of  convicts :  is  this  their  method  of  supplying 
their  settlements  ? 

Tho.  This,  with  now  and  then  a  littl^  kidnap- 
ping, dear  sister.*— Well,  madam,  you  have  now 
the  means  of  getting  rid  of  all  your  offspring  at 
I      once :  did  not  I  tell  you  the  paper  was  worth  your 
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perusal  ?  You  will  reply  to  his  wish;  you  can  hare 
no  doubts,  I  suppose. 

jL.  Old.  Not  the  least,  as  I  will  show  you. 
[Tears  the  Utter,]  And  if  Sir  John  has  the  least 
spirit  or  pride,  he  will  treat  the  insolent  principal 
as  I  do  bis  proposals. 

TAo.  But  that  method,  as  things  stand,  may  not 
be  altogether  so  safe.  I  am  sorry  you  were  so 
hasty  in  destroying  the  letter:  if  I  remember 
rightly,  there  is  mention  made  of  advancing  money 
in  another  man's  name. 

L.  Old.  We  ^aye  been  compelled  to  borrow, 
I  own ;  but  I  had  no  conception  that  he  was  the 
lender. 

*  7%o.  That's  done  by  a  common  contrivance; 
not  a  country  lawyer  but  knows  the  doctrine  of 
transfer.    How  much  was  the  sum  ? 

Sir  John,  Ten  thousand  pounds. 
<  T%o.  And  what,  Sir  John,  were  the  terms  ? 

*  Sir  John,  As  I  could  give  no  real  security,  my 
estate  being  settled  till  my  son  John  comes  of  age, 
I  found  myself  obliged  to  comply  with  all  that  was 
asked. 

Tho,  A  judgement,  no  doubt. 

Sir  John,  They  divided  the  sum,^  and  I  gave 
them  a  couple. 

Tho.  Which  will  affect  not  only  your  person, 
but  personal  property :  so  they  are  both  in  his 
power. 

Sir  John,  Too  true,  I  am  afraid  ! 
■  Tho.  And  you  may  be  sent  to  a  gaol,  and  your 
family    turned    into    the    streets,     whenever    he 
pleases. 

L,  Old.  How !  Heaven  forbid ! 

Tho.  Not  the  least  doubt  can  be  made.-p-This 
is  an  artful  project:  no  wonder  that  so  much  con- 
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triyance  and  cunning  has  been  an  oyer-match  for  a 
plain  English  gentleman  or  an  innocent  Indian. 
And  what  is  now  to  be  done  ?  Does  your  daughter 
Sophy  know  of  this  letter  ? 
.  L.dd.  Sir  John? 

Sir  John.  It  reached  my  hands  not  ten  minutes 
ago. 

7%o.vI.had  some  reason  to  think  that,  had  you 
complied,  you  would  not  have  found  her  very 
eager  to  second  your  wishes. 

L,  Old.  I  don't  know  that,  brother:  yo^ng 
girls  are  easily  caught  with  titles  and  splendour ; 
magnificence  has  a  kind  of  magic  for  them. 

Tho.  I  have  a  better  opinion  of  Sophy.  You 
know.  Lady  Oldham,  I  have  often  hinted  that 
my  boy  was  fond  of  his  cousin ;  and,  possibly,  my 
niece  not  totally  averse  to  his  wish ;  but  you  have 
always  stopped  me  short,  under  a  notion  that  the 
children  were  too  nearly  allied. 

L,  Old.  Why,  brother,  don't  you  think — 

Tho,  But  that,  sister,  was  not  the  right  reason  ; 
you  could  iiave  easily  digested  the  cousins^  biit  the 
counting'hovse  stuck  in  his  way :  your  favourite 
masim  has  been,  that  citizens  are  a  distinct  race, 
a  sort  of  creatures  that  should  mix  with  each 
other. ' 

L,  Old.  Bless  me,  brother,  you  can't  conceive 
that  I— 

Tho,  Nay,  no  apology,  good  Lady  Oldham! 
perhaps  you  have  a  higher  alliance  in  view  ;  and 
let  us  now  consider  what  is  to  be  done.  You  are 
totally  averse  to  this  treaty  ? 

L.  Old.  Can  that  be  a  question  ? 

Tho.  Some  little  management  is  necessary,  as 
to  the  mode,  of  rejection  :  as  matters  now  stand, 
it  would  not  be  prudent  to  exasperate  Sir  Matthew. 

VOL.  III.  s 
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Z..  Otf •  Let  Sir  John  discharge  the  debt  due  to 
him  at  once. 

Tho.  But  where  shall  we  get  materials  ? 

L.  Old.  Can  that  be  a  difficult  taski 

Tho,  Exceedingly  so,  as  I  apprehend:  but 
few  can  be  found  to  advance  so  large  a  sum  on 
such  slender  security ;  nor  is  it  to  be  expected, 
indeed,  unless  from  a  friend  to  reUeve,  or  a  foe  to 
ruin, 

JL.  Old.  Is  it  possible  Sir  Matthew  can  have 
acted  from  so  infernal  a  motive,  to  have  advanced 
the  money  with  a  view  of  distressing  us  deeper  1 

Tho»  Sir  Matthew  b  a  profound  politician,  and 
will  not  stick  at  trifles  to  carry  his  poinL 

L.  Old.  With  the  wealth  of  the  east,  we  bave» 
too,  imported  the  worst  of  its  vices.  What  a  hor- 
rid crew  1 

no.  Hold,  sister!  don't  gratify  your  res^ai* 
ment  at  the  expense  of  your  justice ;  a  general 
conclusion  from  a  single  instance  is  but  indifferent 
logic. 

L.  Old.  Why,  is  not  this  Sir  Matthew 

Tho.  Perhaps  as  bad  a  snl:ject  as  your  passion 
can  paint  him :  but  there  are'  men  from  the  Indies, 
and  many  too,  with  whom  I  have  the  honour  to  live 
[on  friendly  terms]  who  dispense  nobly  and  with 
hospitality  here  what  they  have  acquired  wiUi  ho- 
nour and  credit  elsewhere ;  and,  at  the  same  time 
that  they  have  increased  the  dominions  and  wealth, 
have  added  virtues,  too,  to  their  country. 

L.  Old.  Perhaps  so  :  but  what  is  to  be  done? 
suppose  I  were  to  wait  on  Sir  Matthew  myself. 

Tho.  If  your  ladyship  is  secure  of  commandiog 
your  temper. 

Sir  John.  Mercy  on  us,  brother  Thomas,  there's 
no  such  thing  as  trusting  to  that ! 
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X.  OW.  Yob  are  always  rery  obliging.  Sir 
John!  if  tlie  embassy  was  to  be  executed  by 
you 

no.  Come,  come^  to  end  the  dispute,  1  will 
undertake  the  conunission  myself. 

X.  OliL  You  will  take  care,  brother,  to  make 
no  concessions  that  will  derogate  from 

Tho.  Your  difo^ity,  in  my  hands  will  hare  no* 
thaag  to  fear.  Bat  should  I  not  see  my  niece  first  ? 
She  ought  to  be  consulted,  I  think. 

Sir  John,  By  all  means. 

Tho.  For,  if  she  approves  of  the  knight,  I 
don't  see  any  thing  in  the  alliance  so  much  to  be 
dreaded. 

L.  Old.  I  will  send  Sophy  to  her  uncle  directly; 
baft  I  desire  the  girl  may  be  left  to  herself;  no  un- 
due influence !  [EScit. 

Tho,  The  caution  was  needless. 

Sir  John.  Why,  really,  now,  brother,  but  that 
ny  lady  is  too  warm,  X  don't  see  any  thing  so  very 
unreasonable  in  this  same  paper  here  that  hes  scat- 
tered about  But,  I  forget,  did  he  mention  any 
thing  of  any  fortune  he  was  to  have  with  the  girl  ? 

7%o.  Phol  a  paltry  consideratton;  below  his 
coDcerD. 

Sir  John.  My  lady  herself  must  own  there  is 
sCHBething  generous  in  that. 

Tho.  Will  you  stay  and  represent  the  case  to 
Sophy  yourself? 

Sir  John.  She  is  here ! 

Enter  Sophy. 

Yo«r  vBcle,  child,  has  something  to  say  to  you : 

you  know  he  loves  you,  my  dear,  and  will  advise 

you  for  the  best.  [Exit. 

Tho.  Come  hither,  Sophy,  my  love4  don't  be 
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alarmed^  I  suppose  my  lady  has  openecl  to  you^ 
that  Sir  Matthew  has  sent  a  strange  kind  of  a  ro- 
mantic letter. 

Sophy,  But  she  did  not  seem,  sir>  to  suppose 
that  it  deserred  much  attention. 

The,  As  matters  now  stand,  perhaps  more  than 
she  thinks.  .  But  come,  my  good  girl,  be  explicit : 
suppose  the  affairs  of  your  family  should  demand 
a  compliance  with  thb  whimsical  letter,  should 
you  have  any  reluctance  to  the  union  proposed  ? 

Sophy,  Me,  sir  ?  I  never  saw  the  gentleman  but 
once  in  my  life. 

.  Tho,  And  I  do  not  think  that  would  interest  yon 
much  in  his  favour. 

Sophy.  Sir! 

Tho,  No  prepossession?  no  prior  object  that 
has  attracted  your  notice  ? 

Sophy.  I  hope,  sir,  my  behaviour  has  not  occa- 
sioned this  question. 

Tho,  Oh,  no,  my  dear;  it  naturally  took  its 
rise  from  the  subject.  Has  your  cousin  lately  been 
here? 

Sophy,  Sir ! 

Tho.  Tom  Oldham,  my  son  ? 

Sophy.  We  generally  see  him,  sir,  every  day. 

Tho.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that :  I  was  afraid  some 
improper  attachment  had  drawn  him  from  the  city 
so  often  of  late. 

Sophy.  Improper !  I  dare  say,  sir,  you  will  have 
nothing  of  that  kind  to  fear  from  my  cousin. 

Tho.  I  hope  not :  and  yet  I  have  had  my 
suspicions,  I  own ;  but  not  unlikely  you  can  re- 
move them.  Children  rarely  make  confidants  of 
their  fathers. 

Sophy.  Sir! 

Tho,  Similarity  of  sentinients,  nearness  of  blood, 
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wl  tile  tame  season  of  Ufe,  pet  baps  »ay  hhve  in- 
doeed  him  to  anbosom  to  jou, 

Sophy.  Do  yoo  sappose,  sir,  that  he  would 
discorer  to  me  wfiat  he  chose  to  conceal  (nmt 
so  affectionate  a  father  ? 

77la.  Nay»  prithee,  Sophy,  don't  be  grave! 
Why,  now,  do  you  imagine  I  should  think  his  pre- 
ferring 3rour  ear  to  mine,  for  a  melting  passionate 
tale,  any  violent  bveach  of  bis  duty  1 

Sophy,  Yoa  are  merry,  aiv.. 

Tho,  And  who  knows  but  you  might  repay  the 
communicatiott  witk  a  simiiat  story  ?  You  faiush, 
Sophy. 

Sophy.  You  are  really  pteased  to  be  so  very 
partidilar^  that  I  scarce  know  what  answer  to 
make. 

Tko.  CottCy  my  good  niece,  I  will  perplex  you 
no  longer:  my  son  has  concealed  nothing  fiom 
me ;  and  did  the  comfrietion  of  your  wishes  de- 
pend on  my  approbatum  alone,  yo»  would  have 
bo*  kittle  to  fear.  Bat  my  lady'a  notions  are  so 
very  peculiar,,  you  know,  and  all  her  principles  so 
determined  and  fixed 

Sophy.*  The  merits  of  my  cousin^  which  she 
herself  is  not  slow  to  acknowledge,  and  time 
might,  I  should  hope,  soften  my  mother. 

Tho.  Why,  then,  my  dear  niece,  leave  it  to 
time;  iamost  eases  the  ablest  physician.  But 
let  your  partiality  for  Tom  be  a  secret ! — I  must 
now  endeavour  to  learn  when  I  can  obtain  an  au- 
dience from  Sir  Matthew. 

Sophy.  An  audience  from  him  ? 

Tho.  Yes,  child;  these  new  gendemon»  who 
from  the  caprice  of  fortune,,  and  a  strange  chain  of 
events*  have  acquired  immoderate  woalth,  and 
rose  to  uncontrolled  power  abroad^  find  it  difficult 
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to  descend  from  their  dignity,  and  admit  of  any 
equal  at  home.  Adieu,  mv  dear  niece  !  But 
keep  up  your  spirits  !  I  think  I  foresee  an  event 
that  will  produce  some  change  in  our  favour. 

[Exeunt. 

scene—Sir  Matthew  Mite's  Hall. 
Janus  and  Conserve  discovered. 

Cons.  I  own  the  place  of  a  porter,  af  one  can 

bear  the  confinement,  is  • ;    and — ^then,   Sir 

Matthew  has  the  character  oi^[low  tap.]  Use 
no  ceremony,  Mr.  Janus ;  mind  your  door,  I  be- 
seech you. 

Janus.  No  hurry!  keep  your  seat,  Mr.  Con- 
serve ;  it's  only  the  tap  of  a  tradesqian :  I  make 
those  people  stay  till  they  collect  in  a  body,  and 
so  let  in  eight  or  ten  at  a  time ;  it  savies  trouble. 

Cons.  And  how  do  they  brook  it  ? 

Janus.  O ,  wonderfully  well,  here  with  us.  In 
my  last  place,  indeed,  I  thought  myself  bound  to 
be  civil ;  for,  as  all  the  poor  devils  could  get  was 
good  words,  it  would  have  been  hard  to  have  been 
sparing  of  them. 

Cons.  Very  considerate ! 

Janus.  But  here  we  are  rich;  and  as  the  fel- 
lows don't  wait  for  their  money,  it  is  but  fair  they 
should  wait  for  admittance. 

Cons.  Or  they  would  be  apt  to  forget  their  con- 
dition. 

Janus.  True. 

Cons.  Upon  the  whole,  then,  you  do  not  regret 
leaving  my  lord? 

Janus.  No ;  Lord  Levee's  place  had  its  sweets, 
I  confess ;  perquisites  pretty  enough  :  but  what 
could  I  do  ?  they  wanted  to  give  me  a  rider. 

Cons.  A  rider? 
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Janus.  Yes;  to  quarter  Monsieur  Frissart,  my 
Lady's  valet  de  chambre,  upon  me ;  so  you  know 
I.  could  not  but  in  honour  resign. 

Cons,  No ;  there  was  no  bearing  to  be  rid  by  a 
Frenchman  ;'  there  was  no  staying  in  after  that. 

Janus.  It  would  have  been  quoted  as  a  prece- 
dent against  the  whole  corps. 

Cons.  Yes.  Pox  on  'em !  our  masters  are 
damned  fond  of  encroachments.  Is  your  present 
duty  severe? 

Janus.  I  drudge  I  pretty  much  at  the  door; 
but  that,  you  know,  is  mere  bodily  labour :  but 
then 9  my  mind  is  at  ease ;  not  obliged  to  rack  my 
brain  for  invention. 

Cons.  No?. 
.    Janus.  No ;  not  near  the  l^ing  here^  as  in  my 
last  place. 

Cons.  I  suppose  not,  as  your  master  is  but 
newly  in  town  ;  but  you  must  expect  that  branch 
to  increase. 

Janus.  When  it  does,  I  shall  insist  the  door  be 
done  by  a  deputy.  V^'^^  raps. 

Cons.  Hark !  to  your  post ! 

Janus.  No;  sit  still!  that  is  some  awkward 
body  out  of  the  city ;  one  of  our  people  from 
Leadenhall-street;  perhaps  a  Director.;  I  sha'n't 
stir  for  him. 

Cons.  Not  for  a  Director?  I  thought  he  was 
the  commanding  officer,  the  great  captain's  cap- 
tain. 

Janus. /No y  no;  quite  the  reverse;  the  tables 
are  turned,  Mr.  Conserve:  in  acknowledgement  for 
appointing  us  ..  their  servants  abroad,  we  are  so 
obliging  as  to  make  them  directors  at  home. 

[A  loud  rapping. 

Cons.  That  rap  will  roude  you,  I  think. 
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Jan!U9*  Let  me  take  a  peep  at  the  wicket.  Ofa« 
oh !  is  it  you,  with  a  pox  to  you  ?  How  the 
deuce  came  your  long  legs  to  ^oa  the  way  hither  ? 
-^I  shall  be  in  bo  haste  to  open  for  yon. 

Com.  Who  is  it? 

Janus.  That  eternal  teaser,  Shr  Timothy  Tall- 
boy. When  once  he  gets  footing,  there  is  no 
saeh  thing  as  keeping  him  out. 

Cans.  What,  you  know  him  then  ? 

Janus.  Yes,  rot  him,  I  know  him  too  well  I  he 
had  like  to  have  lost  me  the  best  place  I  ever  had 
in  my  life.^ 

Cans.  How  so  ? 

Janus.  Lord  Lofty  had  given  orders  en  no  ac* 
count  to  admit  him.  The  first  time,  he  got  by  me 
under  a  pretence  of  stroking  Keeper,  the  house- 
dog ;  the  next,  he  nick'd  me  by  desiring  only  jaet 
leave  to  scratch  the  poll  of  the  parrot,  **  Poll, 
Poll,  Ppll !"  I  thought  the  devil  was  in  him  if  he 
deceived  me  a  third ;  but  he  did,  notwithstanding* 

Cans.  Prithee,  Janus,  how  ? 

Janus.  By  begging  to  set  his  watch  by  Tom- 
pion's  clock  in  the  hall ;  T  smoked  his  design,  and 
laid  hold  of  him  here  :  [taking  hold  of  his  caat.^ 
As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  he  made  but  one  leap 
from  the  stairs  to  the  study,  and  left  the  skirt  w 
his  coat  in  my  hand  ? 

Cons.  You  got  rid  of  him,  then  ? 

Janus.  He  made  one  attempt  more  ;  aad^,  for 
fear  he  should  slip  by  me,  (for  you  know  he  is-  am 
thin  as  a  slice  of  beef  at  Marybone-gardens,)  I 
slapped  the  door  in  his  faee,  and  told  him,  the 
dog  was  mad,  the  parrot  dead,  and  the  dock 
stood  ;  and,  thank  heaven,  I  have  never  sat  eyes 
on  him  since.  [Knack  lander. 


Cons.  But  the  door ! 
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Janus.  Time  enoagh.— You  had  qo  particolar 
commands,  master  Conserve  ? 

Cons.  Only  to  let  you  know  that  Betsy  RobinB 
bas  a  rout  and  supper  on  Sunday  next. 

Janug.  Constant  still,  Mr.  Conserve,  I  see.  I 
am  afraid  I  can't  come  to  cards ;  but  I  shall  be 
sure  to  attend  the  repast.  A  nick-nack,  I  sup- 
pose? 

Cons.  Yes,  yes ;  we  all  contribute,  as  usual : 
the  substantials  from  Alderman  Sirloin's;  Lord 
Frippery's  cook  finds  fricasees  and  ragouts ;  Sir 
Kobert  Bumper's  butler  is  to  send  in  the  wine ; 
and  I  shall  supply  the.  dessert. 

Janus.  There  are  a  brace  of  birds  and.  a  hare, 
that  I  cribbed  this  morning  out  of  a  basket  of 
game. 

Cans.  They  will  be  welcome. — [Knock  louder."] 
But  the  folks  grow  impatient  I 
.  Janus.  They  must  stay  till  I  come. — ^At  the  old 
place,  I  suppose ! 

C&ns.  No ;  I  had  like  to  have  forgot !     Betsy 
grew  sick  of  St  Paul's,  so  I  have  taken  her  a 
house  amongst  the  new  buildings;  both  the  air 
and  the  company  is  better. 
.  Janus.  Right. 

Cons.  To  say  truth,  the  situation  was  disagree- 
able on  many  accounts.  Do  you  know,  (though 
I  took  care  few  people  should  behave  better  at 
Christmas,)  that,  because  he  thought  her  a  citizen, 
the  housekeeper  of  Drury-Lane  Theatre,  when  his 
fnaster  mounted,  refused  her  a  side-box  ? 

Janus.  No  wonder  Miss  Betsy  was  bent  upon 
moving.^-What  is  the  name  of  her  street  ? 

Cons.  Rebel-row  :  it  was  built  by  a  messenger 
who  made  his  market  in  the  year  forty-five.  But 
shall  Miss  Kobins  send  you  a  card  ? 
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JanuB.  No,  no ;  I  shall  easOy  find  ont  the  place* 
[Knock.]  Now  let  us  seie;  who  have  we  here  f 
Gads  my  life,  Mrs.  Match'em  !  my  master's  amo- 
rous agent :  it  is  as  much  as  my  place  is  worth  to 
let  her  wail  for  a  minute. 

[Opens  the  door.   .Exit  Covs^nvE. 

Enter  Mrs.  Match'em,  some  Tradespeople,  mho 
bow  low  to  Janus,  and  Thomas  Oldham. 

Match,  So,  sir !  this  is  pretty  treatment,  for  a 
woman  like  me  to  dangle  at  your  gate,  surrounded 
by  a  parcel  of  tradespeople! 

Janus.  I  beg  pardon ;  but,  madam — — 

Match.  Suppose  any  of  my  ladies  had  chanced 
to  drive  by :  in  a  pretty  situation  they'd  have  seen 
me!  I  promise  you  I  shall  make  'my  complaints 
to  Sir  Matthew. 

Janu^.  I  was  receiving  some  particular  com- 
mands from  my  master. 

Match.  I  shall  know  that  from  him.  Where  is 
he  ?  let  him  know  I  must  see  him  directly ;  my 
hands  are  so  full  I  have  not  a  moment  to  spare. 

Janus.  At  that  door  the  groom  of  the  chamber 
will  take  you  in  charge ;  I  am  sure  you'll  be  ad- 
mitted as  soon  as  announced. 

Match.  There  is  as  much  difficulty  to  get  a 
sight  of  this  signior  as  of  a  member  when  the 
parliament's  dissolved !  [Exit. 

Janus.  Soh !  what,  you  have  brought  in  your 
bills?  damned  punctual,  no  doubt!  The  steward's 
room  is  below. — And,  do  you  hear?  when  you 
are  paid,  be  sure  you  sneak  away  without  seeing 
me. 

All  Trades.  We  hope  you  have  a  better  opi- 
nion  
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Janus.  Well,  well,  march!  [Ex.  Tradesmen,^ 
So,  friend— what  is  your  business,  pray? 

Tho.  I  have  a  message  to  deliver  to  Sir  Mat- 
thew. 

Janus.  You  haVe — and  pray  what  is  the  pur- 
port? ' 

Tho.  That  is  for  his  ear  alone. 

Janus.  You  will  find  yourself  mistaken  in  that. 
.     no.  How? 

Janus.  It  must  make  its  way  to  his,  by  passing 
through  mine. 

Tho.  Is  that  the  rule  of  the  house  ? 

Janus.  Ay — and  the  best  way  to  avoid  idle  and 
impertinent  prattlers. 

Tho.  And  of  that  you  are  to  judge  I 

Janus.  Or,  I  should  not  be  fit  for  my  post. 
But  you  are  very  importunate;  who  are  you? 
I  suppose  a  Jew  broker,  coaie  to  bring  my  master 
the  price  of  stocks. 

Tho.  No. 

Janus.  Or  some  country  cousin,  perhaps. 

Tho.  Nor  that  either. 

Janus.  Or  a  voter  fr^ili  our  borough  below — we 
never  admit  them  but  against  an  election. 

Tho.  Still  wide  of  the  m^Tk.^[ Aside.]  There 
is  but  one  way  of  managing  here;  I  must  give  the 
Cerberus  a  sop,  I  perceive. — Sir,  I  have  really 
business  with  Sir  Matthew,  of  the  utaMMt  impor- 
tance, and  if  you  can  obtain  me  an  interview,  I  shall 
think  myself  extremely  obliged.         [Gives  wtoney. 

Janus.  As  I  see,  sir,  by  your  manner,  that  it 
is  a  matter  of  moment,  we  will  try  what  can  be 
done ;  but  you  must  wait  for  his  levee ;  there  is 
no  seeing  him  yet* 

Tho.  No? 

Janus.  He  is  too  busy  at  present;  the  waiter  at 
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Almack's  has  just  brought  him  home  his  macaroni 
dress  for  the  hazard-table,  and  is  instructing  him 
to  throw  the  dice  with  a  grace. 

Tho,  Then  where  can  I  wait  ? 

Janus,  If  you  will  step  into  that  room,  I  will 
take  care  to  call  you  in  time.  [Exit  Mr.  Old. — 
Looking  at  the  monetf.]  A  good  sensible  fellow ! 
At  first  sight,  how  easily  one  may  be  mistaken  in 
men !  [Exit 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE-^A  Chamber. 

Sir    Matthbw  Mite  tn  his  gaming  DresSy  a 
Waiter  attending. 

Mite.  Main  and  chance  ? 
'  Wai.  Five  to  nine,  please  your  honour. 

Mite.  I  am  at  all  that  is  set.  How  must  I  pro- 
ceed ? 

Wai.  With  a  tap,  as  the  chances  are  equal; 
then  raise  the  box  gentieelly  and  gently,  with  the 
finger  and  thumb. 

MUe,  Thus? 

Wai.  Exactly,  your  honour.  Cinque  and  quatre; 
you  are  out- 

Mite.  What  is  next  to  be  done  ? 

Wai.  Flirt  the  bones  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
and  pay  the  money  that's  set. 

Mite.  Will  that  do  ? 

Wai.  With  a  little  more  experience,  your 
honour. 

Mite.  Then  pass  the  box  to  my  neighbour; 

Wai.  Yes,  or  you  make  a  back  hand,  if  you 
please. 
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Mite.  Cou'dn't  you  give  me  some  general 
rules?  for  then,  you  know,  I  might  practise  in 
private. 

WaL  By  all  means.  Seven,  sir,  is  better  nicked 
by  a  stamp. 

Mite.  So?— 

Wat,  Yes.  When  you  want  to  throw  six  and 
four,  or  two  cinques,  you  must  take  the  long 
gallery,  and  whirl  the  dice  to  the  end  of  the  table. 

Mt7c.  Thus!— 

fVau  Pretty  well,  please  your  honour.  When 
your  chance  is  low,  as  tray,  ace,  or  two  deuces, 
the  best  method  is  to  dribble  out  the  bones  from 
the  box. 

Mite.  Will  that  do? 

Wai.  Your  honour  comes  rapidly  on. 

Mite.  So  that,  perhaps,  in  a  couple  of  months, 
I  shall  be  able  to  tap,  flht,  stamp,  dribble,  and 
whirl,  with  any  man  in  the  club? 

Wai.  As  your  honour  has  genius,  you  will 
make  a  wonderful  progress,  no  doubt :  but  these 
nice  matters  are  not  got  at  in  a  moment,  there 
must  be  parts,  as  well  as  practice,  your  honour. 

Mite.  What !  parts  for  the  performance  of  this? 

Wai.  This  !  Why  there's  Sir  Christopher  Clum- 
sey,  in  the  whole  losing  his  fortune,  (and  I  believe 
he  was  near  a  twelvemonth  about  it,)  never  once 
threw,  paid,  or  received,  with  one  atom  of  grace. 

Mite.  He  must  have  been  a  dull  devil,  indeed. 

Wai.  A  mere  dunce— got  no  credit  by  losing' 
liis  money;  was  ruined  without  the  least  repu- 
tation. 

Mite.  Perhaps  so.  Well,  but,  Dick,  as  to  the 
oaths  and  phrases  that  are  most  in  use  at  the  club. 

Wai.  I  have  brought  them  here  in  this  paper; 
as  soon  as  your  honour  has  got  them  by  heart,  I 
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will  teftch  ]rou  wfaen^  and  i&  what  maaBer,  to  use 
them. 

Mite.  Cqftir  looking  at  the  paper.)  How  long 
do  you  apprehend  before  I  may  be  fit  to  appear  at 
the  table! 

Wat.  In  a  month  or  six  weeks.  I  would  advise 
your  honour  to  begin  in  the  Newmarket  week, 
when  the  few  people  left  do  little  better  than 
piddle. 

Mite,  Right — so  I  shall  gain  confidence  against 
the  dub's  coming  to  town. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mrs.  Crocus,  from  Brompton,yourhoiio«r. 

Mite.  Has  she  brought  me  a  bouquet  ? 

Serv,  Yoor  honour  ? 

Mite.  Any  nosegays,  you  blockhead ! 

Serv.  She  has  a  boy  with  a  basket. 

Mite.  Show  her  in;  (Eaiit  SBRV.>-Wel],  Dick, 
yoa  will  go  down  to  my  steward,  and  teach  him 
the  best  method  of  makivf  a  roleau.  And,  do 
you  hear  ?  let  him  give  you  one  for  your  pains. 

Wm.  Your  honour's  obedient!  You'd  hare 
me  attend  every  morning  ? 

Mite.  Without  doubt:  it  would  be  madness  to 
lose  a  minute,  you  know.  [Esnt  Wai. 

Enter  Mrs.  Crocus. 

Well,  Mrs.  Crocus,  let  us  see  what  you  have 
brought  me.  Your  last  bouquet  was  as  big  as 
a  broom,  with  a  tulip  struttiuff  [sticking]  up  like 
a  magistrate's  mace,  and,  besides,  made  me  look 
like  a  devil. 

Cro.  I  hope  your  honour  could  find  no  faalt 
with  the  flowers.  It  is  true,  the  polyanthuses  were 
a  little  pinched  by  the  easterly  winds^  but  f(fr  pip. 
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colour,  and  eye.  I  defy  the  whole  parith  of  VuU 
ham  to  match  them. 

Mite.  Perhaps  not;  bat  it  ie  not  the  flowers, 
but  the  mixture,  I  blame.  Why,  here  now*  Mrs. 
Crocus,  one  should  think  you  were  out  of  your 
seuses,  to  cram  in  this  clump  of  jonquils ! 

Cro,  I  thought  your  honour  was  fond  of  their 
smell. 

Mite.  Damn  their  smell !  it  is  their  colour  I  talk 
of.  You  know  my  complexion  has  been  tinged  by 
the  East,  and  you  bring  me  here  a  blaze  of  yellow, 
that  gives  me  the  jaundice.  Look  !  do  ^you  see 
here,  what  a  fine  figure  I  cut?  You  might  as  well 
have  tie<I  me  to  a  bundle  of  sun-flowers  I 

Cro,  I  beg  pardon,  your  honour ! 

Mite.  Pardon  !  there  is  no  forgiving  faults  of 
this  kind.  Just  so  you  served  Harry  Hectic ; 
you  stuck  into  his  bosom  a  parcel  of  hyacinths, 
though  the  poor  fellow's  face  is  as  pale  as  a  primrose. 

Ore.  I  did  not  know- 

Mite,  And  there,  at  the  opera,  the  poor  crea-? 
ture  sat  in  his  side  box,  looking  like  one  of  the 
figures  in  the  glass^ases  in  Westminster- Abbey ; 
dead  and  dressed. 

Cro.  If  gentlemen  would  but  give  directions,  ,1 
would  make  it  my  study  to  suit  them. 

Mite^  But  that  your  cursed  climate  ^oVt  let 
you  doi  Have  you  any  pinks  or  earnations  in 
bloom? 

Cro.  They  are  not  in  season,  your  honour.  Li^ 
lies  of  the  valley——* 

Mite.  I  hate  the  whole  tribe  !  What,  you  want 
to  dress  me  up  like  a  corplse  i  When  shall  you 
have  any  rose-buds  ? 

Cro.  The  latter  end  of  the  month,  please  your 
honour. 
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Mite.  At  any  time  you  may  call. 

Cro.  Your  honour  has  no  further  commands  ? 
.  Mite,  None.  You  may  send  nosegays  for  my 
chairmen,  as  usual.  [Exit  Mrs.  Crocus.]  Pic- 
card  !  Here,  take  that  garland  away  :  I  belieye 
the  woman  thought  she  was  dressing  a  May-pole. 
Make  me  a  bouquet  with  the  arti6cial  flowers  I 
brought  from  Milan. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Would  your  honour  please  to  see  Madam 
Match'em? 

Mite.  Introduce  her  this  instant. 

Enter  Mrs.  Match'em. 

My  dear  Match'em!  Well,  what  news  from 
Cheapside? 

Match.  Bad  enough ;  very  near  a  total  defeat. 
'  Mite.  How  80?  you  were  furnished  with  ample 
materials. 

Match.  But  not  of  the  right  kind,  please  your 
honour.  I  have  had  but  little  intercourse  with 
that  part  of  the  world ;  my  business  has  chiefly 
lain  on  this  side  of  the  bar;  and  I  was  weak 
enough  to  think  both  cities  alike. 

Mite.  And  ar'n't  they  ? 

Match.  No  two  nations  can  difi^er  so  widely ! 
Though  money  is  supposed  the  idol  of  merchants, 
their  wives  don't  agree  in  the  worship. 

Mite.  In  that  article  I  thought  the  whole  world 
was  united. 

,  Match.  No ;  they^on't  know  what  to  do  with 
their  money;  a  pantheon  subscription,  or  a  mas- 
querade ticket,  is  more  negotiable  there  than  a 
note  from  the  bank* 
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Mite.  Wbat  think  you  of  a  bracelet^  or  a  well- 
fancieid  aigi^et  ? 

Match.  I  should  think  they  must  make  their 
way. 

MiU^  1  have  seat  some  rough  diamonds  to  be 
polished  in  Holland ;  when  they  are  retumed»  I 
wilt  equip  you,  Match'era,  with  some  of  those 
toys. 

Match.  Toys?  how  light  he  makes  of  these 
things ! — Bless  your  noble  and  generous  soul !  I 
believe  for  a  trifle  more  I  could  have  obtained 
Lady  Lurcher  last  night. 

Mit€.  Indeed? 

Match,  She  ha^  been  pressed  a  good  deal  to 
discharge  an  old  score^  long  due  to  a  knight  from 
the  North;  and  play-debts^  your  honour  knows, 
tbeie  is  no  paying  in  part :  she  seemed  deeply  dis- 
tressed; and  1  really  believe  another,  hundred 
would  have  made  up  the  sum. 

Mite.  And  how  came  you  not  to  advance  it?  » 

Match,  I  did  not  choose  to  exceed  my  commis-* 
sion ;  your  honour  knows  the  bill  was  only  for 
five. 

Mite,  Oh,  you  should  have  immediately  made 
it  up;  you  know  I  never  stint  myself  in  these 
matters. 

Match,  Why,  had  I  been  in  cash,  I  believe  I 
should  have  ventured,  your  honour.  If  yoitt  ho*^ 
DOur  approves,  I  have  thought  of  a  project  that 
will  save  us  both  a  good  deal  of  trouble. 

Mite.  Communicate,  good  Mrs.  Match'em  1 

Match*  That  I  may  not  pester  you  with  appli" 
cations  for  every  trifle.  I  want^  suppose  you  were 
to  deposit  a  round  sum  in  my  hands. 

Mite,  What,  Match'em,  make  you  my  bauker 
f%r  b^ufy  %  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ^ 
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Match.  Exactly,  your  honour.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mite    Faith,  Match'em,  a  very  good  conceit. 

Match,  You  may  depend  on  my  punctuality  in 
paying  your  drafts. 

Mite.  I  don't  harbour  the  least  doubt  of  your 
honour. 

Match,  Would  you  have  me  proceed  in  Patty 
Parrington's  business  ?  She  is  expected  from  Bath 
in  a  week. 

Mite,  And  what  becomes  of  her  aunt? 

Match,  That  Argus  is  to  be  left  in  the  country. 

Mite.  You  had  better  suspend  your  operations 
for  a  while.  Do  you  know,  Mrs.  Match'em,  that 
I  am  a-going  to  be  married. 

Match.  Married?  your  honour's  pleased  to  be 
pleasant :  that  day  I  hope  never  to  see. 

Mite.  The  treaty  wants  nothing  but  her  friends' 
ratification ;  and  I  think  there  is  no  danger  of  their 
withholding  that 

^Maich.  Nay,  then,  the  matter  is  as  good  as 
concluded :  I  was  always  in  dread  of  this  fatal 
stroke ! 

Mite.  But,  Match'em,  why  should  you  be  so 
averse  to  the  measure  ? 

Match,,  Can  it  be  thought,  that  with  dry  eyes  I 
could  bear  the  loss  of  such  a  friend  as  your  ho- 
nour 1  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but  I  am  sure  I 
never  took  such  a  fancy  to  any  man  in  my  life. 

Mite.  Nay,  Match'em ! 

Match,  Something  so  magnificent  and  princely 
in  all  you  say  or  do,  that  a  body  has,  as  I  may 
say,  a  pleasure  in  taking  pains  in  your  service. 
Mite.  Well,  but,  prithee,  child—— 
Match,  And  then,  when  one  has  brought  mat- 
ters to  bear,  no  after-reproaches,  no  grumblings 
from  parties,  such  general  satisfaction  on  all  sides! 
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I  am  sure,  since  the  death  of  my  husband,  as  ho- 
nest  a  man,  except  the  thing  he  died  for — 

Mile,  How  came  that  about,  Mrs.  Match'emi 

Match,  Why,  Kit  was  rather  apt  to  be  careless, 
and  put  a  neighbour's  name  to  a  note  without 
stopping  to  ask  his  consent. 

Mite.  Was  that  all  1 

Match.  Nothing  else  ; — since  that  day,  I  saw  no 
mortal  has  caught  my  eye  but  your  honour* 

Mite.  Really,  Match'em? 

Match.  I  can't  say,  neither,  it  was  the  charms 
of  your  person  —  though  they  are  such  as  any  lady 
might  like —but  it  was  the  beauties  of  your  mind, 
that  made  an  impression  upon  me. 

Mite.  Nay,  prithee^  Match'em,  dry  up  your 
tears  !  you  distress  me !  Be  persuaded  you  have 
nothing  to  fear. 

Match.  Howl 

Mite.  Why,  you  don*t  suppose  that  I  am 
prompted  to  this  project  by  passion  1  ^ 

Match,  No! 

Mite,  Pho  !  no ;  only  wanted  a  wife  to  complete 
my  establishment ;  just  to  adorn  the  head  of  my 
table. 

Match.  To  stick  up  in  your  room,  like  any  other 
fine  piece  of  furniture  1 

Mite.  Nothing  else ;  as  an  antique  bust  or  a 
picture. 

Match,  That  alters  the  case. 

Mite.  Perhaps,  I  shall  be  confined  a  little  at 
first ;  for,  when  you  take  or  bury  a  wife,  decency 
requires  that  you  should  keep  your  house  for  a 
week :  after  that  time,  you  will  find  me,  dear 
Match'em,  all  that  you  can  wish. 

Match.  Ah!  that  is  more  than  your  honour  can 
tell,     1  have  known  some,  of  my  gentlemen,  be- 
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fore  marriage,  make  as  firm  and  good  resolutioos 
not  to  have  the  least  love  or  regard  for  their  wives; 
but  they  have  been  seduced  after  all,  and  turned 
out  the  poorest  tame  family  fools ! 

Mite.  Indeed  1 

Match.  Good  for  nothing  at  all. 

Mite,  That  shall  not  be  my  case. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Your  honour's  levee  is  crowded. 

Mite.  I  come.  Piccard,  give  me  my  coat.  I 
have  had  some  thoughts  of  founding  in  this  town 
a  seraglio ;  they  are  of  singular  use  in  the  Indies ; 
do  you  think  I  could  bring  it  to  bear? 

MatcJk^  y^^y,  a  customer  of  mine  did  formerly 
make  an  attempt ;  but  he  pursued  too  violent  mea- 
sures at  first ;  wanted  to.confine  the  ladies  against 
their  consent;  and  that^  too,  in  a  country  of  free- 
dom. 

Mite.  Oh,  fy !  How  the  be&t  institutions  m^y 
fail,  for  waiit  of  a  man  proper  to  manage ! 

Match.  But  your  honour  has  had  g^eat  expe- 
rience. If  you  would  bestow  the  direction  on 
me — 

Mite.  Impossible,  Match'em  !  in  the  East  we 
never  confide  that  office  to  your  sex  or  complexion, 
I  had  some  thoughts  of  importing,  three  blacks 
from  Bengal,  who  have  been  properly  prepared  for 
the^  service ;  but  I  sha'n't  venture,  till  the  point  is 
determined,  whether  those  creatures  are  to  be  con- 
ftidered  as  mere  chattels  or  men.  lExeunt. 

SCENE-^A  Saloon. 

Enter  Mayor,  Touchit,  Nathan,  Moses,  Sfc. 

Serv.  Walk  in,  gentlemen  I  his  honour  will  be 
presently  here. 
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Tou,  Do  you  see,  Mr.  Mayor  ?  look  about  you  ! 
here  are  noble  apartments !  , 

Mayor.  Very  fine,  very  curious,  indeed !  But, 
after  all,  master  Touchit,  1  am  not  so  over-fond 
of  these  Nabobs ;  for  my  part,  I  had  rather  se|l 
myself  to  somebody  else. 

Tou.  And  why  so,  Mr.  Mayor  1 

Mayor.  I  don't  know — they  do  a  mortal  deal  of 
harm  in  the  country :  why,  wherever  any  of  them 
settles,  it  raises  the  price  of  provisions  for  thirty 
miles  round.  People  rail  at  seasons  and  crops  ; 
in  my  opinion,  it  is  all  along  with  them  there  folks 
that  things  are  so  scarce. 

Tou.  Why,  you  talk  like  a  fool !  suppose  they 
have  mounted  the  beef  and  mutton  a  trifle ;  a'n't 
we  obliged  to  them  too  for  raising  the  value  of 
boroughs]  You  should  always  set  one  against 
t'other. 

Mayor.  That,  indeed,  is  nothing  but  fair.  But 
bow  comes  it  about?  and  where  do  these  here  peo- 
ple get  all  their  wealth  ? 

Tou.  The  way  is  plain  enough ;  from  our  settle-^ 
ments  and  possessions  abroad. 

Mayor.  Oh,  may  be  so.  I've  been  often  minded 
to  ask  you  what  sort  of  things  them  there  settle- 
ments are ;  because  why,  as  you  know,  I  have 
never  been  beyond  sea. 

Tou.  Oh,  Mr.  Mayor,  I  will  explain  that  in  a 
moment :  why,  here  are  a  body  of  merchants  that 
beg  to  be  admitted  as  friends,  and  take  possession 
of  a  small  spot  in  a  country,  and  carry  on  a  bene- 
ficial commerce  with  the  inoffensive  and  iunocent 
people,  to  which  they  kindly  give  their  consent. 

Mayor.  Don't  you  think  now,  that  is  very  civil 
of  them  ? 

Tou.  Doubtless.    Upon  which,  Mr.  Mayor,  we 
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cunningly  encroach,  and  fortify  by  little  and  by 
little,  till  at  length,  we  growing  too  strong  for  the 
natives,  we  turn  them  out  of  their  lands,  and  take 
possession  of  their  money  and  jewels. 

Alayor.  And  don't  you  think.  Master  Touchit, 
that  is  a  little  uncivil  in  us  ? 

Tou.  Oh,  nothing  at  all :  these  people  are  but  a 
little  better  than  Tartars  or  Turks. 

Mayor.  No,  no.  Master  Touchit;  just  the  re- 
verse ;  it  is  they  have  caught,  the  Tartars  in  us. 

Tom.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  well  said,  Mr.  Mayor.  But, 
hush !  here  cpmes  his  honour.     Fall  back  ! 

Enter  Sir  Matthew  Mite. 
Mite.  Oh,  Nathan  !  are  you  there  ?  you  have 
split  the  stock,  as  I  bid  you  ? 

Na.  I  vas  punctually  obey  your  directious. 
Mite,  And  I  shall  be  in  no  datnger  of  losing  oiy 

iVa.  Dat  is  safe,  your  hopour;  we  have  noting 
to  fear. 

Mite.  Moses  Mendoza!  you  will  take  care  to 
qualify  Peter  Pratewell  and  Counsellor  Quibble? 
1  shall  want  some  speakers  at  'the  next  General 
Court. 

Moses,  Please  your  honour,  I  shall  be  careful 
of  dat. 

Mite.  How  is  the  stock? 

Moses,  It  vas  got  up  the  end  of  the  veek. 

Mite.  Then  sell  out  till  you  sink  it  two  and  a 
half  Has  my  advice  been  followed  for  burning 
the  tea? 

Moses,  As  to  dat  matter,  I  vas  not  inquire  dat ; 
I  believe  not 

Mite.  So,  that  commodity  will  soon  be  a  drug^ 
The  £nglish  are  too  proud  to  profit  by  the  practice 
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of  otherB.    What  would  become  of  the  spice  trade^ 
if  the  Dutch  brought  their  whole  growth  to  market? 

Mout*  Dat  is  very  true.  Your  honour  has  no 
farder  commands  ? 

Mitt,  ^one  at  present^  master  Mendoza. 

\Ex\t  Mendoza. 

JVa.  For  de  next  settlement,  would  your  honour 
be  de  bull  or  de  bear  ? 

Mite.  I  shall  send  you  my  orders  to  Jonathan's. 
Oh,  Nathan !  did  yon  tell  that  man  in  Berkshire  I 
would  buy  his  estate  ? 

Na.  Yes  ;  but  he  say  he  has  no  mind,  no  occa- 
sion to  sell  it ;  dat  de  estate  belong  to  great  many 
faders  before  him. 

Mitt,  Why,  the  man  must  be  mad ;  did  you  tell 
him  I  had  taken  a  fancy  to  the  spot  when  I  was 
but  a  boy  ? 

"Na.  I  yas  tell  him  as  much. 

Mitt.  And  that  all  the  time  I  was  in  India  my 
mind  was  bent  upon  the  purchase  1 

iV«.  I  yas  say  so. 

Mitt,  And  now  I'm  come  home,  am  determined 
to  buy  it  1 

iVis.  I  make  use  of  de  very  vords. 

Mitt.  Well  then !  what  would  the  booby  be  at  ? 

iVtf.  I  don't  know. 

Mitt.  Give  the  fellow  four  times  the  value,  and 
bid  him  turn  out  in  a  month.  \1lo  Touchit.]  May 
I  presume,  sir,  to  ask  who  you  are,  and  what  your 
business  may  be? 

Ton.  My  name,  sir,  is  Touchit,  and  these  gen- 
tlemen some  friends  and  neighbours  of  mine.  We 
are  ordered  by  the  Christian  Club,  of  the  borough 
of  Bribe'em,  to  wait  upon  your  honour,  with  a 
tender  of  the  nomination  of  our  two  members  at 
the  ensuing  election.  • 
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Mite,  Sir,  I  accept  th^ir  offer  with  pleasure; 
and  am  happy  to  find,  notwithstanding;  all  that  has 
been  said,  that  the  union  still  subsists  between 
Bengal  and  the  ancient  corporation  of  Bribe*eai. 

Tou,  And  if  they  ever  are  severed,  1  can  assure 
your  honour  the  Christian  Club  will  not  be  to 
blame.     Your  honour  understands  me  I  hope  ? 

Mite.  Perfectly.  Nor  shall  it,  1  promise  you, 
be  my  fault,  good  Mr.  Touchit.  But,  (you  will 
forgive  my  curiosity,  sir,)  the  name  your  club  has 
adopted,  has  at  first  a  whhnsical  sound  ;  but  you 
had  your  reasons,  no  doubt. 

Tou,  The  very  best  in  the  world,  please  your 
honour :  from  our  strict  union  and  brotherly  kind- 
ness, we  hang  together ;  like  the  primitive  Chris- 
tians too,  we  have  all  things  in  common. 

Mite,  In  common  I  I  don't  apprehend  you. 

Tou.  Why,  please  your  honour,  when  the  bar- 
gain is  struck,  and  the  deposit  is  made,  as  a  proof 
that  we  love  our  neighbours  as  well  as  ourselves, 
we  submit  to  an  equal  partition ;  no  man  has  a 
larger  share  than  another. 

Mite.  A  most  Christian -like  dispensation  ! 

Tou,  Yes ;  in  our  borough  all  is  unanimity  now : 
formerly,  we  had  nothing  but  discontents  and 
heart-burnings  amongst  us ;  each  man  jealous  and 
afraid  that  his  neighbour  got  more  and  did  better 
than  himself. 

Mite,  Indeed! 

Tou,  Ay,  and  with  reason  sometimes.  Why,  I 
remember,  at  the  election  some  time  ago,  when  I 
took  up  my  freedom,  I  could  get  but  thirty  guineas 
for  a  new  pair  of  jack-boots ;  whilst  Tom  Ram- 
skin  over  the  way  had  a  fifty-pound  note  for  a  pair 
of  wash-leather  breeches. 

Mite,  Very  partial  indeed ! 
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T0U.  So,  upon  the  whole^  we  thought  it  best  to 
unite. 

Mite.  Ob,  much  the  best.  Well,  sir,  you  may 
assure  your  principals  that  I  shall  take  care  pro- 
perly to  acknowledge  the  service  they  do  me. 

Tou.  No  doubt,  uo  doubt.  But — will  your  ho- 
nour step  a  little  this  way  1  Though  no  question  can 
be  made  of  your  honour's  keeping  your  word,  yet 
it  has  always  been  the  rule  with  our  club  to  re- 
ceive the  proper  acknowledgement  before  the  ser- 
vice is  done. 

Mite,  Ay,  but,  Mr.  Touchit,  suppose  the  service 
should  never  be  done  1 

Tou.  What,  then,  must  become  of  ou**  con- 
sciences? we  are  Christians,  your  honour. 

Mite.  True;  but,  Mr.  Touchit,  you  remember 
the  proverb? 

Tou,  What  proverb,  your  honour  1 

Mite,  There  are  two  bad  paymasters ;  those 
who  pay  before,  and  those  who  never  pay. 

Tou,  True,  your  honour;  but  our  club  has  al- 
ways found,  that  those  who  don't  pay  before  are 
sure  never  to  pay. 

Mite.  How !  impossible !  the  man  who  breaks 
bis  word  with  such  faithful  and  honest  adherents, 
deserves  richly  a  halter.  Gentlemen,  in  my  opi* 
nion,  he  deserves  to  be  hanged. 

Tou.  Hush!  have  a  care  what  you  say. 

Mite.  What  is  the  matter? 

Tou,  You  see  the  fat  man  that  is  behind ;  he 
will  be  the  returning  officer  at  the  election. 

Mite.  What  then?  / 

Tou.  On  a  gibbet,  at  the  end  of  our  town,  there 
hangs  a  smuggler,  for  robbing  the  custom-house. 

Mite,  Well? 

Tou.  The  mayor's  own  brother,  your  honour: 
VOL.  in.  u 
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now^  perliaps  he  may  be  jealous  that  you  meant  to 
throw  some  reflection  on  him  or  his  family. 

Afi7c.  Not  unlikely.  I  say,  gentlemen,  whoever 
violates  his  promise  to  such  faithful  friends  as  you 
are,  in  my  poor  opinion,  deserves  to  be  damned ! 

Tou.  That's  right!  stick  to  that!  for  though  the 
Christian  club  may  have  some  fears  of  the  gallows, 
they  don't  value  damnation  of  a  farthing. 

Mite.  Why  should  they,  as  it  may  be  so  long 
before  any  thing  of  that  kind  may  happen,  you 
know  1 

Tou.  Good !  good  again  !  your  honour  takes  us 
rightly,  I  see :  I  make  no  doubt  it  wo'n*t  be  long 
Before  we  come  to  a  good  understanding. 

Mite,  The  sooner  the  better,  good  master 
Touchit ;  and,  therefore,  in  one  word,  pray  what 
are  your  terms  1 

Tou.  Do  you  mean  for  one,  or  would  your  ho- 
nour bargain  for  both  1  / 

Mite.  Both,  both. 

Tou.  Why,  we  could  not  have  afibrded  you  one 
under  three. thousand  at  least ;  but  as  your  honour, 
as  I  may  say,  has  a  mind  to  deal  in  the  gross,  we 
shall  charge  you  but  five  for  both. 

Mite.  Oh  fy !  above  the  market,  good  Mr. 
Touchit! 

Tou.  Dog-cheap;  neck-beef;*  a  penny-loaf  for 
a  halfpenny !  why,  we  had  partly  agreed  to  bring 
in  Sir  Christopher  Quinze  and  Major  Match*em  for 
the  very  same  moneys  but  the  Major  has  been  a 
little  unlucky  at  Almack's,  and  at  present  can't 
deposit  the  needful ;  but  he  says,  however,  if  he 
should  be  successful  at  the  next  Newmarket  meet- 
ing, he  will  faithfully  abide  by  the  bargain.  But 
the  turf,  your  honour  knows,  is  but  an  uncertain 
estate,  and  so  we  can't  depend  upon  him. 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


THE  NASOB.  219 

Mite.  True.  Well,  sir,  aa  I  may  soon  have  oc- 
casion for  all  the  friends  I  can  make,  I  shall  haggle 
no  longer ;  I  accept  your  proposals :  in  the  next 
room  we  will  settle  the  terms. 

Tau.  Your  honour  will  always  find  the  Chfi%r 
tians  steady  and  firm,  But»  woVt  your  honour 
introduce  us  to  his  worship  whilst  we  are  here  1    . 

Mite.  To  his  worship?  to  whom. 

Tou.  To  the  gentleman  in  black. 

Mite.  Warship!  you  are  mad,  Mr.  Touchit! 
that  is  a  slave  I  brought  from  the  Indies. 

Tau.  Good  lack !  may  be  so !  I  did  not  know 
but  the  gentleman  might  belong  to  the  tribe,  who, 
we  are  told  by  the  papers,  conferred  those  splendid 
titles  upon  your  honour  in  India. 

Mite.  Well,  master  Touchit,  what  then  1 

Tau.  I  thought  it  not  unlikely,  but,  in  return  to 
that  compliment,  your  honour  might  choose  to 
make  one  of  the  family  member  far  the  corporation 
of  Bribe'em. 

Mite.  Why^  you  would  not  submit  to  accept  of 
a  negro  1 

Tau.  Our  present  members,  for  aught  we  know, 
may  be  of  the  same  complexion,  your  honour ;  for 
we  have  neyer  set  eyes  on  them  yet. 

Mite.  That's  strange !  but,  after  all,  you  could 
not  think  of  electing  a  black  ? 

Tau.  That  makes  no  difference  to  us :  the  Chris- 
tian club  has  ever  been  persuaded,  that  a  good  can- 
didate, like  a  good  horse,  can't  be  of  a  bad  colour. 

[Exit  with  Friends. 

Enter  Thomas  Oldham  and  athers. 

Mite,  [ta  Oldham.]  What  is  your  business  and 
name  ! 

Tha.  Oldham. 
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Mite.  The  brothpr  of  Sir  John  t  I  have  heard  of 
you  :  you  are,  if  I  mistake  not,  a  iderchant  1 

Tho,  I  have  that  honour,  Sir  Matthew. 

Mite.  Urn!  honour!  well,  sir;  and  what  are 
your  commands  t 

Tho,  I  wait  on  you  in  the  name  of  my  brother, 
with 

Mite.  An  answer  to  the  message  I  sent  him. 
When  do.  we  meet  to  finish  the  matter  ?  It  must  be 
to-morrow  or  Sunday,  for  1  shall  be  busy  next  week. 

TAo.'  To-morrow  1. 

Mite.  Ay ;  it  is  not  for  a  man  like  me  to  dangle 
and  court,  Mr.  Oldham. 

Tho.  Why,  to  be  plain.  Sir  Matthew,  it  would, 
I  am  afraid,  be  but  losing  your  time.         \ 

Mite.  Sir? 

Tho.  As  there  is  not  one  in  the  family  that  seems 
the  least  inclined  to  favour  your  wish. 

Mite.  No  1  ha,  ha,  ha !  that's  pleasant  enough ! 
ha,  ha,  ha!  and  why  not? 

TTio.  They  are.  Sir  Matthew>  no  strangers  to 
your  great  power  and  wealth  ;  but  corrupt  as  you 
may  conceive  this  country  to  be,  there  are  superior 
spirits  living  who  would  disdain  an  alliance  with 
grandeur  obtained  at  the  expense  of  honour  and 
virtue. 

Mite,  And  what  relation  has  this  sentimental 
declaration  to  me  ? 

Tho.  My  intention,  Sir  Matthew,  ^as  not  to 
offend ;  I  was  desired  to  wait  on  you  with  a  civil 
denial. 

Mite.  And  you  have  faithfully  discharged  your 
commission. 

Tho.  Why,  I  am  a  man  of  plain  manners.  Sir 
Jif  atthew ;  a  supercilious  air,  or  a  sneer,  will  not 
prevent  me  from  speaking  my  thoughts. 
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Mite,  Perfectly  right,  and  prodigiously  pru- 
dent! — Well,  sir;  I  hope  it  wo'n't  be  thought 
too  presuming,  if. I  desire  to  hear  my  sentence 
proceed  from  the  mouth  of  the  father  and  daugh- 
ter. 

Tho,  By  all  means  ;  I  will  wait  on  you  thither. 

Mite,  That  is  not  so  convenient,  at  present.  I 
have  brought  from  It^ly,  antiques,  some  curious 
remains,  which  are  to  be  deposited  in  the  archives 
of  this  country  :  the  Antiquarian  Society  have,  in 
consequence,  chosen  me  one  of  their  body,  and 
this  is  the  hour  of  reception. 

Tho.  We  shall  see  you  in  the  course  of  the 
day  ? 

Mite,  At  the  close  of  the  ceremony.  Perhaps, 
I  shall  have  something  to  urge,  that  may  procure 
me  spme  favour  from  your  very  respectable  fa- 
mily.— Piccard,  attend  Mr.  A— a— a  to  the  door. 

Tho,  I  guess  your  design.  [^Elxit, 

,  Mite.  Who  waits  there  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Step  to  my  attorney  directly ;  bid  him  attend 
me  within  an  hour  at  01dham*s,  armed  with 
all  the  powers  1  gave  him.  [Exit  Servant. 
I  will  see  if  1  can't  bend  to  my  will  this  sturdy 
race  of  in solent, beggars  ! — After  all,  riches  to  a 
man  who  knows  how  to  employ  them  ate  as  use- 
ful in  England  as  iu  any  part  of  the  East:  there 
they  gain  us  those  ends  in  spite  and  defiance  of 
law,  which,  with  a  proper  agent,  may  here  be 
obtained  under  the  preteace  and  colour  of  law. 

[Exit. 
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ACT  THE  THIRD. 

The  Antiquarian  Society. 

See,  Sir  Matthew  Mite,  preceded  by  his  pre- 
sentSy  will  attend  this  honourable  society  thi» 
morning. 

1  Ant,  Is  he  apprised  that  an  inauguration-' 
speech  is  required,  in  which  he  is  to  express  his 
lore  of  YBTib,  and  produce  proofs  of  his  antique 
erudition  ? 

Sec,  He  has  been  apprised,  and  is  rightly  pre- 
pared. 

2  Ant,  Are  the  minutes  of  our  last  meeting 
fairly  recorded  and  entered  ? 

Sec,  They  are. 

1  Ant,  And  the  valuable  antiques  which  have 
happily  escaped  the  depredations  of  time  ranged 
and  registered  rightly  ? 

Sec,  All  in  order. 

2  Ant,  As  there  are  new  acquisitions  to  the  So- 
ciety's stock,  I  think  it  right  that  the  members 
should  be  instructed  in  their  several  natures  and 
names. 

1  Ant,  By  all  means.    Read  the  list ! 

Sec,  "  Imprimis,  In  a  large  glass-case,  and 
fine  preservation,  the  toe  of  the  slipper  of  Cardi- 
nal Pandulpho,  with  which  he  kicked  the  breech 
of* King  John,  at  Swinstead-abbey,  when  he  gave 
him  absolution  and  penance."  * 

2  Ant,  A  most  noble  remains  I 

1  Ant.  An  excellent  antidote  against  the  pro- 
gress of  Popery,  as  it  proves  the  PontiflTs  inso- 
lent abuse  of  his  power  ! — Proceed. 

Sec.  **  A  pair  of  nut-crackers  presented  by 
Harry  the  Eighth  to  Anna  BuUen  on  the  eve  of 
their  nnptials ;  the  wood  supposed  to  be  walnut,'^ 
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1  Ant  Which  proves  that  before  the  Reforma- 
tion wahiiit-trees  were  planted  in  England. 

Sec,  "  The  cape  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  riding- 
hood,  which  she  wore  on  a  solemn  festival,  when 
carried  behind  Burleigh  to  Paul's  ;  the  cloth  un- 
doubted Kidderminster." 

2  Ant,  A  most  instructive  lesson  to  us,  as  it 
proves  that  patriotic  princess  wore  nothing  but 
the  manufactures  of  England ! 

Sec.  **  A  cork-8crew  presented  by  ^ir  John 
Falstaff  to  Harry  the  Fifth,  with  a  tobacco-stop- 
per of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh's,  made  of  the  stern  of 
the  ship  in  which  he  first  compassed  the  globe ; 
given  to  the  Society  by  a  clergyman  from  the 
North-riding  of  Yorkshire." 

1  Ant.  A  rare  instance  of  generosity,  as  they* 
must  have  both  been  of  singular  use  to  the  reve- 
rend donor  himself!  .    . 

Sec,  **  A  curious  collection,  in  regular  and  un- 
doubted succession,  of  all  the  tickets  of  Islington 
turnpike,  from  its  first  institution  to  the  twentieth 
of  May." 

2  Ant,  Preserve  them  with  care,  as  they  may 
hereafter  serve  to  illustrate  that  part  of  the  Eng- 
lish history. 

Sec,  **  A  wooden  medal  of  Shakespeare,  made 
from  the  mulberry-tree  planted  by  himself ;  with  k 
Queen  Anne's  farthing;  from  the  manager  of 
Drury-lane  playhouse." 

1  Ant,  Has  he  received  the  Society's  thanks  1 

Sec,  They  are  sent. 

Enter  Beadle. 

Beadle,  Sir  Matthew  Mite  attends  at  the  door. 
1  Ant,  Let  him  be  admitted  directly. 
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Enter  Sir  Matthew  Mite,  preeeeded  hy  four 
Blacks:  first  Black  bearing  a  large  Book; 
second^  a  green  Chamber-pot;  third,  some  Lava 
from  the  Mountain  Vesuvius ;  fourth,  a  Box. 
Sir  Matthew  takes  his  Seat ;  Secretary  receives 
the  first  Present,  and  reads  the  Label. 

See.  "  Purchased  of  the  Abb6  Montini  at  Na- 
ples, for  five  hundred  pounds,  an  illegible  manu- 
script in  Latin,  containing;  the  twelve  books  of 
Livy  supposed  to  be  lost/' 

mite.  This  invaluable  treasure  was  very  near 
falling  into  the  hands  of  the  Pope,  who  designed 
to  deposit  it  in  the  Vatican  library,  and  I  rescued 
it  from  idolatrous  hands. 

1  Ant.  A  pious,  learned,  and  laudable  pur- 
chase ! 

Sec.  [receives  the  second  present,  and  reads  the 
label. 1  **  A  sarcophagus,  or  Roman  urn,  dug 
from  the  temple  of  Concord." 

Mite.  Supposed  to  have  held  the  dust  of  Marc 
Antony's  coachman. 

Sec.  [receives  the  third  present,  and  reads^  **  A 
large  piece  of  the  lava,  thrown  from  the  Vesuvian 
volcano,  at  the  last  great  eruption.'' 

Mite.  By  a  chymical  analysis,  it  will  be  easy  to 
discover  the  constituent  parts  of  this  mass ;  which, 
by  properly  preparing  it,  will  make  it  no  difficult 
task  to  propagate  burning  mountains  in  England, 
if  encouraged  by  premiums. 

2  Ant.  Which  it  will,  no  doubt. 

Mite,  Gentlemen  !  Not  contented  with  collect- 
ing, for  the  use  of  my  country,  these  inestimable 
relics,  with  a  large  catalogue  of  petrifactions, 
bones,  beetles,  and  butterflies,  contained  in  that 
box,  [pointing  to  the  present  borne  by  the  fourth 
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Black,]  1  have' likewise  laboured  for  the  advance- 
meat  of  national  knowledge  :  for  which  end,  per- 
mit me  to  clear  up  some  doubts  relative  to  a  ma- 
terial and  interesting  point  in  the  English  history.* 
Let  others  toil  to  illumine  the  dark  annals  of 
Greece,  or  of  Rome ;  my  searches  are  sacred 
only  to' the  service  of  Britain  ! 

The  point  I  mean  to  clear  up,  is  an  error  crept 
into  the  life  of  that  illustrious  magistrate,  ,the 
great  Whittington,  and  his  no-less  eminent  cat : 
and  in  this  disquisition  four  miiterial  points  are  in 
question. 

1st.  Did  Whittington  ever  exist  ? 

2d.  Was  Whittington  Lord-Mayor  of  London  ? 

3d.  Was  he  really  possessed  of  a  cat? 

4th.  Was  that  cat  the  source  of  his  wealth  1 

That  Whittington  lived,  no  doubt  can  be 
made:  that  he  was  Lord-Mayor  of  London  is 
equally  true ;  but  as  to  his  cat,  that,  gentlemen, 
is  the  gordian  knot  to  untie.  And  here,  gentle- 
men, be  it  permitted  me  to  define  what  a  cat  is. 
A  cat  is  a  domestic,  whiskered,  four-footed  ani- 
mal, whose  employment  is  catching  of  mice; 
but  let  puss  have  been  ever  so  subtle,  let  puss 
have  been  ever  so  successful,  to  what  could  puss's 
captures  amount?  no  tanner  can  curry  the  skin 
of  a  mouse,  no  family  make  a  meal  of  the  meat ; 
consequently,  no  cat  could  give  Whittington  his 
wealth.  From  whence,  then,  does  this  error  pro- 
ceed ?  be  that  my  care  to  point  out! 

The  commerce  this  worthy  merchant  carried  on, 
was  chiefly  confined  to  our  coasts ;  for  this  pur- 
pose, he  constructed  a  vessel,  which,  from  its 
agility  and  lightness,  he  aptly  christened  a  cat. 
Nay,  to  this  our  day,  gentlemen,  all  our  coals 
from  Newcastle  are  imported  in  nothing  but  cats« 
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From  thence  it  appears*  that  it  was  not  the 
whiskered,  four-footed,  mouse-killing  cat,  that 
was  the  source  of  the  magistrate's  wealth,  but  the 
coasting,  sailing,  coal-carrying  cat;  that,  gen- 
tlemen, was  Whittington's  cat. 

1  Ant.  What  a  fund  of  learning  ! 

2  AnL  Amasing  acuteness  of  erudition ! 

1  Ant.  Let  this  discovery  be  made  public  di- 
rectly. 

2  Ant.  And  the  author  mentioned  with  honour. 

1  Ant.  I  make  no  doubt  but  the  city  of  London 
will  desire  him  to  sit  for  his  picture,  or  send  him 
his  freedom  in  a  fifty-pound  box. 

2  Ant.  The  honour  done  their  first  magistrate 
richly  deserves  it. 

1  Ant.  Break  we  up  this  assembly,  with  a  loud 
declaration  that  Sir  Matthew  Mite  is  equally 
skilled  in  arts  as  well  as  in  arms. 

2  Ant.   Tarn  mercuric  quam  marti.     [Exe.  Ant. 
Mite.  Having  thus  discharged  my  debt  to  the 

public,  I  must  attend  to  my  private  affairs.  Will 
Rapine,  my  attorney,  attend  as  I  bid  him  1 

Serv.  He  will  be  punctual,  your  honour. 

Mite,  Then  drive  to  Hanover-square. 

Putty,  (withaut)'^!  will  come  in ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv:  There's  a  little  shabby  fellow  without, 
that  insists  on  seeing  your  honour. 

Mite.  Why,  who  and  what  can  he  be  f 

Serv.  He  calls  himself  Putty,  and  says  he  went 
to  school  with  your  honour. 

Serv.  (within.)  His  honour  don't  know  you! 

Putty.  I  will  come  in!  Not  know  me,  you 
oaf!  what  should  ail  him  1  Why,  I  tell  you  ve 
were  bred  up  tpget|ier  from  boys.  Stand  by,  or  I'll— 
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Enter  Putty. 

Hey  !  yes,  it  is — no,  il  a'n't — ^yes,  it  is  Matthew 
Mite.  Lord  love  your  queer  face !  what  a  figure 
you  cut !  how  you  are  altered !  well,  had  I  met 
with  you  by  chance,  I  don't  think  I  should  eyer 
have  known  you.  X  have  had  a  deuced  deal  of 
work  to  get  at  you. 

Mite.  This  is  a  lucky  encounter ! 

Putty.  There  is  a  little  fat  fellow  that  opens  the 
door  at  your  house,  was  as  pert  as  a  'prentice  just 
out  of  his  time :  he  would  not  give  me  the  least 
inkling  about  you  I  and  I  should  have  returned  to 
Shoreditch  as  wise  as  I  came,  if  some  folks  who  are 
gazing  at  the  fine  gilt  coach  in  the  street,  hadn't  told 
me  'twas  yours.  Well,  Master  Mite,  things  are 
mainly  changed  since  we  were  boys  at  the  Blue- 
coat.*  Who  could  have  thought  that  you  would 
have  got  so  up  in  the  world  ]  for  you  know  you 
were  reckoned  a  dull  one  itt  school. 

Serv.  Friend,  do  you  know  who  you  talk  to?    . 

Putty,  Yes,  friend,  much  better  than  you  do. 
I  am  told  he  is  become  a. knight  and  a  nabob — 
and  what  of  all  that  ?  For  your  nabobs,  they  are 
but  a  kind  of  outlandish  creatures  that  wo'n't  pass 
current  with  us ;  and  as  to  knights,  we  have  a  few 
of  them  in  the  city  whom  1  dare  speak  to 'without 
doffing  my  hat.  So,  Mr.  Scrapetrencher,  let's  have 
no  more  of  your  jaw.— I  say.  Mat,  doesn't  remem^ 
ber  one  Easter  Tuesday,  how  you  tipt  the  barrow- 
woman  into  Fleet-ditch,  as  we  were  going  about 
with  the  hymns  ? 

Mite.  An  anecdote  that  does  me  infinite  honour! 

*  Boys  bred  at  this  School  (Christ's  Hospital),  usually 
retain,  to  old  age,  the  warmest  recoUectioDS  of  their  cotem- 
poraries,  as  "  brother .blaes.'' 
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Putty.  How  all  the  folks  laughed  to  see  how 
bolt  upright  she  stood  on  het  head  in  the  mud ! 
ha !  ha !  ha  I  And  one  fifth  of  Noyember,  I  shall 
never  forget !  how  you  frightened  a  preaching  me- 
thodist  tailor  by  throwing  a  cracker  into  the  pulpit. 

Mite,  Another  pretty  exploit ! 

Putty,  At  every  bounce,  how  poor  Stitch  ca- 
pered and  jumped !  Ah !  many's  the  merry  freak 
we  have  had.  For  this  I  must  say,  though  Mat 
was  but  bad  at  his  book,  for  mischiefful  mat- 
ters there  wasn't  a  more  ingeno^s  cuterer  lad  in 
the  school. 

Mite.  Yes,  I  have  got  a  fine  reputation,  I  see. 

Putty.  Well,  but  Mat!  what,  be'st  dumbi 
why  doesn't  speak  to  a  school-fellow  1 

Mite.  That  at  present  is  more  than  I'll  own.— 
I  fancy^  Mr.  A — a — a,  you  have  made  some 
mistake. 

Putty.  Some  mistake ! 

Mite.  I  don't  recollect  that  I  ever  had  the  ho- 
nour to  know  you. 

Putty.  What,  don't  you  remember  Phil  Putty  ? 

Mite.  No. 

Putty.  That  was  'prentice  to  Master  Gibson, 
the  glazier,  in  Shoreditch  ? 

Mite.  No. 

Putty.    That,  at  the  Blue-coat  Hospital,  has 
often  saved  your  bacon  by  owning  your  pranks  ? 
-    Mite.  No. 

Putty.  No !  What,  then,  mayhap  you  ben't 
Mat  Mite^  son  of  old  John  and  Margery  Mite,  at 
the  Sow  and  Sausage  in  St.  Mary  Axe,  that  took 
the  tarts  from  the  man  in  Pie-corner,  and  was  seat 
beyond  the  sea,  for  fear  worse  should  come  on  it  1 

Mite.  You  see,  Mr.  Putty,  the  glazier,  if  that 
is  your  name  and  professioD^  you  are  entirely  out 
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ifk  this  matter^  so  you  need  not  repeat  your  visits 

to  me.  [Exit. 

Putty.  Now,  here's  a  pretty  purse-proud  son  of 

a Ivho,  forsooth,  because  he  is  g^own  great  by 

robbing  the  heathens,  wo'n't  own  an  old  friend 
and  acquaintance,  and  one,  too,  of  the  livery  be- 
side !  Damme,  the  great  Turk  himself  need  not 
be  ashamed  to  shake  hands  with  a  citizen  !  "  Mr. 
Putty,  the  glazier!"  well,  what  a  pox  am  I  the 
better  for  you  ?  I'll  be  sworn  our  company  has 
made  more  money  by  a  single  election  at  JBrent- 
ford,  than  by  all  his  exploits  put  together.     [Exit. 

SCENE.SiR  John  Oldham's  House. 

Enter  Mr.  Thomas  Oldkam,  followed  by  a 
Servant. 

Tho.  Sir  Matthew  Mite  is  not  pome  ? 
.    SriT.  No,  sir. 

l%o.  Is  Tom  here] 

Serv.  Mr.  Oldham  is,  T  believe,  with  Miss,  in 
theparlour. 

Tao.  Let  him  know  I  would  see  him.  [Exit  Serv.] 
Poor  boy !  nay,  I  sincerely  grieve  for  them  both ! 
this  disappointment,  like  an  untimely  frost,  will 
hang  heavy  on  their  tender  years.  To  conquer 
tiie  first  and  finest  feelings  of  nature  is  an  ardu- 
ous task. 

Enter  Young  Oldham. 

So,  Tom,  still  attached  to  this  spot,  I  perceive. 

F.  Old.  Sir,  I  arrived  but  the  instant  before  you. 

Tho,  Nay,  child,  I  don't  blame  you.  You  are  no 
stranger  to  the  almost  invincible  bars  that  oppose 
your  views  regarding  my  niece ;  it  \^ould  be  there- 
fore prudent,  instead  of  indulgingi  to  wean  your-' 
self  by  degrees. 

you  iir.  X 
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F.  out.  Are -there  no  hoij^ea,  then,  sir^  of  subdu- 
iag  my  aunt  ? 

JTio,  I  see  none  :  nay,,  perhaps,  as  matters  now 
stand,  compliance  may  be  out  of  her  power. 

F.  Old.  How  is  that  possible,  sir  ?  out  of  her 
power ! 

Tho,  I  wo'n't  anticipate :  misfortunes  come  too 
soon  of  themselves;  a  short  time  will  explain 
what  I  mean. 

F.  Old.  You  alarm  me!  Would  you  eonde* 
scend  to  instruct  me,  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  hare  dis- 
cretion enough 

Tho.  It  would  answer  no  end.  I  would  have 
you  both  prepare  for  the  worst :  see  your  cousin 
again ;  and  remember,  this,  perhaps,  may  be  the 
last  time  of  your  meeting. 

F.  Old.  The  last  of  our 

Tho.  But  Sophy  is  here ;  I  must  go  in  to  Sir 
John.  [Thomas  Oldham  bows  low  to 

Sophy,  and  retires. 

Enter  Sophy. 

Sophy.  Sir,  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
My  uncle  Oldham  avoids  me !  you  seem  shooiced  1 
no  additional  misfortune,  I  hope. 

F.  Old.  My  father  has  threatened  me,  in  ob« 
ficure  terms,  I  confess,  with  the  worst  that  can 
happen. 

Sophy.  How! 

F.  Old.  The  total,  nay,  perhaps,  immediate  loss 
of  my  Sophy. 

Sophy.  From  what  cause? 

F.  Old.  That,  in  tenderness,  he  chose  to  conceaL 

Sophy.  But  why  make  it  9  mystery  ?  have  yo« 
no  guess  ? 

F.  Old.  Not  the  most  distant  conc^tion.    My 
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lady's  dislike  would  hardly  pcomptlier  to  such  vi- 
olent measures.  I  cau't  comprehend  how  this  can 
possibly  be ;  but  yet  my  father  has  too  firm,  too 
manly  a  mind,  to  encourage  or  harbour  vain  fears. 
Sophy.  Here  they  come.  I  suppose  the  riddle 
will  soon  be  explained. 

Enter  Sir  John,  Lady,  and  Thomas  Oldham. 

L.  Old.  But  what  motive  could  he  have  for  de- 
manding this  whimi^ical  interview  ?  he  could  not 
doubt  your  credentials,  or  think  his  presence  could 
be  grateful  to  us  ? 

Tko.  I  have  delivered  my  message. 

JL.  Old.  Perhaps  he  depends  on  his  rhetorical 
powers ;  I  hear  he  has  a  good  opinion  of  them. 
Stay,  Sophy !  Sir  Matthew  Mite,  distrusting  the 
message  we  begged  your  uncle  to  carry,  desires  to 
bave  it  confirmed  by  ourselves ;  I  fancy,  child, 
you  will  do  yourself  no  violence  In  rejecting  this 
lover.     He  is  an  amiable  swain,  1  confess  ! 

Sophy.  I  shall  be  always  happy  in  obeying  your 
ladyship's  orders. 

JL.  Old*  Are  you  sure  of  that,  S<^hy  ?  a  time 
may  soon  come  for  the  trial. 

Sir  John.  Well,  in  the  main,  I  am  glad'  of  this 
meeting ;  it  will  not  only  put  a  final  end  to  this 
business,  but  give  us  an  opportunity  of  discussing 
other  matters,  my  dear. 

L.  Old.  Is  that  your  opinion.  Sir  John  ?  1 
fancy  he  will  not  be  very  fond  of  prolonging  his  visit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir  Matthew  Mite. 

i.  Old.  Show  him  in  ! — Now,  Sir  John,  be  on 
your  guard  ;  support  this  scene  with  a  dignity  that 
becomes  one  of  your  l>irth  and — 
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Sir  John.  Never  fear  my  dignity,  love.  I  war- 
rant you  I'll  give  him  as  good  as  he  brings. 

Enter  SiR  Matthew  Mite. 

Mite.  I  find  the  whole  tribe  is  convened. — ^I 
hope  I  am  not  an  intruder;  but  I  confess  the  ex- 
traordinary answer  I  received  from  the  mouth  of 
this  worthy  citizen,  to  a  message  conveyed  by  my 
secretary,  induced  me  to  question  its  authenticity, 
unless  confirmed  by  yourselves. 

JL.  Old.  And  why  should  you  think  our  reply  so 
very  extraordinary  ? 

Mite.  You  must  give  me  leq^ve  to  sinile  at  that 
question. 

L.  Old.  A  very  decisive  answer,  I  own ! 

Mite.  You  are.  Lady  Oldham,  a  woman  of  the 
world,  and  supposed  not  to  be  wanting  in  sense. 

L,  Old.  Which  this  conduct  of  mine  inclines 
you  to  doubt  .'^ 

Mite.  Why,  to  be  plain,  my  condition  and  yo«r 
own  situation  considered,  prudence  might  have 
dictated  a  different  reply. 

L.Old.  And  yet.  Sir  Matthew,  upon  the  ma- 
turest  deliberation,  all  the  parties,  you  see,  persist 
in  giving  no  other. 

Mite.  Is  it  so  ?  You  will  permit  me.  Lady 
Oldham,  to  desire  one  of  those  reasons  which  in- 
fluenced this  august  assembly  upon  the  occasion  ? 

JL.  Old.  They  will,  I  dare  say,  appear  but  trifling 
to  you. 

Mite.   Let  us  have  them,  however. 

L.  Old.  First,  we  think  it  right  to  have  a  little 
regard  to  her  happiness,  as  she  is  indebted  for  her 
existence  to  us. 

Mite.  Which  you  think  she  risks  in  an  un'wn 
with  me  ?   [Lady  Oldham  bows.]    And  why  so  ? 
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I  hare  the  means  to  procure  her,  madam,  those  en- 
joyments with  which  your  sex  is  chiefly  delighted. 

L.  Old.  You  will,  Sir  Matthew,  pardon  my 
weakness ;  but  I  would  much  rather  see  my  child 
with  a  competence,  nay,  even  reduced  to  an  indi- 
gent state,  than  voluptuously  rioting  in  pleasures 
that  derive  their  source  from  the  ruin  of  others. 

Mite.  Ruin !  what,  you,  I  find,  adopt  the  popu- 
lar prejudice,  and  conclude  that  every  man  that  is 
rich  is  a  villain ! 

L.  Old,  I  only  echo  the  voice  of  the  public. 
Besides,  I  would  wish  my  daughter  a  more  solid 
establishment  The  possessions  arising  from  plun- 
der very  rarely  are  permanent ;  we  every  day  see 
what  has  been  treacherously  and  rapaciously 
gained,  as  profusely  and  full  as  rapidly  squandered. 

Mite.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  to  see  one  of  your 
fashion  concur  in  the  common  cry  of  the  times ; 
but  such  is  the  gratitude  of  this  country  to  those 
who  have  given  it  dominion  and  wealth. 

Tho.  I  could  wish  even  Ihat  fact  was  well 
founded.  Sir  MaUhew.  Your  riches,  (which  per- 
haps, too,  are  only  ideal,)  by  introducing  a  general 
spirit  of  dissipation,  have  extinguished  labour  and 
industry,  the  slow,  but  sure  source  of  national 
wealth. 

Mite.  To  these  refinements  I  have  no  time  to 
reply.  By  one  of  your  ladyship's  hints  I  shall 
profit  at  least :  I  shall  be  a  little  more  careful  of 
the  plunder  I  have  made.  Sir  John  Oldham,  you 
recollect  a  small  sum  borrowed  by  you  ? 

Sir  John.  I  do. 

Mite.  The  obligations  for  which  are  in  my  pos- 
session at  present. 

Sir  John.  1  understand  as  much  by  your  letter. 

Mite.  As  I  find  there  is  an  end  of  our  treaty, 

X  2 
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it  would  be  right/ 1  think,  to    discharge  thcim 
directly. 

'  Sir  John,  I  cannot  say  that  is  quite  so  conveni- 
ent ;  besides,  I  understood  the  party  was  to  wait 
till  the  time  that  Jack  comes  of  age. 

Mite.  I  am  told  the  law  does  not  understand 
what  is  not  clearly  expressed.  Besides,  the  proba- 
ble event  of  your  death,  or  the  young  gentleman's 
shyness  to  fulfil  the  agreement,  are  enough  to  put 
a  man  on  his  guard. 

The,  Now  comes  on  the  storm. 

Mite.  And,  that  my  prudence  may  not  suffer 
in  that  lady's  opinion,  I  have  taken  some  precaiH 
lions  which  my  attorney  will  more  clearly  unfold. 
Mr.  Rapine ! 

Enter  TSiikvmE, 
You  will  explain  this  affair  to  Sir  John :  I  am  a 
military  man,  and  quite  a  stranger  to  your  legal 
manceuvres. 

Rap,  By  command  of  my  client,  Sir  Matthew, 
I  have  issued  here  a  couple  of  writs. 

JL.  OW.  Sir  John  ! 

Sir  John.  What? 

Rap.  By  one  of  which,  plaintiff  possesses  the 
person,  by  the  other,  goods  and  chattels,  of  Sir  John, 
the  defendant. 

Mite.  A  definition  very  clear  and  concise ! 

L.  Old.  Goods,  sir !  what,  must  I  be  turned 
out  of  my  house  ? 

Rap.  No,  madam ;  you  may  stay  here  till  we 
sell,  which  perhaps  mayn't  happen  these  two  days* 
We  must,  indeed,  leave  a  few  of  our  people,  just 
to  take  care  that  there  is  nothing  embezzled. 

L,  Old.  A  short  respite,  indeed !  For  a  little 
time,  I  dare  say,  my  brother  Oldham  will  afford 
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Qs  protection.  Come^  Sir  John,  nor  let  us  indulge 
^at  monster's  malice  with  a  longer  sight  of  ouf 
mis.ery.  .      , 

Rap,  Youy  madam y  are  a  wife,  and  may  go 
where  you  please;  but  as  to  Sir  John 

L.Old,  Weill 

Rap.  He  must  not  stir  :  We  are  answerable  for 
the  possession  of  him. 

L.  Old.  Of  him  1  a  prisoner  ?  then,  indeed,  is 
our  ruin  complete ! 

Sophy.  Oh,  uncle!— You  have  been  pleased, 
sir,  to  express  an  aBfection  for  me:  is  it  possible, 
sir,  you  can  be  so  cruel,  so  unkind  to  my  parentsi— 

Mite.  They  are  unkind  to  themselves.    > 

Sophy,  Let  me  plead  for  mercy !  suspend  but 
a  little  !r-rMy  uncle,  you,  sir,  are  wealthy  too  !-t- 
Indeed  we  are  honest !  you  will  not  run  the  least 
risk. 

Mite.  There  is  a  condition,  miss,  in  which  you 
have  a  right  to  command. 

Sophy*,  Sir ! 

Mite.  It  is  in  your  power,  and  that  of  your  pa- 
rents, to  establish  one  common  interest  amongst 
us. 

,  Lt.  Old.  ISey^tl  after  rejecting,  with  the  con- 
tempt they  deserved,  the  first  arrogant  offers  you 
made,  do  you  suppose  this' fresh  insult  will  gain 
us? 

Mite.  I  am  answered. — I  presume,  Mr.  Rapine^ 
there  is  no  longer  occasion  for  me  ? 

Sciphy.  Stop,  sir!  Mr.  Oldham  teaches  me 
what  I  should  do.  Can  I  see  their  distress? 
Heaven  knows  with  what  eagerness  I  would  sa- 
,crifice  my  own  peace,  my  own  happiness,  to  pro- 
cure them  relief  I  [Kneels  to  Sir'M atthew. 

JTio.  Rise,  niece!  nor  hope  to  soften  that  breast, 
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already  made  too  callous  b^  crime !  I  hare  teit^ 
seen,  sir,  what  your  malice  intended,  and  prepared 
myself  to  baffle  its  purpose.  I  am  instructed,  air, 
in  the  amount  of  this  man's  demands  on  ray  bro- 
ther. You  will  there  find  a  sum  more  than  suffi- 
cient to  pay  it. — ^And  now,  my  dear  sister^  I  hope 
you  will  please  to  allow  a  citizen  may  bo  useful 
sometimes. 

Mite.  Mr.  Rapine,  is  this  manceuvre  according 
to  law  ? 

Rap.  The  law.  Sir  Matthew,  always  sleeps 
when  satisfaction  is  made. 

Mite.  Does  it  1  Our  practice  is  different  in  the 
Mayor's  Court  at  Calcutta. — 1  shall  now  make 
my  bow ;  and  leave  this  family,  whom  I  wbhed 
to  make  happy  in  spite  of  themselves,  soon  to  re- 
gret the  fatal  loss  sustained  by  their  obstinate  folly. 

Tho.  Nor  can  it  be  long,  before  the  wisdom  of 
their  choice  will  appear ;  as,  by  partaking  of  the 
spoil,  they  might  have  been  involved  in  that  ven-^ 
geance,  which,  soon  or  late,  cannot  fail  to  fall  on  . 
the  head  of  the  author :  and,  sir,  notwithstanding 
your  seeming  security,  perhaps  the  hour  of  retri-^ 
bution  is  near !  - 

Mite.  You  must,  M  aster  Oldham,  give  me  leave 
to  laugh  at  your  prophetic  effusion.  This  is  not 
Sparta,  nor  are  these  the  chaste  times  of  th^  Ro* 
man  republic :  now-a-days,  riches  possess,  at  least, 
one  magical  power,  that,  being  rightly  dispensed, 
they  closely  conceal  the  source  from  whence  they 
proceeded :  that  wisdom,  I  hope  never  to  want. — 
I  am  the  obsequious  servant  of  this  respectable 
family  I    Adieu  !-~Come  along,  Rapine  ! 

[Exit  with  Rapine. 

L.  Old,  Brother,  what  words  can  I  use,  or  how 
can  we  thank  you  as  we  ought?  Sir  John!  Sophy  I 
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7%o.  I  am  doubly  paid.  Lady  Oldham,  in  sup- 
plying the  wants  of  my  friends,  and  defeating  the 
designs  of  a  villain.  As  to  the  mere  money,  we 
citizens,  indeed,  are  odd  kmd  of  folks,  and  always 
expect  good  security  for  what  we  advance. 

L,  Old.  Sir  John's  person,  his  fortune,  every — 

Tho.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  upon  this  occasion  we  will 
not  be  troubled  with  land :  if  you,  sister,  will 
place  as  a  pledge  my  fair  cousin  in  the  hands  of 
my  son 

L.  Old.  I  freely  resign  her  disposal  to  you. 

Sir  John,  And  I. 

Tho,  Then  be  happy,  my  children !  And  as  to 
my  young  cousins  within,  I  hope  we  shall  be  able 
to  settle  them  without  Sir  Matthew's  assistance : 
for,  however  praiseworthy  the  spirit  of  adventure 
may  be,  whoever  keeps  his  post,  and  does  his  duty 
at  home,  will  be  found  to  render  his  country  best 
service  at  last  I  '    [Exeunt,. 
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REMARKS. 


Highly  adapted  to  the  circumstaDces  of  the 
times,  this  comedy  could  not  fail  of  a  favourable 
reception  at  its  first  representation,  in  1773. 

Footers  personification  of  Sir  Robert  Riscounter, 
the  bankrupt,  to  whose  misfortunes  and  integrity 
he  gave  the  happiest  effect,  procured  to  this  part 
the  most  unqualified  applause ;  it  was  thought  to 
bear  close  resemblance  to  the  recent  case  of  Sir 
George  Fordyce  and  his  immense  mercantile 
failure,  which,  at  that  period,  filled  the  town  with 
wonder  and  dismay.  His  rejection  of  mal-advisers' 
evil  counsels,  and  his  domestic  infelicity,  are  be- 
lieved to  happen  too  often,  in  certain  degrees; 
though  the  venality  and  abuse  of  the  Liberty  of  the 
Press,  upon  which  the  plot  is  made  to  hinge,  is  of 
every-day  occurrence.  Allowing  for  the  altera- 
tions which  a  lapse  of  fifty  years  have  effected  in 
the  details,  the  interview  between  Margin  and  his 
**  Reporters,''  all  arrogance  on  his  part,  and  paltry 
shuffling  and  barefaced  audacity  on  that  of  his  em- 
ployees, is  a  tolerably  faithful  piquant  picture  of 
modern  periodical  printing-o£Bce  establishments. 
The  arguments  subsequently  adduced  pro  and  con 
for  the  freedom  of  the  press,  are  common  enough ; 
and  the  final  iclairciasement  is  singularly  abrupt, 
and  rather  jejune.  However,  notwithstanding 
these  and  some  minor  defects,  the  Bankrupt  real- 
ised the  best  hopes  of  its  "  contriver,^*  and  **  paid 
twenty  shillings  in  the  pound/' -in  full  of  all  his 
expectations. 

TOL,  III.  Y 
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TO' THE    MOST  NOBLE 

THE  MARQUIS  OF  GRANBY, 

THE  PATRON  OF  LETTERS, 

THE  HOPE  AND  ORNAMENT 

OF  HIS  COUNTRY, 

THIS   COMEDY 

IS  DEDICATED. 

BY  HIS  lordship's  MOST     < 
DBYOTED  AND   OBUOED 
HUMBLE  SERVANT, 

SAMUEL  FOOTE. 
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Spoken  by  Mr.  Foote. 


} 


For  wif  8  keen  satire,  and  this  langhing^  stage^ 
What  theme  so  fruitful  as  a  Bankrupt  age  ? 
For,  not  oonfin'd  to  commerce  is  the  curse. 
The  head  is  near  as  empty  as  the  purse ; 
Equally  sunk  our  credit  and  our  wit, 
Nor  is  the  sage  more  solvent  than  the  cit. 

AU  these ^but  soft»  ere  thus  abroad  we  roam. 

Were  it  not  prudent  first  to  look  at  home? 

You,  gentle  sirs,  haye  giyen  me  credit  long. 

And  took  my  word  for  many  an  idle  song ; 

But  if  exhausted,  I  give  notes  to-day-*» 

For  wit  and  humour  which  I  cannot  pay, 

I  must  turn  Bankrupt  too,  and  hop  away. 

Unless,  indeed,  I  modishly  apply 

For  leare  to  sell  my  works  by  lottery. 

Though  few  will  faTour,  wh<?re's  no  cash  to  fee  'em> 

Poor  hopes»  that  way  to  part  with  my  Museum : 

My  old  friend  Smirk,  indeed,  may  lend  his  aid. 

And  sell  by  auction  all  my  stock-in-trade ; 

His  placid  features,  and  imploving  eye. 

May  tempt»  perhaps,  the  tardy  town  to  buy  i 

His  winning  manner  and  his  soft  address. 

To  other  sales  of  mine  have  give'n  success. 

But  after  all,  my  ever-honour'd  friends, 

On  you  alone  my  iate  this  night  depends ; 

IVe  fought  /(ome  battles,  gain'd  some  vicf ries  here. 

And  little  thought  a  eidprit  to  appear 
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Before  this  honse ;  but  if  resolv'd  yoo  go  > 

To  fif  d  me  goilty,  or  to  make  me  so, 

To  grant  me  neither  wit,  nor  taste-,  nor  sense* 

Vain  were  my  plea,  and  nseless  my  defence. 

But  still,  I  will  not  steal,  I  will  not  beg. 

Though  Fre  a  passport  in  this  wooden  leg. 

Bat  to  my  cot  contentedly  retire. 

And  stew  my  cabbage  by  my  only  fire ; 

Mean  time,  great  sirs,  my  sentence  yet  onknown, 

E'en  as  your  justice  be  your  candour  shown. 

And  when  you  touch  my  honour,  don't  forget  your  own. 


} 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

MEN. 

Sir  Robert  Riscounter    Mr.  Foote. 

Sir  Jambs  Biddulph ••••  Mr,  Aickiu. 

Pillage ; ••  Mr.  Pabner. 

Resocr6b • Mr.Feannu 

Margin Mih.  Baddeky. 

Robin Mr.  Whitfield. 

Phelim  OTlam Mr.  BanmisUr. 

James • Mr.  R.  Pedmer. 

Sir  Thomas  Tradewell Mr.  Davis, 

Dingy    Mr.  Griffiths. 

Pepper Mr,  Stephens. 

Plaster    Mr,  Jones. 

Rumour     Mr.  lAoyd. 

Clerk Mr.  Walters. 

WOMEN. 

Lady  Rzscosnter  Miss  Sherry. 

Lydia Mrs,  Jewell, 

Lucy  Miss  Ambrose^' 

Kitty    •••.« ^  Miss  Piatt, 


SCENE  "'ne  City. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

Enter  Robin  and  Kitty,  meeting. 

Rob.  This  letter  and  casket,  with  my  master's 
most  respectful  compliments,  you  will,  Kitty, 
with  your  own  fair  hands,  deliver  to  Miss. 

Kit.  The  casket  is  heavy — I  suppose,  Mr. 
Robin,  this  is  what  my  lady  calls  the  hurryfunalia  ? 

Rob.  A  small  tribute,  madam,  to  adorn  the  bride 
on  the  happy  occasion. 

Kit.  What,  then,  I  suppose  you  look  upon  this 
marriage  as  good  as  concluded  1 

Rob.  Things  are  gone  such  a  length,  that  not 
the  least  doubt  can  be  made. 

Kit.  And  yet,  between  the  cup  and  the  lip,— 
you  remember  the  proverb  1 

Rob.  One  of  the  parties  may  die,  to  be  sure, 
otherwise  I  don't  know  how — 

Kit.  Nol 

Rob.  No :  the  yoiing  lady  has  not  altered  her 
mind? 

Lit.  Not  to  my  knowledge. 

Rob.  What,  Sir  Robert  Riscounter,  her  fa- 
ther 1  These  curmudgeonly  cits  regard  no  ties,  no 

Y  2 
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obligations  when  they  have  a  higher  interest  in 
view.  I  suppose  he  has  received  larger  proposals 
from  some  other  party. 

Kit.  I  have  heard  of  no  such  thing. 

Rob.  Wei),  then,  I  am  sure  no  impediment  can 
arise  from  our  quarter.  My  master,  Sir  James 
Biddulph,  is  too  much  a  man  of  honour :  besides, 
I  know  his  whole  soul  is  wrapped  up  in  Miss  Lydia. 

Kit.  He  has  given  her  pretty  convincing  proofs 
of  his  passion. 

Rob.  What,  I  suppose  the  malicious  mother-in- 
law,  who,  I  know,  bates  Miss,  and  has  a  danmed 
deal  of  art,  in  conjunction  with  Miss  Lucy,  that 

Erecious  pledge  of  her  former  husband's  affections, 
as  contrived  to  throw  some  confounded  rub  in  the 
way. 

Kit.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Robin,  I  don't  know  what 
you  mean,  I  am  sure  I  said  nothing  at  all. 

Rob.  No? 

Kit.  No.  But  only  that  things  which  are  not 
done,  may  perhaps  never  be  done ;  there  is  no- 
thing certain  but  death. 

Rob.  Veiy  moral,  Miss  Kitty— there  is  some 
mystery,  if  1  could  but  get  at  it,  but  this  slut  is  as 
cunning — I  wilt  have  a  trial,  however.  [Aside.] 
Kay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  can  have;  Mrs. 
Kitty,  no  interest  at  all  in  this  match :  there  is  so 
much  confinement  and  form,  eiven  in  the  most 
fashionable  families,  that  a  singh  service  is  best 
suited  to  me,  especially,  too,  that  now  I  am  got 
into  most  of  the  clubs :  there  is  one  circumstance 
I  shall  most  feelingly  regret:  that  I  own,  will 
greatly  touch  me. 

Kit.  And,  pray,  what  may  that  be,  Mr.  Robin  1 

Rob.  Not  living  under  the  same  roof  with  Miss 
Kitty.    I  made  no  doubt,  madam,  but  your  for- 
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tunes  would  follow  your  mistress's,  and,  in  that 
case,  I  thought  to  soften  the  rigours  of  my  capti^- 
Tity,  in  your  agreeable  converse. 

Kit.  Really,  Mr.  Robin  1  Well,  I  protest,  I 
did  not— 

Rob.  And  when  ovr  mutual  endeavours  had 
procured  for  us  a. small  independence,  I  flattered 
myself  with  gently  sliding  the  down-hill  of  life, 
.subject  to  no  other  will  but  Miss  Kitty's. 

Kit.  What  a  difference  between  him  and  the 
servants  of  this  side  the  bar  ?— Really,  Mr.  Robin; 
you  talk  nearly  as  well  as  your  master. 

Rob.  And  no  wonder,  madam, ,  since  love,  the 
same  deity,  inspires  us  both. 

Kit.  How'  quick  you  are  in  your  rippartees, ' 
Mr.  Robin  ?  are  you  good  at  a  riddle? 

Rob,  If  you  mean  the  making  theib,  no ;  it  is 
too  low  a  species  of  writing  for  me :  for  novels ;  I 
have  now  and  then  some  dealings  with  Noble,*  and 
have  by  me  a  genteel  comedy  of  one  act,  that  is 
thought  to  have  a  good  deal  of  merit. 

Kit.  And,  pray,  when  does  it  make  its  appear^' 
ance  1 

Rob.  Why,  faith,  I  don*t  know  ;  all  the  mana-^ 
gers  are  siich  scribblers,  that  they  wo'n't  give  a 
genius  fair  play,  but  engross  the  whole  stage  to- 
Uiemselves. 

Kit.  Very  selfish,  indeed.  Well,  Mr.  Robing 
though  you  wo'n't  make  a  riddl^,'  I  will,  which 
(as  my  lady  expects  of  roe)  you  may  study  to 
expound  by  yourself.'  This  match  wo'n't  take 
place,  and  yet  are  none  of  the  parties  to  blame ; 
I  may  live  in  the  same  house  with  you,  though  £ 

•  Francis  Noble:  he  wag  the  Maecenas  of  novel  writera, 
and  ten  pounds  for  a  brace  of  yolu9ies  the  extent  of  bia 
iberality. 
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should  leave  my  young  mistress's  service,  and  the 
loss  of  my  place  may  perhaps  be  the  making  of  my 
fortune.    So,  adieu. 

Rob.  Nay^  but  Miss  Kitty,  one  word,  if  you 
please. 

Kit.  Not  a  syllable;  go,  and  puzzle  your 
brains.  But  take  this,  for  your  comfort,  that  if 
you  cannot  at  present  make  out  my  meaning,  a 
little  time  will  fully  explain  it.  [Exit. 

Rob.  So  skittish  and  shy,  Mrs.  Pert !  but,  if 
our  next  meeting  does  not  bring  forth  this  secret, 
you  are  no  true  chambermaid,  nor  I  fit  for  a  valet 
de  chambre.  All  reserve  amongst  servants  is  flat 
treason  against  the  community.  Every  well-dis- 
ciplined domestic  is  bound  in  honour,  however 
careful  of  his  own,  to  reveal  all  family  secrets  to 
the  rest  of  the  tribe.  But  I  must  brush  off,  for 
here  comes  my  lady.  [Ejnt. 

Enter  Lady  Riscounter  and  James. 

Lad^  Ris.  And  he  has  promised  that  the  para- 
graph shall  appear  in  the  paper  this  morning  1 

James.  I  am  afraid,  madam,  there  is  no  doubt 
of  his  keeping  his  word. 

Ladi/  Ris.  Afraid !  what  a  pusillanimous  crea- 
ture art  thou ! 

James.  As  your  ladyship,  by  what  means  I 
know  not,  is  acquainted  with  my  veneration  for 
Miss,  you  cannot  wonder  at  my  feeling  some  com- 
punction in  becoming  an  instrument  to  ruin  her 
fame. 

Ladif  Bis.  Why,  the  fellow  is  a  fool :  don't  you 
consider,  that  her  ruin,  a9  you  call  it,  will  be  your 
rise  1    " 

James.  Perhaps  so,  madam,  but  how  can  I — 

Lady  Ris.  You  love  Lydia,  you  say  ? 
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James,  More  than  I  have  words  to  express. 

LMdy  Ris.  And  Sir  James  Biddulph  you  detest, 
as  a  successful  rival,  no  doubt? 

James,  Except  on  that  account  I  haye  no  tea« 
sou. 

Lady  Ris.  And  what  better  reason  can  any  man 
have  1  don't  you  know,  that  the  two  great  master 
passions  that  give  bath  to  all  we  do,  is  hatred  and 
love? 

James.  Without  doubt. 

Lady  Ris.  The  mind  would  stagnate  without 
them ;  and  are  not  you  particularly  fortunate,  in 
being  able,  by  one  masterly  stroke,,  to  gratify  both  ? 

James.  Were  I,  indeed,  sure  of  succeeding  with 
Miss? 

Lady  Ris.  You  have  every  probable  chance  in 
•your  favour:  in  the  first  place,  it  is  impossible, 
consistently  with  his  honour,  that  Sir  James  Bid- 
dulph can  pursue  his  designs  upon  Lydia. 

James.  May  be  not 

Lady  Ris,  Nor  will  any  proper  suitable  person 
think  of  her  when  her  reputation  is  gone. . 

James.  Too  true,  I'believe. 

Lady  Ris.  Then,  who  so  likely  to  succeed  as 
yourself?  as  you  are  the  party  suspected,  common 
policy  will  point  out  you  for  her  husband. 

James.  But  will  Miss  Lydia  be  brought  to  submit? 

Lady  Ris.  She  can  have  no  choice  but  her  fa- 
ther's. Him,  I  can  easily  manage,  and,  possibly, 
as  a  douceur,  prevail  on  him  to  augment  the  very 
considerable  fortune  she  derives  from  her  aunt; 
never  fear,  things  are  in  a  very  good  way. 

James.  I  must  submit  all  to  your  ladyship's 
management. 

Lady  Ris.  Your  part  will  be  easy  enough ;  70U 
will  have  nothing  to  do  but  be  passive. 
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Enter  Kitty  and  Lucy,  with  a  Newspaper  in  her 
Hand. 

.  LtL  Here,  madam,  here  it  is,  and  placed  in  a 
most  conspicuous  part  of  the  paper. 

Ladif  Ri$.  And  no  alteration? 

Lu.  Not  a  word.  In  the  exact  form  that  we 
sent  it« 

Xi.  Ris.  Prithee  read  it,  my  dear. 

Lu.  [reads.]  **  We  can  assure  the  public,  from 
the  very  best  authority,  that  the  beautiful  daughter, 
by  a  former  venture,  of  an  eminent  banker,  not 
far  from  the  Monument,  was  surprised  by  the  ser- 

Tants,  in  a  most  critical  situation,  with  Mr.  J s, 

clerk  to  her  father." 

Lady  Ris.  Right,  right. 

Lu»  "  And  what  heightens  her  crime,  she  was 
on  the  eve  of  being  married  to  an  amiable  young 
baronet,  at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  the  apparent 
object  of  her  own  choice.'' 

Lady  Ris.  Finely  circumstantial;  it  is  impossi- 
ble for  any  body  to  err  in  the  person. 

Lu.  Not  in  nature ;  now,  I  think,  we  shall  pull 
down  Miss  Prudery's  pride. 

Lady  Ris.  It  cannot  fail.  Kitty,  you  have  care- 
fully perused  the  instructions  I  gave  you. 

Kit.  Please  your  ladyship,  I  have  them  by 
heart. 

La^  Ris.  Don't  be  too  forward  in  replying  to 
any  question  they  put  to  you ;  but  answer  with  a 
kind  of  reluctant  hesitation,  as  if  the  facts  were 
forced  from  your  mouth. 

Kit.  Never  fear,  madam. 

Lady  Ris.  Don't  forget  to  make  frequent  pro- 
fessions of  the  great  love  and  affection  you  bear 
your  young  mistress,  that  you  could  not  have 
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thought  ity  sha'n't  know  whom  to  tro^t  for  the  future ; 
ready  to  lay  down  your  life  for  your  lady« 

Lu.  Suggest,  too^  that  some  strange  arts  must 
have  been  used,  or  you  are  conirinced  she  could 
never  have  been  brought  to  submit. 

Kit,  I  shall  carefully,  madam,  obey  your  di- 
rections. 

Lady  Ris»  And  squeeze  out  a  tear  now  and 
then,  'd  you  can. 

Lu.  Or,  if  they  wo'n't  come,  rub  your  eyes  till 
they  are  red. 

Lady  Ris.  Bight ;  thb  will  give  probability  to 
all  that  you  say. 

Lu.  Otherwise,  the  young  hypocrite's  behavioar 
has  been  always  so  specious,  Uiose  who  Imow  her 
wo'n't  credit  the  story. 

Kit  Suppose,  madam.  Sir  James  Biddulph^  or 
any  body  else,  should  make  any  inquiry  ? 

Lady  Ris.  Answer  none  of  their  questions ; 
your  tenderness  for  Lydia  will  be  a  proper  excuse; 
to  your  master's  authority,  indeed,  you  are  obliged 
to  submit    You  comprehend  me  1 

Kit,  Perfectly,  madam. 

Lady  Ris.  Within,  I  will  give  you  further  in- 
structions j  and  remember,  Kitty,  your  fortune  is 
at  stake :  success,  in  this  one  instance,  will  make 
you  easy  for  life. 

Kit,  The  best  I  can  do  will  be  but  a  poor  return 
for  your  ladyship's  goodness. 

ijody  Ris,  Send  the  newspaper  in  to  yc^ur  mas- 
ter. [Exit  Kitty.]  You  have,  James,  seen  none 
of , our  people  this  morning. 

James,  I  have  not  entered  the  shop. 

Lady  Ris^  Then,  g^t  out  of  the  way  as  fast  as 
you  can;  secrete  yourself  somewhere;  that  will  give 
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additional  strength  to  the  story.  Your  withdraw- 
ing will  argue  a  consciousness  arising  from  guilt. 

James.  That  I  most  sufficiently  feel. 

JLadif  Ris.  Success  will  soon  drown  the  remem- 
brance. [Exit  James.]  That  fellow  must  not 
appear ;  his  mind  is  so  maukish,  that,  should  he  be 
confronted  with  Lydia,  he  would  betray  our  whole 
.  plot  in  an  instant. 

JL».  It  is  a  wonder,  madam,  how  you  have  got 
;  all  this  address :  instead  of  a  private  family,  you 
are  formed  to  govern  a  country. 

Lady  Ris.  Why,  I  think,  I  may,  without  vanity, 
say  that  I  derived  from  nature  some  talents  for  this 
kind  of  intrigue  ;  but  to  the  care  of  my  education 
I  chiefly  owe  what  I  am. 

JL».  Indeed,  madam ! 

Lady  Ris.  My  father  was  a  stock-broker,  yon 
know,  and  your  father,  my  first  husband,  an  attpr- 
.  ney,  my  dear. 

Lu,  True,  madam. 

Lady  Ris.  And,  as  they  had  no  reserve,  they 
kept  no  secrets  from  me;  I  must  have  been  a 
blockhead,  indeed,  not  to  have  made,  some  pro- 
gress in  their  professional  arts. 

Lu,  True,  madam. 

Lady  Ris,  But,  after  defeating  Sir  James  3id- 
dulph's  designs  upon  Lydia,  to  turn  the  tide  of  his 
affections,  and  substitute  you  in  her  room,  will, 
Lucy,  be  the  great  political  effort. 

Lu.  From  your  ladyship's  great  abilities  there 
eannot  be  the  least  doubt  of  success :  besides,  her 
father  is  so  hasty  and  violent  that,  I  am  sure,  he 
will  never  be  brought  to  forgive  her. 

Lady  Ris,  lliere  is  po  relying  on  .that ;  no  mor- 
tal was  ever  so  mutable.    Our  various  [variable] 
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climate  is  not  so  inconstant  as  he.  Sir  Robert  it 
choleric  enough,  bat,  then,  as  he  is  provoked  with- 
out  cause,  he  is  appeased  without  reason ;  one 
word  will  inflame,  another  extinguish  the  firer 
whom  one  minute  he  persecutes,  the  next  he  pro- 
tects. His  joy,  grief,  love,  hatred,  are  in  eternal 
rotation,  and. I  have  been  often  tempted  to  think 
his  mind  a  machine,  moved  only  by  the  immediate 
objects  before  it. 

Lu.  And  yet,  madam,  how  completely  you  rule 
him! 

Ladif  Ris.  No  longer,  child,  than  I  stay  by  his 
»de ;  after  that,  the  first  person  has  him  that  sees 
him,  and  all  my  impressions  are  effaced  in  an 
instant. 

Enter  KiTTY. 

Kit  My  master  has  got  at  the  paragraph. 

Ladj/  RU.  Has  he  so  1  well,  and — 

Kit  He  inquired,  madam,  for  you,  and,  putting 
bis  finger  here,  bid  me  show  this  directly  to  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  Ris,  He  did  not  suspect,  then,  that  I  had 
«een  it  before  ? 

Kit  Not  in  the  least— but  here  he  comes,  tot- 
tering and  trembling — with  his  face  as  white  as  a 
sheet 

Lady  Ris,  Get  you  behind. 

Enter  Sir  Robert  Riscounter. 

Sir  Rob.  Well,  my  dear,  have  you  read— 

Lady  Ris,  Sir  Robert,  I  have. 

Sir  Rob.  Have  you  sol  Well,  and  pray  what 
io  you  think  ?  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  auda- 
tious,  abominable,  impudent,  scandalous  piece  of 
icurrility  ? '   Zounds,  give  me  my  cane,  I  will  go 

rectly  to  the  rascally  printer's,  and"- 

VOL.  uu  z 
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Lady  RU.  But  suppose*  Sir  Robert^  the  printer 
sikould  not  be  paasire,  and*  in  retoru  for  the  strokes 
of  your  cane,  should  leave  the  marks  of  his  nails 
in  your  face? 

Sir  Rob.  There  may  be  something  in  thsA,  M 
your  ladyship  Bays;  t  have  heard  some  of  the 
rogues  are  strong  and  sturdy  enough. 

Lady  Ri^  And*  first,  let  us  l^  sure  wiio  the 
party  is  the  paragraph  points  at. 

Sir  Rob.  Hey  I  what  d'ye  say  ?  points  at?  ivhy, 
it  is  as  clear  as  the  eun  —  [takes  the  Paper} — • 
blinker — ])|Ionnoftent-*-first  venture — zeunds,  uey 
inight  as  well  have  published  my  name  and  my 
daughter's  at  length. 

Lady  Ris,  Why,  to  say  truth,  the  marks  are 
pretty  strong;  but  still  let  us  coolly  consider  the 
case.  Kitty,  go  down ;  Lucy,  my  dear,  leave  Sir 
Robert  and  me  together  a  little. 

[Exeunt  Lucy  and  Kitty. 

Sir  Rob.  Ay,  go,  child ;  prithee  go.  I  do  not 
believe.  Lady  Riscounter,  that  there  is  a  single 
man  in  the  Ward  who  would  have  the  least  hesi- 
tation in  pronouncing  who  was — 

Lady  Ris.  Well,  but  do  not  let  us '  be  in  such 
hurry  to  make  the  application  ourselves ;  the  ma- 
lice of  others  will  be  ready  enough  to  do  that :  let 
me  see,  is  there  no  other  banker  lives  near  the 
Monument?  1 

Sir  RiA.  Not  that  I  know ;  bat  suppose  there 
should^  liere,  the  west  end  of  the  town,  and  tiie 
amiable  baronet,  pnts  the  ostler  out  of  dispute : 
kev   what  d've  sav  ?**— • 

Lady  Rig.  Thai,  indeed;  but,  bold  a  little; 
d^es  not  it  mention  the  name  of  the  paramour.^ 
Ay,  hwe  it  is,  J — s. 

Sir  Rob.  J--s. 
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Lady  Ris,  J — s,  I  don't  recoltect  any  body  that 
visits  here  whose  name  those  letters  wtH  suit. 

Sir  Rob,  There  is  no  Jones,  nor  Joddrell — poo; 
pox,  that  is  an  L — ;  nor  Jennings^  nor  Jarris,  nor 

Jenkins^  nor--^= 

Lady  Ris,  Not  that  I  recdiect. 
Sir  Rob.  There  is  Jacobs,  the  JeMr,  bnt  he  is 
as  old  as  one  of  the  partriarehs»  with  his  beard 
down  to  his  breeches ;  they  can  never  mean  him. 

Lady  Ris,  Poo  !  that  is  too  absurb  to  suppose : 
bttt»  stay,  are  there  no  other  distinguishing  marks? 
urn,  um— ^  <«  J— s,  clerk  of  her  father's;"  I  own 
that  passage  escaped  me. 

Sir  Rob.  Hey  I  what  did  yt>n  sayT  and  me,  too, 
one  of  my  clerks !  who  can  that  be?    J — s,  the 
two  letters  belonging  to  a  Christiiin  name. 
Lady  Ris.  So  I  should  imagine. 
Sir  Rob.  Zounds  !  it  can  never  be  James. 
Lady  Ris.  James  I 

Sir  Rob.  An  impudentA  eternal,  damned  son 
of  a  bitch !  this  is  the  consequence  of  taking  beg- 
gars into  your  bosom. 

Lady  Ris.  But,  Sir  Robert 

Sir  Rob.  Don't  mention  it,  madam  ;  was  not  he 
the  thirteenth  son  of  a  starved  curate  in  Essex, 
ragged  as  their  colts,  and  knew  about  as  much  as 
one  of  iheir  Calves — did  not  I  feed,  clothe,  take 
him  into-  my  house,  treat  him  as  if  he  had  been 

aod,  in  return,  the  villain,. to  dishonour  my 

child!  ' 

Lady  Ris.  You  are  too  impatient.  Sir  Robert ; 
why  should  you  fix  all  at  once^  upon  James  1  I 
have  observed  the  lad's  behaviour  to  be  discreet 
and  iBodest ;  nay,  indeed,  rather  shy  and  reserved. 
Sir  Rob,  Tliat  is  true  enough,  I  must  own.  I 
never  remarked  the  boy  to  be  presumptuous  and 
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forward y  like  some  of  our  pert  prigs  of  the  city  ; 
but,  as  your  Ladyship  observes,  rather  bashful  and 
9hy.     No,  no,  it  can  never  be  him. 

Ladjf  Ris.  Not  but  I  have  known  people  with 
that  specious  outside  appearance^  carry  minds 
as  malignant  and  daring 

Sir  Rob*  The  cursedest  sly  dogs  upon  earth : 
hypocrisy  is  the  finest  veil  for  a  villain.  I  aU 
ways  suspected  there  was  something  bad  behind 
his  solemn  sanctified  look:  I  don't  believe  the 
scoundrel  ever  swore  an  oath  since  he  came  into 
the  house.     There  is*  a  villain  for  you,  my  dear. 

Lady  Ris.  Nay,  but  my  dear,  let  us  conclude 
nothing  rashly.  Suppose  you  send  for  James  up, 
and  sift  him  a  little  ? 

Sir  Rob,  That  mayn't  be  amiss — who's  there  I 

LMdy  Ris.  Not  that  I  believe  he  will  be  ever 
brought  to  confess. 

Sir  Rob.  He !  no,  no,  curse  him.  Him !  you 
will  never  catch  him  at  that:  you  might  as  well 
hopci  to  extract  sugar  from  salt  I  may  as  weU 
let  him  alone. 

Lady  Ris,  Let  us  see  him,  however. 

Enter  a  Servant.    .  .       , 

Sir  Rob.  True.  Let  James  know  that  I  want 
him,  but  don't  tell  the  fellow  I  am  angry,  and  so 
get  him  to  skulk  out  of  the  way. 

Serv.  I  did  not  know  that  your  worship  was 
angry,  till  you  told  me  your 

Sir  Rob.  I  tell  you !  my  dear,  did.  I  say  any 
such  thing  ?  You  prying,  impertinent— —Go,  and 
do  as  ybu  are  bid.  n    [Exit  Servant. 

Lady  Ris.  I  don't  think  it  unlikely^  Sir  Robert, 
but  some  idle  acquaintance,  without  considering 
the  consequences,  may  have  inserted  this   mali- 
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ctous  article,  bj  way  of  pleasantly,  as  a  kind  of 
jest  upon  James. 

Sir  Rob.  Nothing  so  probable.  Lady  Ris- 
t^unter:  this  town  swarms  with  snch  forwardf 
frivolous  puppies. 

Enter  Servant. 
Well,  where  is  James  ? 

Serv.  8ir,  he  is  not  within. 

Sir  Rob.  What,  is  the  rascal  run^ 

Lady  Ris,  No,  my  dear,  perhaps  only  gone  out 
with  some  bills  for  aceeptance. 

Sir  Rob.  Like  enough.    When  will  he  be  back? 

Serv.  The  rest  of  the  clerks  have  not  seen  him 
to-day. 

Sir  Rob.  Not  seen  him  to-day  ?  what,  are  all 
of  them  blind,  then  ? 

Lady  Ris.  Nay,  Sir  Robert,  perhaps  he  has 
not  been  in  the  shop. 

Serv.  So  they  say,  [£MI* 

Sir  Rob.  Then  they  could  not  see  him,  indeed. 
Not  in  the  shop  I  nay,  then  the  business  is  clear ; 
guilt,  guilt,  (light  is  full  as  bad  as  confession. 

Lady  Ria.  It  does  look  suspicious,  I  own; 
hut  then,  nothing  ill  can  happen  without  your 
daughter's  concurrence,  and  you  have  not  the  least 
doubt  of  her. 

Sir  Rob.  Doubt!  hey! 

Lady  Ris.  And,  in  fact,  have  nothing  to  fear. 

Sir  Rob.  Fear !  doubt !  I  hope  your  Ladyship 
has  no  more  doubts  than  myself. 

Lady  Ris*  Why  should  I  ?  how  does  this  affair 
concern  me  ?  ^ 

Sir  Rob.  As  it  concerns  me,  Lady  Riscounter ; 
do  yoa  suppose  I  should  have  been  indifferent  if 
such  a  charge  had  fallen  on  Lucy. 

z  2 
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Lady  Ris.  Such  a  charge  can  never  fall  upon 
my  daughter  Lucy. 

Sir  Rob.  Full  as  soon  as  on  my  daughter  Lydia^ 

Lady  His.  I  am  not,  Sir  Robert,  so  certain  of 
that. 

Sir  Rob,  Lady  Riscounter,  you  begin  to  alarm 
me ;  you  know  more  of  this  matter  than  you  are 
willing  to  own. 

Lady  Ris.  Whatever  I  know,  Sir  Robert,  I  am 
resolved  not  to  communicate. 

jSir  Rob,  And  why  not? 

Lady  Ris.  Whatever  a  mother-in-law  says,  the 
good-natured  world  always  imputes  to  malice. 

Sir  Rob.  Generally  the  case^  I  must  own. 
But  to  me  you  may,  nay,  you  ought  to  reveal. 

Lady  Ris,  Since  you  are  so  earnest,  I  own 
some  rumours  have  reached  me« 

Sir  Rob.  Of  what  kind  ? 

Lady  Ris.  You  will  pardon  me  there;  if  you 
.\i^ill  examine  your  daughter's  maid,  Kitty;  she,  I 
am  told,  can  satisfy  all  your  inquiries. 

jSiV  Rob.  An  artful  baggage,  I  know.  For 
heaven's  sake,  my  dear,  send  her  hither  directly. 

Lady  Ris.  But  not  the  least  mention  of  me. [Exit. 

Sir  Rob.  Very  well.  I  never  observed  the 
least  correspondence  between  Lydia  and  James  ; 
but  what  of  that?  they  would  take  good  care,  I 
warrant,  to  conceal  it  from  me. 

Enter  Kitty. 

So,  I  find  you  were  the  go-between,  the  little 
infamous  agent  in  this  cursed 

Kit.  Sir  Robert — 

Sir  Rob*  You  must  have  been  a  volunteer ;  I, 
am  sure,  James  was  not  able  to  bribe  you,  for  he 
is  as  poor  as  a  pillaged  black  in  BeiigaK 
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iCit.  Really,  sir»  I  don't  understand  you. 

Sir  Rob.  You  mean,  hussey,  you  wo'n't:  come, 
you  may  as  well  tell  me  all  the  particulars  con* 
cerning  Lydia  and  James ;  with  the  main  article, 
you  see,  I  am  already  acquainted. 

Kit.  Don't  press  me,  pray,  sir ;  I  would  rather 
die  than  say  any  thing  to  hurt  my  young  mistress. 

[Cries. 

Sir  Rob.  Nay,  prithee,  Kitty,  don't  cry;  you 
are  a  good  girl,  and  love  my  daughter,  I  see. 

Kit.  And  not  without  reason^  for  she  has  been 
the  kindest,  best 

Sir  Rob,  Nay,  till  now,  she  was  ever  an  amiable 
girl;  but  here,  child,  you*  will  do  her  a  capital  service. 

Kit»  Indeed,  sir. 

Sir  Rob.  For,  if  her  affections  are  fixed  upon 
James,  though  1  may  lament,  I  shall  not  oppose 
him.      ^ 

Kit.  Since  that  is  the  case,  I  can't  say,  but, 
early  one  morning,  hearing  a  noise  in  Miss  Ly- 
dia's  apartment,  1  stepped  down  to  see  what 
was  the  matter. 

Sir  Rob.  Weill 

Kit.  Just  as  I  got  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs, 
her  door  opened,  and  out  came  Mr.  James. 

Sir  Rob.  Did  he?  and  why  did  not  you  alarm 
the  house,  and  seize  the  villain  directly  ? 

Kit.  That,  sir,  would  have  ruined  my  lady's 
reputation  at  once. 

Sir  Rob.  True  enough,  you  did  wisely.  Did 
the  fellow  perceive  >ou  ? 

Kit.  Yes,  sir,  and  made  me  a  sign  to  be  silent. 

Sir  Rob.  I  don't  doubt  it. 

Kit.  Indeed,  he  camq  to  me  two  hours  after, 
told  me  he  had  a  passion  for  Miss,  never  could 
get  an  opportunity  of  disclosing  his  mind,  land  des- 
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peratei  at  finding  hk  hopes  on  the  point  of  b^ng 
rained^  he  had  stolen  that  morning  into  her  cham- 
ber, hnmbly  to  implore  her  compassion  and  pity. 

Sir  Rob,  He  chose  a  fine  time^and  place  for 
the  purpose. 

Kit,  On  his  knees  he  desired  I  ^ould  not  dis- 
close to  any  mortal  what  I  bad  seen. 

Sir  Rob.  Which  you  should  not  have  done. 

KiU  He  was  too  late  in  his  caution ;  not  five 
minutes  before  I  had  told  it  to  Mrs.  Hemshot, 
Miss  Lucy's  maid. 

Sir  Rob.  No  wonder,  then,  the  story  is  public. 

Kit.  I  am  certain  sure  my  young  mistress  is 
innocent,  for  Mr.  James  vowed  and  declared  be 
was  alt  upon  honour. 

Sir  Rob.  The  malice  of  mankind  will  never  be 
brought  to  believe  it ;  you  may  go.  [Exit  Kitty.] 
So  the  girl's  reputation  is  gone,  and  a  retreat  from 
the  world  the  only  choice  thf^t  is  left  her :  all  my 
calamities  are  come  upon  me  at  once ;  my  child 
ruined,  and,  from  Uie  general  distress,  my  own 
fame  and  fortune  on  the  brink  of  destruction  :  the 
attorney  and  broker  will  be  instantly  here  to  con- 
trive means  for  propping  my  tottering  credit.  Am 
I  in  a  condition  to  think  of  expedients,  or  to  lis- 
ten to — 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  A  card,  sir.  [Esit. 

Sir  Rob.  [reads.]  **  Sir  James  Biddulph's  com- 
pliments to  Sir  Robert  Riscounter,  and,  if  conve- 
nient, will  take  the  liberty  to  wait  on  him  this 
morning/^  Prepared,  as  1  expected ;  our  misfor- 
iunes  have  reached  him,  and  he  comes  to  break 
ofi*  the  match ;  he  is  not  to  be  blamed.  This  rash, ' 
•inconsiderate— I'll  to  her,  and,  if  she  hi^  the  leaitt 
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atom  of  feeling,  1*11  And  yet  how  could  the 
poor  girl  help  his  intrusion  ?  she  might  be  igno- 
rant; and  yet  the  fellow  without  encouragement 

would  nev^r  have  dared  to Yet  the  impudence 

of  some  men  is  amazing,  and  so,  indeed,  is  the 
folly  of  women  :  the  original  fault  must  be  his. 
But  her  after-compliance  makes  her  equally  guilty, 
for,  had  she  disapproved,  she  would  have  revealed 
the  fact  to  her  mother  or  me.  That,  that,  con- 
demns her  at  once ;  I  will  to  her  directly,  and 
£nd  out  the  full  extent  of  her  guilt.  [Exit. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

Miss  Lucy  and  Miss  Lydia  discovered. 

Lu.  To  us,  indeed,  who  are  encumbered  with 
fathers  and  mothers,  marriage  is  a  convenient  bu- 
siness enough. 

JLi/d.  And  why,  on  that  account,  my  dear  Lucy  ? 

Lu*  As  it  makes  one  the  entire  mistress  of 
one's  time,  and  one  is  accountable  to  no  mortal 
for  what  one  says  or  does. 

Li/d.,  What,  Lucy,  not  to  your  husband  1 

Lu.  Nay,  don't  be  prudish,  my  dear :  you  are 
going  back  to  the  days  of  Queen  Bess ;  who  talks 
now  of  obedience  and  duty  ?  ridiculous  !  her  ma- 
jesty's old  fardingale  is  not  more  out  of  fashion. 

Lyd.  No ! 

Lu,  No  :  one  reads  in  books,  indeed,  of  nuptial 
ties  and  conjugal  love;  mere  obsolete  stuff!  mo- 
dern marriages  are  mere  matters  of  interest. 

Lyd.  Interest ! 

Lu.  Ay,  child ;  for  instance,  now.  Sir  Thomas 
Perkins,  our  neighbour,  finding  that  Miss  Wil- 
liams has  a  good  parcel  of  land,  which,  being  con- 
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ti^ous  to  hid  estate,  will  be  rery  proper  for  him 
to  possess,  immediately  sends  his  rent-roll  a 
courting  to  hers.  The  parchments  are  produced 
on  both  sides,  and  no  impediments,  that  is,  incum- 
brance appearing,  a  couple  of  lawyers  marry  the 
manors  together. 

Lyd*  Without  the  least  regard  to  the  persons  t 

Lu^  Poo,  persons  !  they  are  considered,  child, 
as  mansion-houses  upon  the  estates,  which  one 
lires  in,  or  neglects,  just  as  they  happen  to  be 
conrenient  or  not. 

Lyd,  But  suppose,  Lucy,'  as  in  mine,  thefe 
should  happen  to  be  no  land  in  the  case. 

Lu.  Then,  child,  the  bargain  is  altered :  you 
deposit  so  much  money,  and  he  grants  you  such 
an  annuity ;  a  mere  Smithfield  bargain,  that  is  all. 

Li/d*  A  pretty  picture  you  give  me  of  marriage. 
But  this  is  all  raillery,  Lucy;  I  am  sure,  you 
would  never  submit  to  this  barter  and  sale, 

Lu.  I  should  do  like  the  rest  of  the  world. 
We  must  take  things  as  we  find  them.  You  are 
not  so  f>olish  as  ta  be  fond  of  Sir  Jantes  Bid* 
dnlpb,  my  dear. 

Li/d,  Fond?  the  expression  w  strong;  yon 
must  imagine  I  prefer  him  to.  the  rest  of 

Lu.  Why,  as  to  his  appearance,  it  must  be  own- 
ed, that  the  mansion  is  a  pretty  modern  structure 
enough,  well-built,  and  prettily  finished :  I  can't 
indeed  say  his  upper  story  is  furnished  quite  to 
my  taste. 

Lyd.  Nay,  Lucy,  now  you  are  unjust;  the 
whole  world  concur  in  giving  him  sense. 

Lu,  Nay,  that  article  is  not  very  material.  If 
I  had  him,  that  is  a  part  of  his  house  with  which 
I  should  hold  very  little  communication,  my  dear. 
But,  however,  you  love  hirat 

Ltfd,  Or,  I  am  sure,  I  never  would  have  him. 
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JLu.  And,  I  suppose,  if  any  accident  was  to 
break  off  this  match  it  would  make  you  Tery  un* 
bappy. 

Lyd.  Can  you  doubt  it,  my  dear  1    ^ 

Lu.  There  is  one  evil  that  attends  Aese  ridi- 
cidoufl  contracts. 

Ljfd.  You  don't  look  upon  love,  then,  as  an  es- 
sential ingredient  t 

Ltt.  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  silly  and  singular :  do  you 
know,  Lydia,  why  Love  b  always  painted  as  blind  I 

Lyd.  There  are  ms^ny  causes  assigned  by  the 
po«t8, 

Xtt.  But  not  one  has  given  the  true  one, — ^be« 
cause  the  little  rogue  shuts  our  eyes  to  our  in- 
terests. 

Lyd.  Ty,  Lucy,  where  could  you  get  these  nar* 
row  and  libertine  notions  7 

Lu.  A  little  more  experience  will  tell  you.  But 
bene  comes  Sir  Robert :  not  a  word  of  what  has 
passed. 

Lyd.  I  shall,  my  dear  Lucy,  for  your  sake, 
endeavour  to  forget  all  you  have  said. 

Enler  Sir  Robert  Riscouktbr. 

Sir  Rob,  Lucy,  you  may  go  down.  [Exit 
Lucy.]  After  what  has  passed,  you  will  not  be 
surprised  that  £  insist  upon  your  immediately  quit- 
ting my  house. 

Lyd.  Quitting  the  house,  sir] 

Sit  Rob,  Your  fortune  is  independent  and  large; 
you  will,  no  doubt,  be  happy  in  escaping  from  the 
observing  eye  of  a  father,^ — I  will  be  cool,  and  desir^ 
only  an  answer  to  a  very  few  questions.  Since 
this  dettth  of  your  mother  (who  is  happy  in  having 
escaped  the  knowledge  of  this  infamous  business)< 
have  I  been  ever  wanting  in  any  act  of  paternal 
affection  ? 
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Lyd,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir^  what  can  be  the 
neaniifg  of 

Sir  Rob.  Come,  no  evasions,  but  answer,  briefly, 
yes  or  no,  to  my  questions. 

Lyd.  No,  sir. 

Sir  Rob.  After  my  first  care  to  educate  you  fit 
for  the  world,  has  it  not  been  my  principal  study 
to  settle  you  properly  in  it  1 

Lyd.  Most  assuredly,  sir? 

Sir  Rob.  And,  knowing  to  what  temptations  girls 
at  your  age  are  exposed,  did  I  not  seek  out  a  man 
of  rank,  honour,  and  fortune,  to  be  your  protector 
and  guardian  for  life  ? 

Lyd.  I  confess  it. 

Sir  Rob.  Did  you  ever  express  the  least  dislike 
to  Sir  James  Biddulph's  addresses  1 

Lyd.  Never. 
'  Sir  Rob.  How  could  you,  then,  so  far  forget  what 
you  owe  to  me,  and  yourself,  as  privately  to  bar* 
hour  and  encourage  a  passion 

Lyd.  I  am  confounded. 

Sir  Rob.  For  an  object,  too,  unsuitable  in  every 
respect:  for  a  mere  creature  of  charity  ! 

Lyd.  Charity  ! 

Sir  Rob,  Ay,  for  it  was  compassion  to  the  fa- 
ther's- numerous  family  that  induced  me  to  take' 
James  into  my  house. 

Lyd.  James!  what  of  him?  or  what  relation, 
sir,  can  he  have  to  me  7 

Sir  Rob.  This  is  astonishing  in  a  girl  of  her 
years.  What,  then,  you  know  nothing  of  this  fel- 
low's aficctions  ? 

Lyd.  Forme?' 

Sir  Rob.  Ay,  for  you.  No  billet-doux,  no  pri- 
vate meetings,  no  stealing  into  your  chamber 
before  the  servants  were  out  of  their  beds. 
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jLyd.  Amazing!  and  who,  sir,  has  dared  to 
insinuate^— 

Sir  Rob.  Insinuate  !  why  the  tale  is  the  talk  of 
the  town  :  all  the  morning  papers  are  full  on't. 

Lj/d,  What  can,  sir,  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
is  it  possible  you  can  think,  sir,  your  daughter  so 
abandoned,  so  lost 

Sir  Rob.  Hey ! 
.  Li/d,  Recollect,  dear  sir,  I  beseech  you,  have 
I,  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life,  ever  once  dared 
to  deceive  you  ? 

Sir  Rob.  Why,  child,  T  can't  say  that  you  have. 
But,  in^this  case,  there  is  such  positive  proof. 

Lj/d.  Of  what  kind,  I  beseech  you  1 

Sir  Rob.  Facts,  facts,  well  attested;  so  don't 
pretend  iq  deny. 

Lyd.  Attested !  by  whom  ? 

Sir  Rob,  Their  names  are  needless  at  present. 
But  what  motive  or  iuterest  could  any  one  have 
to  invent  or  propagate. 

Lyd.  None,  that  I  can  discover ;  but,  how- 
ever strong  the  appearance,  if  either  in  thought, 
word,  or  deed,  there  has  any  thing,  either  cri- 
minal or  culpable,  passed  between  me  and 

Sir  Rob.  What,  no  declarations?  no  interviews? 

Lyd^  No  more  than  with  any  other  man  in 
your  service. 

Sir  Rob.  Astonishing ! 

Lyd.  If  the  contrary  can  be  made  to  appear, 
abandon  me,  sir,  at  once,  to  that  world  already  so 
prepossessed  to  my  prejudice,  the  greatest  misfor* 
tune  that  can  ever  befall  me. 

Sir  Rob.  Well,  child,  rise  ;  I  can't  help  giving 
credit  to  what  yoU  aver.  But  how  to  persuadle 
the  rest  of 

VOL.  III.  2  A 
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Enter  Servant. 

Somebody  wants  me  ?    As  I  expected.   Sir  James 
Biddulphy  I  reckon. 

Serv.  No,  sir,  a  couple  of  gentlemen,  who  »ay 
they  came  by  appointment. 

Sir  Rob.  I  guess  who  they  are.  Another  bad 
business.  Show  them  into  the  parlour.  [Exit 
Servant.]  You  don't  know  half  your  father's 
afflictions-  -go,  child,  go  into  your  chamber. 

Lyd»  I  hope  my  father  believes  me. 

Sir  Rob,  I  do,  I  do.  As  soon  as  I  have  de- 
spatched these  gentlemen,  I  will  see  you  again. 

[Eapcunt. 

SCENE— A  Parlomr. 

Enter  Pillage  and  RsspiJRce. 

PiL  Ay,  take  my  word  for  it,  Mr.  Resource,  in 
the  whole  round  of  the  law,  and,  thank  Heaven, 
the  dominions  are  pretty  extensive,  there  is  not  a 
nicer  road  to  hit  than  the  region  of  Bankrupts. 

Res.  I  should  have  thought  it  a  turnpike,  for 
you  see  how  easily  even  a  country  attorney  can 
find  it 

PiL  Pshaw,  what,  amongst  manufacturers  and 
meagre  mecbanics?  fellows  not  worth  powder 
and  shot ;  and  yet  these  paltry  provincials.  Master 
Resource,  are  often  obliged  to  s6licit  my  aid. 

Res.  Indeed!  ^     * 

PiL  Why,  t'other  day,  a  poor  dog,  over  head 
and  ears  in  debt,  from  the  coni^try,  was  recom- 
mended tome  by  a  client :  the  fellow  had  scraped 
together  all  he  could  get,  and  came  up  to  town, 
with  a  view  of  running  beyond  sea,  but  I  stopped 
him  directly. 
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fi«s.  Realty  1 

Pil.  O,  ay,  in  a  couple  of  months,  waslied  bim 
as  wfaite  as  a  sheep  that  is  just  shorn. 

Res.  How  did  you  bring  it  about? 

Pii.  Easy  enovgh.  Made  him  take  a  boose  in 
■Cbeapside,  called  him  a  citizen,  in  the  London 
Oazette,  and  bis  name  of  Johu  Madge,  (being  as 
common  as  carrots,)  not  a  soul  in  the  country  sus- 
pected that  it  was  he« 

Res,  How  should  they  1 

PiL  Passed  a  few  necessary  notes  to  get  him 
number  and  value,  white-washed  him,  and  sent 
bim  home  to  his  wife. 

Res,  Cleanly  and  cleverly  done. 

PiL  When  the  country  chaps  brought  in  their 
bills,  he  drew  out  of  his  pocket  a  certificate,  and 
gave  them  a  receipt  in  full  for  all  demauds. 

Res.  How  the  loobies  must  have  looked ! 

P$l»  Chop-fallen,  no  doubt;  but  he  is  in  busi- 
ness again. 

Res.  Heist 

PiL  O  yes,  and,  I  hear,  does  Very  well.  For  I 
left  him  two  hundred  out  of  the  six  he  brought  with 
him,  to  begin  the  world  with  credit  afresh. 

Res.  Yery  generous,  indeed,  Mr.  Pillage^ 

PiL  Oh  r  a  trifling  affair,  got  liUle  by  it!— for 
the  matter  of  that,  a  mere  ststute  is  not  much  in 
itself. 

Res,  Ay  f  well,  I  thought  it  brought  pretty  per- 
quisites with  it. 

PiL  No,  no ;  it  is  a  good  hot -bed,  indeed,  to 
raise  chancery  suits  in» 

Res.  Ay,  that  is  a  produce  that  deserves  propa- 
gation. 

PiL  What,  I  see  you  have  found  a  remedy  for 
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Master  Monk,  of  the  Minories  1  I  thought  his  was 
an  incutable  case. 

Res.  Onlys  kinned  o'er  the  sore.  Master  Pillage, 
it  will  soon  break  out  again. 

PiL  What  were  the  means  that  you  usedl 

Res.  Got  some  friends  of  mine  to  advance  him 
cash  on  a  project. 

Pil  Of  what  kind? 

Res.  A  scheme  of  his  to  monopolize  sprats  and 
potatoes. 

Pil.  And  it  took? 

Res.  Oh!  there  was  no  danger  of  that.  The 
people  of  this  country  are  always  ready  to  bite  at 
a  bubble. 

Pil.  Will  it  hold? 

Res.  Pshaw  !  We  shall  break  before  the  season 
for  sprats,  and>  as  to  the  potatoes,  we  had  laid  ii^ 
a  ship  load  or  two.    ' 

Pil.  For  which  you  procured  a  good  price  1 

Res.  Not  a  sous.  They  are  all  now  in  our  cel- 
lars in  Southwark,  and  have  shot  out  branches  as 
tall  as  the  trees  in  thfe  Park* 

PiL  Ha !  ha  !  ha !  but  apropos,  can  you  guess 
Sir  Robert's  business  with  us  1 

Res.  Very  near,  I  believe. 

Pil.  What,  the  house  is  not  a-tumbling  1 

Res.  A  pretty  large  crack. 

Pil.  Which  he  wants  our  assistance  to  plaster. 
Why,  I  thought  the  kfiight  was  as  firm  as  a  rock. 

Res.  I  knew  better  things.  I  saw  the  munsion 
was  daily  decaying.     Hush,  here  he  cOmes. 

Enter  Sir  Robert,  followed  hy  a  Clerk. 
Sir  Rob.    As  we  have  effects  in  our  hands,  ac^ 
cept  the  bills,  to  be  sure.     But  how  to  discharge 
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tiiem  when  they  are  due  I^So,  gentlemen,  I  have 
sent  for  you,  to  beg  your  assistance. 

PiL  Sir  Robert,  we  shall  be  very  happy  to  serve 
you,  if  you  will  but  tell  us  how. 

Sir  Rob.  Why,  to  deal  plainly,  gentlemen,  my 
affairs  are  come  to  a  crisis,  and,  without  some 
substantial  and  speedy  assistance,  my  credit  will 
quickly  expire. 

PiL  You  surprise  me:  I  never  guessed  it  in 
danger.  Pray,  Sif  Robert,  what  brought  on  the 
disease,  was  it  an  alley-fever,  or  a  gradual  decay  1 

Sir  Rob.  A  complication  of  causes.  Not  but  I 
could  have  weathered  them  all,  had  the  house  in 
Holland  but  stood :  their  failure  must  be  followed 
by  mine. 

PH.  What,  Van  Swieten's  t 

Sir  Rob.  Have  you  heard  any  thing  of  him 
to-day  t 

PiL  No  doubt,  I  believe,  of  their  stopjung; 
their  bills  were  offered  at  Garraway's  under  forty 
per  cent  As  your  name  is  not  blown  upon  yet, 
suppose  you  coin  a  couple  of  quires !  don't  you 
think  the  circulation  might  serve  you  7 

Sir  Rob,  No,  that  mint  is  exhausted,  and  pri- 
vate paper  returned  to  its  primitive  value.  My 
real  case  can  be  no  longer  concealed.  I  must 
stop,  and  should  be  glad  of  your  advice  how  to 
manage  the  matter. 

PiL  There  are  two  methods  in  use.  The  choice 
will  depend  on  how  your  affairs  stand  with  the 
world. 

Sir  Rob.  Bitter  bad,  Mr.  Pillage. 

PiL  I  guessed  as  much,  by  your  sending  for  us. 
They  treat  us.  Master  Resource,  like  a  couple  of 
quacks,  nerer  apply  but  in  desperate  cases. 
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Res.  But  in  all  diseases  there  are  different 
degrees. 

PiL  True ;  for  instance «  if  you  find  you  are 
pretty  near  on  a  par,  with,  perhaps,  a  small  balance 

Ser  contra,  summon  your  creditors,  lay  your  con- 
itions  fully  before  them,  convince  them  you  have 
a  fund  to  answer  all  their  demands,  and  crave  a 
respite  for  three  or  four  years. 

iS^tr  Rob,  Just  to  call  in  my  debts,  and  make  the 
most  of  my  other  effects  ?. 

Res.  True ;  as  the  English  merchants  have  a 
good  deal  of  milk  in  their  blood,  that  is  a  favour 
rarely  refused. 

Sir  Rob,  This,  Master  Pillage,  will  be  only 
deferring  the  evil. 

PiL  That  is.  Sir  Robert,  as  you  manage  the 
cards.  Don't  you  see  that  the  length  of  tirne^  with 
the  want  or  .wish  of  ready  money  for  trade,  will 
dispose  the  bulk  of  your  creditors  to  sell  their  debts 
at  a  loss  of  thirty  or  forty  per  cent? 

Sir  Rob.  True. 

Res.  No  contemptible  sum,  when  a  man's  deal- 
ings are  large. 

Sir  Rob.  But  how  shall  I  profit  by 

PiL  What  hinders  you  from  privately  buying  the 
debts  ? 
,  Sir  Rob.  That,  indeed 

Res.  A  fine  fortune  saved  out  of  the  fire. 

PiL  True.  And,  now  we  talk  of  the  fire,  for  a 
present  supply,  you  may  burn  a  warehouse  or  two, 
after  it  has  been  gutted  of  all  its  contents. 

Res.  And  recover  the  full  amount  on  the  policy. 

PiL  Did  you  never  try  that? 

Res.  N09 1  don't  think  he  has  done  any  thing  in 
the  fire  way  yet;  have  you.  Sir  Robert? 
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Sir  Rab.  Never  once. came  into  my  head. 

PH.  May  be  not ;  oh  !  for  a  fertile  brain :  there 
are  many  means  to  be  used  j  but  what  d'ye  say  to 
nay  plan  ? 

Sir  Rob,  What,  the  summoning  scheme?  I  am  so 
involvedy  that  I  am  afraid  that  project  will  never 
prevail. 

Pil,  Then  you  have  nothing  left  but  a  statute. 

Sir  Rob.  But,  if  my  certificate  should  not  be 
granted  ? 

PH.  That  is  my  proper  business,.  Sir  Robert. 
If  we  find  your  creditors  inclined  to  be  crusty,  there 
will  be  no  difficulty  in  creating  demands  to  get 
number  and  value.     . 

Sir  Rob,  That  will  swell  my  debts  to  a  mon- 
strous amount. 

Res.  So  much  the  mere  for  your  honour ;  con- 
sider you  are  a  knight ;  and  your  dignity  demands 
you  should  fail  for  a  capital  sum. 

Sir  Rob.  Does  iti       ,  * 

Pil,  To  be  sure.  Why,  you  would  not  sneak 
into  the  Gazette  like  a,  Birmingham  button-maker. 

Res.  Ob,  fy! 

Pil.  He  would  never  after  be  able  to  show  his 
head  upon  'Change. 

Res.  Never,  never. 

PH.  And,  then,  you  know,  what  with  the  port- 
able stuff,  such  as  jewels  or  cash,  that  he  himself 
may  secrete,  and  the  dividends  that  (all  to  the 
share  of  his  friends,  which  they  will,  doubtless, 
jestore  — 

Res.  He  will  be  fit  to  begin  the  world  again  with 
eclat. 

PH.  In  a  much  better  condition  than  ever. 

Res*  And.  his  children's  children  >yill  have  rea^- 
son  to  thank  him. 
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Sir  Rob.  Bfit^  is  there  not  sotae  dancer  in  con- 
cealing the  portable  stf^,  as  you  call  it  ? 

Pii,  Not  in  the  least.  Besides,  to  colour  the 
business,  you  may  collect  a  purse  of  light  guineas, 
irith  an  old  battered  family  watch,  and  deliver 
them  to  the  commissioners,  on  your  last  exami- 
nation. 

R€$.  That  will  give  an  air  of  integrity. 

Sir  Rob.  You  seem  to  think,  then,  gentlemeiK 
that  it  is  the  duty  of  every  honest  merchant  to  breaK 
once,  at  least,  in  his  life,  for  the  good  of  his  family. 

Reg^  Not  the  least  question  of  that 

PiL  Every  day's  practice  confirms  it.  Well, 
Sir  Robert,  when  shall  I  provide  you  the  tackle  ? 

Sir  Rob.  The  tackle ! 

PiL  In  about  a  month  or  six  we<^s,  I  think, 
you  may  be  made  fit  to  appear  in  the  papers. 

Sir  Ao(.  la  the  Gazette,  as  a  bankrupt? 

Res.  Aye,  but  then  no  time  must  be  lost. 

Pil.  7f  ot  a  moment,  for  should  they  smoke  his 
design—— 

Sir  Rob.  Gentlemen,  I  must  decline  your  as^ 
sistance. 

Pil.  Howt 

Sir  Rob.  For,  without  considering  the  private 
injury  I  may  do  to  particular  persons,  this  mis- 
chievous method  must  soon  affect  the  whole  mer- 
cantile world. 

Pil.  Why,  what  has  that 

Sir  Rob.  Mutual  confidence  is  the  very  cement 
of  commerce;  that  weakened,  the  whole  struc- 
ture  must  fall  to  the  ground. 

Res.  Hey! 

Sir  Rob.  From  the  practice  of  these  bfamous 
vts,  as  it  is  impossible  they  can  be  concealed, 
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what  suspicions,  what  jealousies  must  every  nan 
ID  trade  entertain  ? 

Pil.  How  I 

Sir  Rob.  What  an  injury,  besides,  to  those  in 
my  unhappy  condition?  the  risks  and  losses  un- 
avoidably connected  with  commerce  procure  the 
unsuccessful  trader,  generally,  the  compassion, 
sometimes  the  friendly  aid,  of  those  of  his  order. 

Res.  We  know  that  well  enough. 

Sir  Rob,  .But,  when  bankruptcy  become?  a  lu- 
crative traffic,  and  men  are  found  to  fail  with  a 
view  of  making  their  fortunes,  the  unhappy  and 
fraudulent  will  be  confounded  together,  and  punish- 
ment fall  on  his  head,  who  has  a  title  to  pity. 

PiL  The  man's  mad. 

Sir  Rob.  Perhaps,  I  myself  am  a  sacrifice  to 
those  very  arts  you  have  recommended  so  warmly. 
But  there  the  mischief  shall  end.  Men  may  suf- 
fer from  my  calamities,  but  they  never  shall  by 
my  crimes.  [Exit. 

PiL  Did  you  ever  meet  with  such  a  squeamish 
old  fool  ?  what  could  he  mean  by  sending  for  us  ? 

Res.  Who  can  tell?  his  head's  turned,  I 
suppose. 

Pil,  i  thought  we  had  him  sure ;  but  how  nim- 
bly he  has  slipped  through  our  fingers  ! 

Res*  Necessity  will  soon  bring  him  back  to  our 
hook.  He  is  shy  for  the  present,  but,  I  warrant,  he 
will  bite  by  and  by. 

PiL  Or  we  shall  lose  a  capital  prize. 

Res.  Indeed,  should  his  friends  interpose,  and 
matters  be  compounded  without  us. 

PiL  That  I  have  a  sure  way  to  prevent.    Before 
an  hour  is  past,  1  will  tear  such  a  rent  in  his  robe 
as  I  defy  all  the  botchers  in  Europe  to  mend. 
Res.  By  what  means  ? 
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PiL  I  know  he  m  in  Ih^  receipt  of  some  goyern- 
ment  money ;  I  will  take  care  to  saddle  him  with 
an  extent. 

Res,  That  will  do. 

RiL  I  shall  only  just  go  and  take  out  a  cornntis- 
■ion  agaioftt  five  macaronies,  who  are  joint  annoi- 
tAfits  to  a.couple  of  Jews. 

Res*  Bat  how  can  you  lug  then  into  a  statute  t 
they  arc  no  dealers,  yoa  know. 

Piii  N0  dealers?  yes,  bat  they  are. 

jRe».  Aye,  of  what  kind? 

PH.    why,   why,  they  are  dealers  of  cards. 

lExeunt. 

Enter  Ladt  Riscounter  and  Sib  James 

BlI>I>ULPR. 

Ladf  Bis.  If  you  will  walk  in,  Sir  James;  Sir 
Robert  is  a  little  busy  at  prese&t,  bat  he  will  wait 
ttpott  you  directly. 

Sh  J.  I  have  no  call,  madam,  that  prevents  my 
attending  his  leisnre, 

La^  Ris4  I  fear  the  design  of  this  visit,  Sir 
JanMs,  is  of  a  different  natare  from  those  wc  have 
lately  received. 

Sir  J4  I  came,  madam,  to  offer  my  aid  in  de- 
tecting and  panishittg  an  infamous  calumny  that 
has  made  its  way  to  the  public  this  rooming. 

Lady  Ris,  Bat  reports  of  this  kind,  when  de- 
spised and  neglected,  gradually  die  of  themselves. 
It  is  a  most  unlucky  affair^  I  confess. 

Sir  J.  Unlucky!  most  false  apd  atrocioas.  I 
hope,  madam,  we  shall  be  able  to  discover  its 
author. 

Lady  Ris.  As  td  that,  it  is  scarce  worth  the 
inquiry. 

Sir  J,  How,  madam ! 
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Lady  Bis*  We  have  family  reaso^s^  Sir  James, 
for  wiping  to  draw  a  veil  over- 

Sir  J.  A  veil !  I  am  astonished^  Lady  Kis* 
coimter ! 

Lady  Ri9»  The  loss  of  your  alliance,  iadeed, 
which  now  we  dare  neither  expect  nor  desire,  has 
mortified  us  all  not  a  little.  If  any  other  means 
coidd  be  found  to  form  a  connexion  between  us 
and  a  person  of  your  merit  and  rank,  there  is  no- 
thing, I  am  sure,  I  should  so  ardently  wish. 

Sir  J.  Your  ladyship  is  most  exceedio^y  kind. 

Lady  Ria,  I  hope  the  whole  family,  especially 
myself  and  daughter,  are  not,  through  the  error  of 
ooe,  to  be  punished  with  the  loss  of  your  friendship. 

Sir  J.  You  dp  me  infinite  honour. 

Lady  Ris,  Indeed,  my  Lucy,  upon  this  occa* 
sion,  felt  chiefly  for  you;  for  though,  perhaps,  not 
so  imposing  and  specious  as  the  girl  whose  lapse 
we  lament,  she  has  great  goodness  of  heart,  and  a 
proper  sense  of  your  worth. 

Sir  J.  Miss  Lucy  is  most  prodigiously-i — - 

Lady  'Ris.  But  Sir  Robert's  door  opens^  and  as 
my  presence  may  not  be  so  proper  upon  this  occa- 
sion, I  take  my  leave,  with  the  hopes  of  soon  ve«' 
eeiving  a  visit. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  be  happy,  madam,  m  sei^g  every 

occasion your  ladyship's— -[iSiPtif  Lady  Rjs- 

couNTER.]  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
She  seems  to  confirm  and  credit  the  infamous  story. 
Sir  Robert,  I  suppose,  will  explain  it. 

Enter  Sir  Robert. 

Sir  Rob.  Sir  James,  I  scarce  know  how  to  ac- 
cost you ;  but  the  confusion  I  feel  at  the  unhappy 
cause  of  jour  visit. 

Sir  /.  Indeed,  Sir  Robert,  I  own  myself  greatly 
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perplexed.  I  entered  your  house  full  of  the 
warmest  resentment,  and  prepared  to  take  every 
active  part  in  my  power ;  but  your  lady  has  drop- 
ped some  hints,  as  if  you  wished  to  stifle  all  fur- 
ther inquiry.  Pray,  Sir  Robert,  be  candid  and 
open.    This,  sir,  I  think,  I  have  right  to  demand. 

Sir  Rob,  Doubtless.  Nor  do  I  wish  to  conceal : 
there  is  room  for  suspicion,  I  own ;  so  far  Lady 
Riscounter  is  right ;  but  yet,  Lydia 

Sir  J.  You  have  then  seen  her,  Sir  Robert • 

Sir  Rob,  Not  ten  minutes  ago.  Her  surprise 
seemed  so  sincere,  and  so  artless^  and 

Sir  J,  Without  doubt 

Sir  Rob,  And  such  strong  marks  of  truth,  both 

in  her  words  and  her  looks,  that  I  confess 

perhaps,  it  was  a  fatherly  weakness,  I  could  not 
help  giving  credit  to  all  that  she  said. 

Sir  J,  You  did  her  but  justice,  I  am  sure.  I 
will  pawn  my  life  upon  her  honour  and  faith. 

Sir  Rob.  But  yet,  how  to  reconcile— for,  Sir 
James,  I  will  be  impartial ;  some  accounts  I  have 
had 

Sir  J.  Time  can  only  do  that.  Deep  laid  designs 
are  not  discovered  at  once.     If  we  can  but  get  at 

the   clue, And  what  steps  have    you  taken? 

Have  you  been  or  sent  to  the  printer's  ? 

Sir  Rob,  No ;  I  did  think  of  going,'but  my  lady 
persuaded  me,  that  the  step  would  be  wrong. 

Sir  J,  For  which  she  had  very  good  reasons,  na 
doubt.  Will  you  give  me  leave  to  accompany  you 
thither  1 

Sir  Rob,  If  you  think  it  right. 

Sir  J.  The  very  first  thing  you  should  do. 
.  Sir  Rob,    But  should  not  we  consult  my  lady' 
about  it] 

Sir  J.  The  very  last  thing  you  should  do. 
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Sir  Rob.  And  why  so  1 

Sir  J,  I  must  beg  to  conceal  my  reasons  at  pre- 
jsent.     I,  too,  have  my  suspicions.  Sir  Robert. 

Sir  Rob.  You  have? 

Sir  Jl  Which  I  fancy  you  will  soon  find  to  be 
better  founded  that  those  of  your  family. 

Sir  Rob.  Not  unlikely,  Sir  James. 

Sir  J,  Come,  sir,  my  chariot  is  ready* 

Sir  Rob,  I  attend  you.  Sir  James»        [ExeunL 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

JEnter  Robin  andt^  Servant  o/SiR  Robert's. 

Rob.  My  service  Jo  Miss  Kitty,  and  I  should  be 
happy  to  have  the  honour  of  her  ear  a  moment. 
.    Ser.  Of  her  ear ! 

Rob.  These  low  fellows  know  notliiog  of  the 
phrases  in  fashion,  mere  Vandals  and  goats:  but 
1  must  accommodate  myself  to  their  country.  Will 
you  tell  Miss  Kitty  Combrush  that  I  should  be 
glad  to  speak  with  her  when  she  is  at  leisure  ? 

Ser.  Now  I  understand  what  you  mean,  that 
will  I,  Master  Robin.  [Exit^ 

Rob.  Damned  provoking,  however,  to  have  our 
ship  sunk  just  as  we  were  entering  the  port;  this 
could  not  happen  but  by  the  contrivance  of  some 
of  the  crew :  our  captain,  too,  is  most  horribly  hurt. 
This  jade,  I  am  convinced,  is  in  the  whole  of  the 
plot ;  but  her  own  art,  and  the  skill  of  her  promp- 
ter, will  make  it  difficult  to  get  at  the  bottom. 

JEnter  Kitty. 
Kit^  Bless  me,  Mr.  Robin,  after  what  has  passed,. 
I  little  expected  to  see  you  again  at  our  house.. 
VOL.  III.  2  b 
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Rob»  What  injustice4)oth  to  me  and  yourself ! 

Kit  How  8o,  Mr.  Robin  9 

Rob.  To  yoitr  powerful  attractions  aod  my  pro« 
per  discernment. 

Kit.  I  did  not  know  I  had  any  such  things,  Mr. 
Hobin.* 

Rob,  Infinite !  but,  above  all,  your  penetration 
is  the  most  surpriaing  to  me^  llie  eonjuror  in  the 
Old  Bailey  is  a  fool  compared  to  Miss  Kitty.  You 
are  absolutely  as  knowing  as  one  of  the  Civils,  if 
the  latter  part  of  your  prediction  was  but  as  fally 
accomplished. 

Kit.  What  was  that! 

Rob.  Our  eohahitation  in  the  same  house,  not- 
wMhstanding*— 7^ 

Kit.  Time  may  bring  that  about,  Mr.  Robin. 

Bob.  I  don't  comprehend  how  that  can  happen. 

Kit^  No !  why,  to  make  your  master  amends 
for  the  loss  of  Miss  Lydia,  suppose  we  were  to 
give  him  Mias  Lucy--- — 

Rob*  P'ye  call  that  making  my  mad»r  amends! 

Kit*  She  is  a  good  showy  giii,  and  her  fortune^ 

Rob,  Will  be  no  temptation  to  him ;  I  know  be 
detests  her. 

Rit  Indeed  1 

Bob.  Cordially,  So,  that  if  that  be  the  only 
means,  I  have  nothing  left  but  despcdr.  Oh! 
Miss  Kitty,  think  what  misery ! — ^that  tender  frame 
has  a  tear  of  pity,  I'm  sure ;— *to  be  deprived  of 
the  warmest  wish  of  my  life,  to  be  cut  off  for 
ever— ~ 

Rit.  And  do  you  really  think  as  you  say  ? 

Rob.  Nothing  but  an  amiable  ignorance  of  your 
own  chanos  could  for  a  moment  induoe  you  to 
doubt  it 
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Kit.  Sappose,  then,  Mr.  Robin^  we'w^re  to  live 
ttader  our  own  roo^  iD»tead  of  that  of  anotber; 
do^D't  you  think  it  would  be  mending  tho  matter  ? 

Rob^  It  would  be  Elysaam,  my  angeL  Bttt  bow 
to  get  at  the  means  ? 

Kit.  If  that  is  yo«r  objection,  they  may  be 
easily  found. 

Rob.  Does  my  lonely  Kitty  think  I  can  hate  any 
other  ? 

Kit,  Then,  sinee  that » the  dase,  Mr.  Bobia,  it 
ia  but  right  I  should  explain  to  you  what  I  meant 
by  my  riddle  this  mornings  But  see  tikatwe  are  safe. 

Reb.  Not  a  souL 

Kit.  You  must  know,  then^  that  thiiEt  wbdk  af- 
fair of  Miss  Lydia  is  my  lady's  eoatrirance. 

Rob.  Wba^  is  that  whole  story  a  fiction  ? 

Kit.  A  mere  flam ;  nothing  else ;  and  to  bting 
about  Sir  James's  marriage  with  Lucy,  ber  motive. 

Rob.  I  conceive. 

Kit,  Now,  as  the  project  would  not  da  wkbout 
my  assistance^  my  lady  gave  me  (here  it  is^  stuck 
in  my  stays)  a  note  for  five  hundred  pounds,  if  ^e 
match  is  broke  off;  and  a  thousand,  should  Miss 
Lucy's  take  place. 

Rob.  Hum — hum — hum — five  hundred«^hum«^ 
bdm^^ltebeeea  Riscounter-^it  is  just  as  yoti  say. 

Kk.  Now,  as  matters  stand,  you  see  I  am  en- 
titled to  the  first  five  hundred  directly,  and,  with 
your  assistance,  perbaps,  the  other  may  follow. 

Rob.  Not  unlikely.  But  hold  a  little,  dear 
Kitty,  a  little  caution  may  not  be  amiss.  This 
mistress  of  yours  is  a  damned  artful  woman;  she 
has  tricked  others,  and  wo  Vt  scruple  cheating  of  you. 

J^t^.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Rob.  it  is  not  quite  clear  that  this  note  is  a  good 
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kit.  How  !  , 

Hob,  I  mean  such  a  one  as  she  will  be  obliged 
hereafter  to  pay. 

Kit  Then  the  business  shall  be  blown  up  in  an 
instant. 

Rob,  Too  late.  She  will  only  laugh  at  you  when 
her  ends  are  obtained. 

KiL  Then  what  steps  can  we  take  I 

Rob.  There  is  an  old  master  of  mine,  who  lives 
in  Brick-courty  in  the  Temple,  as  cunning  a  cur  as 
ever  hanged  an  innocent  man,  or  saved  a  rogue 
irom  the  gallows.     I'll  run  and  ask  his  opinion. 

Kit.  But  wo'n't  that  be  betraying  our  secret  ? 

Rob^  Counsellors,  like  confessors,  are  bound 
not  to  reveal  their  clients'  confession  :  besides,  I 
can  easily  conceal  the  name  of  the  party. 

Kit.   I  ou  will  come  immediately  baxik  1 

Rob.  In  an  instant,,  unless  I  have  your  leave  to 
go  a  step  further. 

Kit.  Further. 

Rob,  To  Doctors'  Commons,  for  a  little  bit  of 
parchment,  that  will  soon  unite  us  for  ever. 

Kit.  O,  law!  you  are  in  a  vast  prodigious  great 
hurry ;  but,  I  think,  Mr.  Robin,  you  must  do  as 
you  please. 

Rob^  Thus  let  me  acknowledge  your  kind  conde- 
scension. For  a  moment,  then,  my  dear  Kitty, 
adieu.  [Exit  Kitty.]  So,  now  I  have  the  means 
in  my  power  to  resettle  all  our  matters  again. 

[Exit. 

SCENE— A  Printer's. 

Margin  discovered,   with  Newspapers,  Account- 
Books,  Sfc. 
Mar.  September  the  9th,.     Sold  twelve  hundred 
and  thirty.    June  the  20th.    Two  thousand  and  six. 


,y  Google 


tub  BANKRUPT.  281  ' 

Good  in^reaae  fot  the  time,  fionsid^rldg^  too,  that  the 
'Winter  has  been  pretty  pacific :  dabbled  but  little  in 
treasons,  and  not  remarkably  scurrilous,  unless, 
indeed,  in  a  few  personal  cases*  We  must  season 
higher  to  keep  tip  the  demand.  Writers  in  journals, 
Mke  rope^-dancers,  to  engage  the  public  attention, 
must  venture  their  necks  every  step  they  take. 
The  pleasure  people  feel,  arises  from  •  the  risks 
that  we  run — what's  the  matter! 

Enter   DiNOET* 

pin.  Mr  Hyson  baa  left  the  answer  to  hinf  last 
ktl«r  on  Eastrlttdia  affairs* 

Mar.  A  lazy  rascal :  now  his  letter  is  forgot,  he 
comes  with  an  answer.  Besides,  the  subject  is  stale. 
Retofn  it  again.    Are  all  our  people  in  waiUng  ? 

DtM.  The  Attomey-Generat  to  the  paper,  that 
answers  the  taw-eases,  is  not  come  yet. 

Mar.  Oh,  that's  Ben  Bone'em,  the  bailiff;  pru- 
dently done ;  perhaps,  he  has  a  writ  against  one  of 
our  authors— Bid  Uiem  enter,  and  call  over  their 
names. 

Bin.  Walk  in,  gentlemen. 

Enter  Pepper,  Plaster,  Humour,  Forgr'bm, 
PiBBEE,  Comma,  Cau$tic,  OTlam,  and  others. 

Din.  Politicians,  pro  and  oon.  Messieurs 
Pepper  and  Plaster. 

Pep.  and  Pla.  Here. 

Mar.  Pepper  and  .Plaster,  as  both  the  houses 
are  up,  I  shall  adjourn  your  political  warfare  till 
their  meeting  again. 

Pep.  Don't  you  think  the  public  would  bear  one 
skirmish  more  before  we  close  the  campaign?  I 
have  a  trimmer  here  in  my  hand. 

PUl.  To  which  I  have  as  tart  a  retort. 
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Mar»  No,  no;  enough  for  the  present.  It  is. 
Plaster,  the  proper  timing  the  subject  that  gives 
success  to  our  labours.  The  conductor  of  a  news- 
paper, like  a  good  cook,  should  always  serve  up 
things  in  their  season  :  who  eats  oysters  in  June  ? 
Plays  and  parliament-houses  are  winter  provisions. 

Pep.  Then  half  the  satire  and  salt  will  be  lost : 
besides,  if  the  great  man  should  happen  to  die,  or 
go  out. 

Mar.  Pshaw !  it  will  do  as  well  for  the  great 
man  that  comes  in.  Political  papers  should  bear 
vamping,  like  sermons ;  change  but  the  application 
and  text,  and  they  will  suit  all  persons  and  seasons. 

Pla.  True  enough ;  but,  mean  time,  what  can  we 
turn  to;  for  we  shall  be  quite  out  of  work? 

Mar.  I  warrant  you  if  you  are  not  idle,  there's 
business  enough ;  the  press  teems  with  fresh  pub- 
lications—Histories, translations,  voyages — 

Pep.,  That  take  up  as  much  time  to  read  as  to 
make. 

Mar,  And,  what  with  letters  from  Paris  or.  Spa, 
inundations,  elopements,  dismal  effects  of  thunder 
and  lightning,  remarkable  causes  at  country  as- 
sizes, and  with  changing  the  ministry  Yiow  and 
then,  you  will  have  employment  enough  for  the 
summer. 

Pla.  And  so  enter  upon  our  old  trade  in  the 
winter. 

Mar.  Ay ;  or,  for  variety,  as  it  must  be  tiresome 
to  take  always  one  side,  you.  Pepper,  may  go 
overio  administration,  and  Plaster  will  join  op- 
position. The  novelty  may,  perhaps,  give  fresh 
^spirits  to  both. 

Pep.  With  all  my  heart.  A  bold  writer  has 
now  no  encouragement  to  sharpen  his  pen.  I 
have  known  the  day  when  there  was  no  difficulty 
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-in  getting  a  lodging  in  Newgate;  but  now,  all  I 
-can  say,  wo'n't  procure  me  a  warjrant  from  a  West- 
minster justice.  ^ 

Mar.  You  say  right,  hard  times,  master  Pep- 
per, for  persecution  is  the  very  life  and  soul  of 
our  trade:  but,  don't  despair,  who  knows,  how 
soon  matters  may  mend?  gentlemen,  you  may 
drawback. — Read  the  next. 

Din.  Critics— Thomas  Comma  and  Christopher 
Caustic. 

Mar,  Where  are  they  ? 

Din.  As  you  could  not  find  them  in  constant 
employment,  they  are  engaged  by  the  great  to  do 
the  articles  in  the  Monthly  Reviews. 

Mar.  I  thought  they  were  done  by  Dr.  Doubtr 
ful,  the  deist. 

Din.  Formerly,  but  now  he  deals  in  manu- 
script sermons,  and  writes  religious  essays  for  one 
of  the  journals. 

Mar,  Then  he  will  soon  sink.  I  foresaw  what 
would  come  of  his  dramming.    Go  on. 

Din.  Collectors  of  pfaragraphs,  Roger  Rumour 
and  Phelim  OTlam. 

Ru.  and  Flam.  Here.  j 

Din.  Fibber  and  Forge'em,  composers  and 
makers  of  ditto. 

Fib.  and  Forge,  Here. 

Mar.  Well,  Rumour,  what  have  you  brought 
for  the  press  ?  .  . 

Ru.  I  have  been  able  to  bring  yoa  no  positives- 

Mar.  How !  no  positives  ]  ^  . 

Ru.  Not  one.  I  have  a  probability  from  the 
court  end  of  the  town.;  and  two  good  mpposes  out 
of  the  city.  .  . 

Mar.  Hand,  them?  here— [r^flrf*]  '*  It  is  pro- 
bable that,  if  the  King  of  Prussia  should  join  tb« 
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Ctmm,  FnAce  itHI  Bead  a  ieet  into  the  Medi- 
t^rraveftB,  which,  by  gmnf  umbrage  to  the  iii»- 
ritime  powers,  will  involve  Spain,  by  its  family 
compact:  to  which,  if  AuaUia  should  refute  to 
accede,  there  may  be  a  powerful  dtversioa  in  Po- 
land, made  conjunctly  by  Sweden  and  Demnark. 
And  if  Sardinia  and  Sicily  abide  by  the  treatte«, 
the  German  princes  can  never  be  neuter ;  Italy 
will  become  the  tmtt  of  war^  and  all  Europe  be 
soon  set  in  'a  flame.^ — Vastly  well.  Master  Ru- 
mour, inely  confused,  and  tevy  alarming.  Din- 
g^Jf  gi^e  him  a  ilulliag  for  thia^  I  hope  no  other 
paper  has  got  it  1 

Ru.  O,  fy,  did  you  eter  know  me  guHty  of 
such  a 

Mar.  True,  true,  now  let  us  see  your  soppoees 
-^W!«ufo.]  **  It  is  sapposed*  if  Alderman  Mango 
should  surrender  his  gown,  he  will  be  succeeded 
by  Mr.  Deputy  Drylips,  and  if  my  Lord  Mayor 
should  continue  ill  of  tiie  goUt,  it  is  supposed  the 
swan-hoppimg  will  cease  for  this  season/'— Th«t 
last  suppose  is  fudged  in ;  why  would  you  cram 
these  upon  me  for  a  couple  ? 

Ru.  As  distinct  as  can  be. 

Mm*.  Fy,  remember  our  bargain.  You  agreed 
to  do  the -court  of  alderman  always  for  sixpence. 

Ru»  What,  if  a  common-hall  should  be  called  ? 

,Mar.  Oh !  then  you  are  to  have  three-pence  a 
motion,  I  know  that  very  well :  I  am  sure  no 
gentleman  can  accuse  me  of  being  sneaking. 
Dingey,  give  him  sixpence  for  his  supposes.  Well, 
Phelim  OTlam,  any  deaths  ia  your  district? 

OTlam.  The  devil  a  one. 

Mar.  How!  none? 

iyFlam.  O,  yes,  a  parcel  of  nobodies,  that  died 
worth  nothing  at  all ;  fellows  that  can't  pay  for 
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«  faneraL  Upon  my  coDscience,  I  can't  think 
what  becomes  of  the  folk?,  for  my  part ;  I  believe, 
all  the  people  who  live  in  town  fall  down  dead 
io  the  country,  and  then,  too,  since  Doctor  De- 
spatch is  gone  to  Bath,  patients  linger  so  long. 

Mar.  Indeed! 

O'Flam,  To  be  sure  they  do.  Why,  I  waited 
at  the  Jolly  Topers  a  matter  of  two  days  and  a 
half  for  the  last  breath  of  Lady  Dy  Dropsy,  fot 
fear  some  other  collector  should  catch  it^ 

Mar,  A  long  time,  indeed. 

O'Flam.  Wasn't  it,  considering  that  she  had 
two  consultations  besides,  devilish  tough  ?  Mr. 
Margin,  I  shall  quit  the  mortality  walk,  so  pro* 
vide  yourself  as  soon  as  you  can. 

Mar.  I  hope  not. 
'  O'Fiam.  Why,  what  will  I  do?  I  am  sure  the 
deaths  wo'n't  keep  me  alive ;  you  see  I.  am  al- 
ready stripped  to  my  shroud ;  since  November, 
the  suicide  season^  1  have  not  got  salt  to  my  por- 
ridge. 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Tradewell. 

Sir'  Tho.  Is  your  name  Matthew  Margin  ? 

Mar.  It  is,  and  what  then  I 

Sir  TTio.  Then,  pray,  what  right  had  you  to 
kill  me  in  your  last  Saturday's  paper  ? 

Mar.  Kill  you ! 

Sir. Tho.  Ay,  sir,  here  the  article  is  :  surely 
the  law  has  some  punishment  for  such  insolent 
rascals  as- you! 

Mar.  Punishment!  and  for  what  1  but,  after 
all,  what  injury  have  you  sustained  ? 

Sir  Tho.  Infinite.  All  my  agents  are  come 
post  out  of  the  country,  my  house  is  crowded  with 
cousins,  to  be  present  at  the  opening  of.  my  will, 


,y  Google 


986  mn  BANHEVPT. 

and  there  ba»  beea  (a«  it  is  kaowtt  she  has  a  Tciy 
good  jointure)  no  less  than  three  proposab  of 
marriage  aLready  made  to  my  relict. 

Afor*  Let  me  look  art  the  paragraph.  [R^atU* 
'*  Last  nightp  after  eating  a  hearty  supper,  ^d 
suddenly^  with  his  mouth  full  of  eae««ra»  Sir  Tho- 
mas Tradewetty  knight^  an  amiable  companion » 
an  affectionate  relation,  and  a  friend  to  the  poor.'' 
< — OTlam^  this  is  Some  hlunder  of  yours;  lor 
you  see,  here  the  gentleman  is,  and  alive. 

O'Flam.  So  he  says,  but  the  devtt  a  ^ne  in  this 
case  would  I  believe  but  himself;  because  why, 
I  was  told  it  by  Jeremy  OTurlough,  his  own 
body  chairman^  my  dear !  and,  by  the  same  token, 
I  treated  him  with  a  pint  of  porter  for  the  good 
news. 

Sir  Tho.  Vastly  obliged  to  you,  Mr«  O'FIam, 
but  I  have  nothinff  to  do  with  this  wretched  fel» 
low ;  it  is  yoU|  Margin^  shall  answer  for  thts< 

M«r^  Why,  Sir  Thomas,  it  is  impossible  bat 
now  and  then  we  must  kill  a  man  by  mistaken 
And,  in  some  measure,  to  make  amends,  you  see 
what  a  good  character  the  paper  has  given  you. 

Sir  Tko.  Character! 

Mar.  Ay,  sir,  I  can  tdl  yov  I  have  had  a 
crown  for  pitting  in  many  a  worse. 

(TFlam.  Ay,  Sir  Thomas,  consider  of  thai, 
only  think  what  a  comfort  it  is  to  live  long 
enough  after  you  are  dead  to  read  such  a  good 
account  of  yourself  m  the  paper* 

Sir  Tho.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  what  a  lidioaioiis  ras- 
cal !  but  I  would  advise  you,  gentlemen,  not  to 
take  such  liberties  with  me  for  the  future. 

O^Flam.  Indeedt  and  we  wo'n't;  and  1  here 
give  Mr.  Margin  my  vrord,  that  you  sha'a't  die 


,y  Google 


THE  BANK1tU{»T.  287 

ag[ain  as  long  as  you  live,  unless,  indeed,  we  get 
it  ffom  under  your  own  hand. 

Enter  Sir  Bobb&t  Biscoukte&  4^  Sie  Jamm 

BlDJ^LPH, 

Sir  Roh.  Where  is  ttis  Margin^  this  impudenti 
rascally  printer  ? 

3iar,  Hey  day !  whaf  s  the  matter  now  ? 

Sir  J.  Cath  your  choler,  Sir  Robert 

Sir  Rob*  A  pretty  lellow,  indeed,  that  every 
BMin's  and  W4>man's  reputation  must  be  snlgect  to 
the  power  of  his  poisofious  pea. 

sir  J.  A  little  patienoe,  Sir  Robert. 

Sir  Rob.  A  land  of  liberty  this !  I  will  main- 
taitt  it,  the  tji^aony  exercised  by  that  fellow  and 
those  of  his  tribe  is  more  despotic  and  gaUing  than 
the  most  absolute  monarch's  in  Asia. 

Sir  J.  Well,  but 

Sir  Rob.  Their  thrones  claim  a  right  only  over 
yoor  persons  and  property,  whilst  this  monffrel* 
squat^ng  upon  his  joint  stcxrf,  by  a.  single  Bnei 
proscribes  and  rums  your  reputation  ait  once. 

Sir ./.  Sir  Robert,  let  me  crave 

Sir  Rob.  And  no  situation  is  secare  from  th^ir 
insults.  I  woeder  every  man  is  not  a&atd  to  peep 
into  a  paper,  as  it  is  more  than  probable  he  may 
meet  with  a  paragraph  that  will  make  him  unhap^ 
py  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 

Mar.  But,  gentlemen,  what  is  all  this  business 
about? 

Sir  Rob.  About!  zounds,  sir,  w^at  right  had 
you  to  ruin  my  datfghterl 

Miir.  I!  I  know  nothing  of  you,  nor  your 
dMighter  ? 

SSr  Rob.  Sir  James  Biddulpb,  you  huve  it,  pro- 
duce the  paper. 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


288  THE   BANKRUPT. 

•Sir «/.  There  is  no  occasion  for  that,  the  affair  is 
so  recent  I  dare  say  the  gentleman  will  remember 
the  passage ;  this,  sir,  is  the  banker,  the  father, 
with  whose  daughter  you  was  pleased  to  take  those 
insolent  freedoms  this  morning. 

Sir  Rob,  And  this,  sir,  the  amiable  baronet, 
trom  the  west  end  of  the  town. 

Mar,  I  recollect.  Well,  gentlemen,  if  you  have 
brought  any  paragraphs  to  contradict  the  report, 
I  am  ready  to  insert  them  directly. 

Sir  Rob,  And  so,  you  rascal,  you  want  us  to 
furnish  fresh  food  for  your  paper?. 

Mar.  I  do  all  I  can  to  keep  my  scales  even ; 
the  cjiarge  hangs  heavy  here;  on  the  other  side 
you  may  throw  in  the  defence,  then  see  which  will 
>veigh  do^n  the  other. 

Sir  Rob.  Ipdeed,  Sir  James  Biddulph,  if  he  doe& 

that 

..  Sir  J,  That!  can  that  paltry  expedient  atone 
for  his  crime?  Will  the  snow  that  is  sullied  recover 
its  lustre  ?  So  tender  and  delicate,  Sir  Robert,  is 
the  fame  of  a  lady,  that,  once  tainted>  it  is  tarnished 
for  ever, 
.    Sir  Rob.  True  enough. 

Mar.  I  could  bear  no  ill-will  to  your  daughter,, 
as  I  know  nothing  about  her. 

Sir  Rob,  Indeed^  Sir  James,  I  don't  see  how 
he  could. 

Sir  J,  Is  his  being  the  instrument  of  ahother 
man's  malice  a  sujficient  excuse  ? 

Sir  Rob.  So  far  from  it,  that  it  enhances  the 
guilt.  Zounds,  Sir  James^  you  are  a  parliament 
man,  why  don't  you  put  an  end  to  the  practice  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  let  them  attack  the  press,  if 

Sir  Rab.  Have  a  ca;e  of  that;  no,  no,  that  must 
not  be  done. 
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Sir  J,  No  man.  Sir  Robert,  honours  that  sacred 
shield  of  freedom  more  than  myself. 

Sir  Rob,  I  dare  say. 

Sir  J,  But  I  would  not  have  it  serve  to  shelter 
these  pests,  who  point  their  poisoned  arrows  against 
the  peace  of  mankind. 

Sir  Rob.  By  no  means  in  the  world.  Let  them 
be  dragged  from  behind  it  directly. 

Mar.  Ay,  do  destroy  the  watchful  dogs  that 
guard  and  cover  your  flocks. 

Sir  J.  You  guard  I  you  cover  I 

Mar.  Ay,  who  but  us  alarm  the  nation  when 
bad  designs  are  on  foot  ? 

Sir  Rob.  In  that  respect,  they  are  very  useful, 
no  doubt. 

Sir  J.  Are  they,  therefore,  entitled  to  give  the 
alarm,  when  no  such  design  is  intended  ? 

Sir  Rob.  By  no  means.  A  pack  of  factious, 
infamous  scoundrels ! 

Mar,  It  is  we  that  supply  the  defects  of  the 
laws. 

Sir  J.  Vou ! 

Mar.  By  stigmatizing  those  offenders  that  they 
cannot  reach. 

Sir  Rob.  That,  indeed,  serves  to  keep  the  guilty 
in  awe. 

Sir  J.  And  is  a  pretence  for  making  the  inno- 
cent the  butts  of  their  malice. 

Sir  Rob.  True,  true ;  all  is  fish  that  comes  to 
their  nets. 

Sir  J.  Bfisides,  their  slander  is  scattered  so  ge- 
nerally, and  with  so  little  discretion^  that  the  de- 
formity of  vice  is  destroyed. 

Sir  Rob.  True. 

Sir  J.  Bad  men  are  made  worse  by  becoming 
totally  callous,  and  even  the  good  rendered  careles» 
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to  diat  source  of  patriotistn,  diat  pride  of  virtue, 
the  public  opiDioti. 

Sir  Rob.  And  they  are  muoh  in  the  right  on't. 

Mar.  What,  you  are  a  courier,  I  reckon;  oo 
woBder  you  wish  the  press  was  demolished. 

Sir  J.  If  ever  that  happens,  to  such-  miscreants 
•as  you  it  will  be  owing ;  nor  will  it  surprize  me, 
if  all  orders  concur  to  give  up  a  great  public  bene- 
'fit  for  the  sarke  and  security  of  private  honour  and 
peace. 

Sir  Rob.  Nor  me  neither. 

Mar.  You  would  consent,  then,  to  surrender  the 
press  ? 

Sir  Rob.  I  would  soon^  consent  to  be  flanged.- 

Sir  J.  And  its  unbounded  license  continue? 

Sir  Rob.  I  would  much  rather  see  it  on  "fire. 

Mar,  With  respect  to  its  general  use 

Sir  Rob.  Not  the  smaMest  doubt  can  be  made. 

Sir  J.  But,  Sir  Robert,  then  the  abuse 

Sir  R&b.  Is  w!iat  no  mortal  can  bear. 

Mar.  But,  Sir  Robert,  you  would  but  just  now— 

Sir  Rob.  i  confess  it,  I  did. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  bnt  that  was.  Sir  Robert,  because — 

Sir  Rob.  For  no  other  reason  in  life. 

Mar.  My  olH^ervation  you  allowed  to  be — 

Sir  Rob.  Pointed. 

Sir  J.  And  my  reply — 

Sir  Rob.  Conclusive  as  could  be. 

Mar.  But  then — 

Sir  Rob.  To  be  sure. 

Sir  J.  Because  wl^r. 

iSir  Rob.  You  are  i^inte  in  Hie  ti^t« 

0*Flam.  Upon  my  soul,  they  liave  got  the  old 
gentleman  into  such  puzzleation^  that  X  don*^  be- 
lieve he  knows  what  h^  wif<hes  himself.  Stand  by 
and  let  me  clear  up  tJaih  matter  a  li^e.     Harkee, 
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Mr.  Sir  Rob^ct,  if  I  understand  your  Baaning  at  all, 
it  is,  tka$,  provided  peopk  could  be  prevented  from 
publishing,  you  are  willing  the  press  should  be  free. 

Sir  i?o6«  Thai  was  my  meaning,  no  doubt. 

O'Flam.  Upon  my  eonscience,  and  nothing  but 
reason*  Tbere^  1  believe,  we  are  all  of  us  agreed. 
How  seldom  would  people  differ  if  once  we  could 
^t  them  to  be  all  of  a  mind !  And  now  this  dif- 
ference is  whole  and  composed,  let  me  try  if  I  can't 
iwke  up  the  other.  I  understand  here,  old  gentle* 
inaa>  you  have  had  a  daughter  abused/ 

Sir  Rob.   Most:  foully. 

O'Flam.  And  you  want  to  know  who  was  the 
author  ? 

Sir^Rob,  That  was  my  sole  business  here. 

O^Flam,  Then  why  could  not  you  say  so  at  first, 
without  all  this  bothering  and  bawling  ?  Well,  Mas- 
ter Mar^B^   coiiBie,  give  l^e  old  buck  sAtiafaatton. 

Mar.  It  was  anonymous. 

0*Flam.  Upon  my  soul,  and  I  thought,  so. 
That  is.  the  most  damnedst, .  impudent  son  of  a 
bitch,  he  had  like  to  have  brought  me  into  three  or 
fonT'  SQmpes>  by  ftithertttg^  his  Hes  upon  me. 

Sir  J.  Will  you  give  us  leave  to  look  at  the 
hand  ? 

Mar.  Freely,  this  is  the  paper. 

Sir  J,  Sir  Robert,  do  you  recollect  to  have  seen 
this  writing  before? 

Sir  Rob,  It  is  James's ;  I  know  it  as  well  as  my 
ow<n :  here  are  his  B's,  hiss's,  and  his  T's. 

Sir  J.  So  I  guessed.  Will  you  trust  the  paper 
with  us? 

Sir  Rob.  Let  him  get  it  again  if  he  can.— Sir 
James,  I  shall  expect  you  at  home.  [Exit. 

Mar.  I  hope  no  bad  use  will  be  made  of  it. 

Sir  «/•  The  worst  use  has  already  been  made  of 
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it ;  but»  at  parting,  Mr.  Margin,  let  me  give  you  a 
piece  of  advice.  Take  care  how  you  provoke  the 
public  patience  too  far.  You  have  set  the  laws 
at  defiance,  and  long  reigned  uncontrolled,  I  con- 
fess ;  but  don't  wonder  if  the  subjects  of  your  slan- 
der forget  there  are  laws  in  their  turn,  and,  valuing 
an  honest  name  more  than  their  lives,  should  expose 
their  lives  to  revenge  it.  l£xit, 

(yflam.  Upon  my  soul,  Mr.  Margin,  very  whole- 
some advice,  and  will  do  you  much  good  if  you 
take  it ;  but,  above  all,  rid  your  hands  of  ;James 
Anonymous  as  soon  as  you  can ;  yoii  know  it  was 
he  got  you  that  beating. — ^That  fellow  has  brought 
you  into  more  scrapes  than  all  your  authors 
together. 

J^Tw/cr  a  Servant. 

.    Ser.  Gentlemen,  the  milk-porridge  is  ready. 
All,  Let  us  start  fair,  1  beseech  you.     [Elxeunf, 

Scene  changes  to  Sir  Robert  Riscovnter's. 

Enter  Lady  Riscountbr,  Lpcy,  and  Kitty. 

Ladi^  Ris.  Sir  James  Biddulph  is  gone? 

Kit.  Yes,  madam,  and  with  him  my  master. 

Lady  Ris.  Sir  Robert!  to  what  place,  can  yo-^ 
guess  ? 

Kit.  I  should  think,  by  what  I  overheard,  to  the 
printer's. 

Ladj/  Ris.  To  the  printer's !  of  what  use  can 
that  be  ? 

Kit.  1  can't  say ;  but  your  ladyship,  I  hope, 
will  excuse  me. 

Ldidj/  Ris.  Excuse  you !  why,  child,  what's  the 
matter  ? 

Kit,  I  have  heard  some  whispering  among  the 
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clerks^  as  if  things  were  not  quite  so  well  with  my 
master. 

Lady  Ria.  What,  some  little  disappointments  in 
trade  ? 

Kit,  Much  worse,  I  am  afraid ;  I  don't  know 
what.it  means,  but  they  say  an  extent  is  brought 
into  the  house. 

Lady  Ris,  With  all  my  heart;  let  what  will 
happen,  it  can  be  of  little  importance  to  me. 

Lu.  No,  madam! 

Lady  Ris.  No,  child ;  you  can't  suppose,  but, 
upon  my  marriage,  1  took  care,  at  all  events,  to 
secure  a  proper  provision. 

Lu,  Imieed !  can  that  be  done  ? 
.    Lady  Ris.  A  common  caution,  my-  dear;  don't-^ 
you  see  Mrs.  Paduasoy  ride&  in  her  coach,,  whilst, 
half  her  husband's  crec&tois  are  in  gaoL 

£iU»  Is  that  the  case  ? 

Lady  Ris,  If  wives  were  to  have  any  thtng[  to  do 
with  those  kind  of  creatures,  w^o  d^e  tfasok  would 
marry  with  peofrie  in  business  ?  aBd>  new  I'  think 
on't,  it  will  be  so*  much' the  bettev  ;  fbrthe  fatb^'s 
failure  must,  in  some  measime^  fall)  on  the  daughter. 

Lm  True ;  but  your,  lad^hip  saw  Sir  James 
Bidditlph. 

Lady  Ris,  For  a  mooieii^  only,  my  dear. 
'     Lu.  Well,  madam,  aiid*^ip-r- 

Lady.  Ri»*  I  only  just  tterew'  otit  a  hint;    to  be 
moie  explicit  now  would  make  him  suspicious ;  we 
must  give  him  time  to  dig^t  Ins.  disappointment. 
'    Kit,  As  I  live.  Miss  Lydia.  i&  ooniing. 

Lady  Ris^  hjii3i.l 

Enter  Lybia. 
L^ld.  I  beg  yo«r  ladyship's  pardon  for  intruding 
without  your  p0r]iM8«ii0n ;  biit  my.  unfortunate  situ- 
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ation  will,   I  hope,   plead  my  excuse.     1  come, 
madam,  to  beg  your  protection. 
Lady  Ris.  Mine,  child  ? 

Lj/d,  Your  assistance  in  detecting  the  authors 
of  this  horrid  design. 

Lady  Ris.  That,  child,  is  properly  your  father's 
concern. 

Lyd.  True,  madam  ;  but  the  relation  your  lady- 
ship bears  to  his  family  might,  I  hope,  induce  you 
to  do  me  this  justice. 

Lady  Ris.  Justice,  Lydia ! — as  it  is  my  duty,  I 
shall  ever  be  ready  to  give  my  advice. 
Lyd,  That,  m^dam,  is  all  that  I  want. 
Lady  Ris,  As  this  affair  has  made  such  a  noise, 
there  remains  but  one  step  to  be  taken, 
iyj.  Which  is— 
Lady  Ris,  A  marriage  with  James. 
Lyd,  With  James !  and  so  sanctify  the  scanda- 
lous story. 

Lady  Ris,   It  may   be    alleged  by  the   family 
that  the  ceremony  had  passed  before  tbe  detection. 
Lyd.  Detection  I  I  hope  your  ladyship  dcresnot 
suppose  there  is  the  s^mallest  foundation  1 

Lady  Rts,  That  I  shall  not  pretend  to  determine; 
but,  at  all  events,  you  are  in  the  right  to  deny  it 
Lyd.^  Your  ladyship's  indifference  shocks  me 

more  than  the Your  daughter,  Lucy,  will  do 

me  justice,  I  am  sure,  she  has  been  privy  to  every — 
Lu.   Me,  miss!  I  beg  pardon  for  that:    how 
should  I  know  your  intrigues?  I  beg  you  will  not  in- 
volve me  in  your  guilt. 

Lyd,  Nay,  tlien  it  is  in  vain  to  struggle ;  I  see 
my  ruin  is  resolved. 

Enter  Sir  Robbrt. 
Sir  Rob.  Where  is  Lady  Biscounter?  W^^^  ^J 
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dear,  we  have  got  to  the  bottom  of  this  infernal 
business  at  last — ^here,  here  it  is,  in  the  rascaFs 
own  hand. 

Lady  Ris.  Sir  Robert ! 

Sir  Rob.  Wl^y,  the  paragraph  was  sent  to  the 
printer's  by  James. 

Lady  Ris.  Well  I 

Sir  Rob.  So  that,  you  see,  proves  the  forgery  plain. 

Lady  Ris.  ]Now,  I  think  it  makes  the  fact  more 
apparent 

Sir  Rob.  How  ? 

Lady  Ris^  By  the  confession  of  one  of  the  parties. 

Sir  Rob.  That,  I  confess,  as  it  was  voluntary— 

Lady  Ris.  Makes  it  amount  to  a  positive  proof. 

Sir  Rob.  It  looks  very  suspicious  indeed. 

JE^it/er  Sir  Jambs  Biddulph. 

Sir  Rob.  Here,  my  lad^.  Sir  James,  thinks, 
that,  instead  of  clearing,  this  paper  only  serves  to 
convince  her. 

Sir  J.  Is  that  your  ladyship's  judgement? 

Lady  Ris.  Quite,  to  a  demonstration.  Sir  James. 

Sir  J.  But  his  policy? 

Lady  Ris.  Obvious  enough;  to  force  the  family 
to  solicit  his  marrying  the  irirl,  as  a  favour. 

Sir  J.  That,  indeed! 

Lady  Ris.  With  the  hopes,  perhaps,  ofob  tain- 
ing  some  additional  advantage. 
'   Sir  Rob.  In  return,  no  doubt,  for  his  great  con- 
descension.   An  infamous—- 

Sir  J.    I  should  have  thought  the  young  lady's 

Erivate  fortune  and  person,  especially  to  one  of 
is  rank,  a  very  sufficient  inducement    But  this 
Mr.  Japies  is  an  absolute  Machiavel. 
'   Sir  Rob.  As  sly  a  dog  .as  ever  existed. 
Sir  J.  But  could  hot  we  see  him,  Sir  Robert? 
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Sk;  Rajf,  The  rascal  is  run  off. 

Sir  J.  lodeed ! 

Sir  Rob,  We  have  searched  for  him  all  the  town, 
over. 

Sir  J.^  Thai  is,  unlucky ;  as  I  should  have  been 
glad  to  have  asked  him  a  question.  I  heliev€  it  is 
unnecessary  to  apologize  to  the  family  fdr  any 
{MUti  I  take  ui  thia  b.usjiness. 

«Sir  Sab^.  We  ane  all  highly  obliged. 

Sir  J.  But  I  have  received  a  letter,  the  contents, 
of  which  astonish  me  m^ch. 

Sir  Kod^  About  the  matter  m  ha^d? 

Si$fJ.  Inde^d^  the  writ^,  i»  but  a*  diepeodeii^  of 
miufi,  but  \m  v^acily  ij»  put  of  the  que^ktion;  the 
facts  mujst  apeajjifov  tb^iii^elvesk  Mrs.  Kitty,,  you 
will  be  kind  enough  to  stay  here  for  a  moment. 

Kit.  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  this? 

Sir  /.  IC  the  charge  is  false,  I  am  sure,  Lady 
iBiscouAter  will  pardon  me  fpr  the.  sake  of  the 
motive.  If  true,  she,  in  her  turn,  will  stand  in.  want 
of  all  oujc  forgiveness. 

Z>wfy  Bis^  Me!  who  wjU  dare  to  intpeach  my 
conduct.  Sir  James  ? 

Sir  J.  Tour,  ladyship's  patience,  a  moment. 
This  paper,,  Sir  Robert,  charges  Lady  Riscounter 
with  being  the  sole  contriver  of  thi^villajcious  project. 

Sir  Rob.  How  ! . 

Ladi/  Ris,  'Me  !  . 

iRr  J.  .With ^  vifiV  of  dissolving  the  coatract 
between  your  fair  daughter  and  Qie. 

Sir*  Rob.  Tq  what  purpose  ?  what  end  ? 

iSir  ^^9"^'*bf^tdoes  me  too, niuch  honour,  town, 
the  biiii^ing^^abQut  a.  uAioj]i,belweeu  M^ss  Liicy.  an4 
me. 

Lady  Ri^  A.  most  probably  story ^  ind/^ed:  yow 
inform^r'^t  n^iae,  if  y^u,  please^ 
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"   Sir  «/,  A  servant  who  has  oft  attended  me  here. 

Lady  Ris,  And  he  received  it  from: 

Sir  J,  One  of  your  ladyship's  women  ;  there  she 
stands,  I  believe. 

Lyd,  Is  it  possible  that  you,  Kitty — 

Sir  Rob,  Patience,  Lydia,  a  moment. 

Lady  Ris,  And  you  think  this  paltry  plot,  obvi- 
ously framed  by  a  couple  of  servants,  (unless  you 
condescend  to  be  the  contriver  yourself,)  will  justify 
you  in  bringing  this  charge  against  a  person  of  my 
rank  and  condition. 

Sir  Rob.  Fy,  fy,  Sir  James,  that  is  too  pre- 
sumptuous, indeed. 

Sir  J,  Why,  I  should  not  have  ventured,  I  be- 
lieve, if  I  had  not  to  produce  a  more  unexception- 
able witness  than  these. 

Lady  Ri^  Name  the  person  directly. 

Sir  J,  Lady  Riscounter  herself. 

Sir  Rob.  What? 

Sir  J.  There  is  a  little  billet  contained  in  this  let- 
ter, where  your  ladyship  promises  a  capital  sum 
when  some  certain  services  are  fully  performed. 

Sir  Rob.  By  your  leave.  Sir  James,  let  me  look. 
Oh,  clear,  clear;  it  is  her  hand ;  there  is  no  deny- 
ing of  this. 

Sir  J.  1  fancy  Mrs.  Kitty  will  own  it  Other- 
wise, my  servant  is  below  to  confront  her. 

Sir  Rob.  Well,  what  reply  do  you  make  to  all 
this? 

Kit.  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  of  my  mistress  and  you. 

Sir  Rob.  Pardon! 

Kit.  I  own  the  accusation  is  just;  though  1  lit- 
tle thought  Mr.  Robin  would  betray  me. 

Sir  Rob.  Do  you  ?  And  what  an  ungrateful  wretch 
must  you  be !  you  have  been  but  a  poor  instru- 
ment only.     But  is  it  possible  you.  Lady  Riscoun- 
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ter^  eould  so  entirely  fbirget  what  you  owe  to  me 
and  your 

Ladj/iRis,  laee^  SipRobert,  you  are  so  far  pre- 
possessed that  all  I  can  say — 
^Sir  Rob»  Say,  m^duBl  what  can  be  said  for 
such-7- 

Ladyi  Rz8,  Kay,  air,  I  am  not  going  to  make  a 
formal  defence  ;  it  ia  not  worth  my  while,  nor  would 
^you  have  Leisure  to  beax  it :  if  you  will  walk  down, 
you  willfind  another  sort  of  business  that  depands 
your  attention. 

SirRoiK  Madam.! 

Lad^  Ris.  The  house  filled  witba  new  kind  eC 
customers, 

Lind.  Sk  RQb^andSir  S.  How! 

Lady  Ris,  Only  an  extent,  lo.  M^e  om  all  hii 
effects. 

Lyd.  Sir  Rob.  md  Sir  J.  :(s  it  yornM^  7 

Lady  Ris^  The  world  will,  therefoi^,  $Q«»h«(Kin 
I  aim  tisealed.  Bu^  don't  imagine,  Sk'Bobev^.tbat 
the  prQv,isiQn  I  derive  from  her  father  skaU  be  kh 
visbed  .to  kas,en  your  debts^.  or  be  ^mptoyied  w  mKjff 
port  of  their  autbon. 

XiH..  Your  ladyship  will  have  mt>i:e  prudeiit«ie»  no 
doubt. 

JLitiy  Ris,  No,  ohildy  we  wiH  quiti  this  mansion 
directly,  and  leare  hin^  for  consolatiott)  to  the  care 
c£  his  daughter. 

Lyd.  A  more  precious  trust  I  could  never  re* 
oeive.  Your  treachery  to  me,  madam,  I  could 
both  despise  and  forgive ;  but  y^nr  insolent  tri- 
umph at  the  distress  of  an  unfoctunale  husband, 
gives  you  a  pre-eminence  above  the  worst  of  your 
aej^  If,  sir,  what  you  are  pleased  to  call  mine  can 
either  reinstate  or  assist  you,  I  beg  it  may  be  aU 
esiployed  in  the  service. 
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Lyd.  You  sec,  Sir-  James  Biddulpti,  therfe  ^tfe 
new  obstacles  opposed  to  your  purpose. 

Sir  J,  If  yon  mean  thode  llet  ladyship  h^s  been 
pleased  to  produce,  they  only  add  an  addltibuul 
strength  to  my  wishes.  The  piety  with  which  this 
great,  this  first  dutv  is  dischoi^ed,  must  accom- 
pany every  other  relation  in  life.  I  applaud,  and 
shall  be  happy  to  join  in  your  purpose. 

Lady  Rts.  Come,  Lucy,  let  us  leave  these  ro- 
mantic creatures  together,  they  are  only  fit  for  each 
other ;  when  your  effects  are  conveyed  to  proper 
trustees,  I  shall  take  care  to  put  in  my  claim. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Kiscounteh  and  Lucy. 

Sir  Rub.  Unfeelhig,  insolent  woman !  But  thy 
goodness,  Lydia,  supplies  every  loss ;  nor  will  my 
creditors,  when  they  £nd  I  never  deceived  them, 
take  advantage  of  tby  filial  affection. 

Enter  a  (k^RK. 

What  now  ? 

Clerk,  The  Dutch  mail  is  wrived. 

Sir  Rob.  Any  private  letters  from  HoHand  ? 

Clerk.  Your  correspondents,  sir,  have  honoured 
your  bills. 

Sir  Rob.  And  discharged  them  1 

Clerk.  Every  one. 

Sir  Rob.  And  the  report  of  their  failing 

Clerk.  Was  wilAiont  (he  smaller  foundation. 

Sir  Rob.  Heaven  be  praised.  Now,  Lydia,  thy 
faHher  can  look  agatn^  with  confidence,  in  the  face 
of  his  friends. 

Lyd.  A  more  real  transport  could  neveV  have 
leached  me. 

Sir  Rob.    I  know  it,  Lydia,  I  knfiw  %    Th!» 
gentieihan  wiH  both  thank  and  reward  yod. 
•     Chric.  Sir,  I  would  beg  just  to 
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Sir  Rob.f  I  guess  what  you  mean ;  some  ioqai- 
sitive  persons  below ;  they  shall  be  satisfied  sood. 
1  will  attend  them  directly.  [Exit  ClERK. 

Sir  J.  Give  me  leave  to  join  in  the  general  joy. 
But  what.  Sir  Robert,  shall  we  do  with  this  paper  7 
I  fancy  my  man  is  in  waiting : — Robin., 

Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir. 

Sir  J,  You  have  been  of  singular  service  to-day, 
which  I  shall  take  good  care  to  acknowledge.  The 
worth  of  this  note,  as  the  conditions  have  failed-: 

Rob.  Like  many  more  of  its  kindred,  is  reduced 
to  waste  paper— your  honour ;  but  as  this  happy 
turn  has  been  chiefly  owing  to  Kitty,  I  hope  she 
will  be  restored  to  favour  again. 

Sir  J,  But  consider,  Robin,  that  was  not  her 
intention. 

Rob,  But  recollect,  sir,  the  temptation — 

Str  Rob.  But  the  treachery— 

Rob.  Five  hundred  pounds ! 

Sir  Rob.  That  is  true  —as  many,  her  superiors, 
though,  perhaps,  not  her  betters,  are  daily  detected 
in  doing  things  more  criminal  for  less  considera- 
tion, it  is  some  excuse,  I  confess.  But  what  says 
my  Lydia  1 

L^d.  I  shall  be  dircrcted  by  you. 

Sir  Rob.  And  now,  my  children,  nothing  re- 
mains but  the  last  act,  to  establish  your  union,  and 
if  (as  I  am  resolved  to  disengage  myself  from  that 
bad  woman,  and  the  other  cares  of  wis  world)  you 
will  suffer  me  to  be  a  partaker  of  your  domestic 
felicity—- 

Sir  J.  and  l4fd.  Tou  cannot  in  any  thing  oblige 
us  80  much. 

Sir  Rob.  That  Is  all  I  have  to  ask  of  you,  or  the 
world.  [Enunt. 

/ 
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REMARKS. 


The  Cozeners  was  tfrst  performed  in  1774,-1^ 
Aipi^t  the  geaeraf  corruption  of  the  age^  lAat  of 
ohtainiDg;  stnecuros  and  places  of  emolument  under 
the  goyemment  was  not  the  Teast.  The  sudden  aoil 
unmerited  elevation  of  pecsons  without  charaqter^^ 
as  well  those  who  h^ not;  lived  long;  enot^  in 
^e  worfd  to  acquire,  any,  a^  those  who  might 
have  forfeited  a  portion  of  theirs,  begat'  in  men'^ 
minds  gross  notions  of  venality  regarding  those 
who  had  to  bestow  such  favours :  the  same  poison  ^^ff; 

descended  into  the  lower  ranks  of  life ;  even  justice  ^^  Ir^fiM^*^ 
was  supposed  to  have  held  the  scales  at  a  markett !^"-^'^  ^"' 
able  price,  and  a  conspiracy  to  defraud  its  en^Os; 
or  to  immolate  victims  at  its  bases,  had  been  re- 
cently discovered^  Fleece'em's  barefaced  effrontery ,  , 
and  die  flagrant  sensuality  incidentally  alluded  to 
in  severai'scenes  in  this  piece,  are  nowise  under- 
standable without  this  explanation ;  even  the  last 
symptom  of  the  expiring  Romsm  empire  was  con- 
fidently asserted  to  have  re-appeared,  and  the 
prognosis  of  our  downfall  were  too  clear  to  admit 
of  doubt.  Although  Junius  had  ceased  to  write 
and  to  worry,  the  Characteristics  of  Brown  seemed 
to  be  fulfilling,  and  dismemberment  did  actually 
follow.  One  of  the  corrupters.  Dr.  William  Dodd, 
at  that  time  a  most  fashionable  and  much  followed 
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preacher,  had  the  temerity  to  tempt  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellor with  a  bribe,  that  he  might  get  inducted  to  a 
good  living,  then  vacant;  but  the  keeper  of  the 
king's  conscience,  very  properly,  took  this  proposal 
so  ill,  that  the  Doctor  was  struck  off  the  list  of 
king's  chaplains,  in  consequence.  This  is  the 
character  Mrs.  Simony  would  expose  as  her  hus- 
band. His  subsequent  delinquency  and  unhappy 
exit  have  no  place  here,  except  to  mark  the  pro- 
gress of  crime,  and  to  show  that  the  boundary  of 
mir  fame  once  passed  by  an  ardent  mind,  like 
Dodd's,  there  is  no  rest,  no  stay  for  it,  but  in  the 
congenial  sloughs  that  surround  it  on  every  side. 
Most  of  the  other  cozeners  exist  at  the  pre- 
sent day;  and,  though  the  dark-chamber  scene 
must  be  acknowledged  a  little  outri,  even  for  fetrce, 
our  more  recent  play*wrights  have  excelled  it 
hoUow. 
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Wntten  by  Mr.  GARRICK. 
Spoken  by  Me.  FOOTE. 


In  trifling  works  of  ftmcy,  wite  agree 

Tha»iM«Mlig'  tkkl«s  like  &  simile.!  . 

A94  'MIm^  ^^vm  of  tanine  you  to  laughtejc,^ 

With  wAipn,  fnope,  yoiill  tickle  us  Hereafter, 

From  our  poetic  storehouse)  we  prodaoe 

A  co«ple>  spiok  aud^nan,  Cor  present,  ppe.. 

DraiQAJtic  writers  were,  like  watchmen,  meant 

To  knock  down  vice— few  answer  the  intent': 

BotH*  sl&wrid-  be^  q«iick  to  see  and  seize.  thei»  gna^'y 

Bntih^tt^  9r^  4«nvstiipp9  blind,  and  sometimes  lame. 

Can  tI)ose  cry.  ^and,  while  they  themselves  are  reeling? 

C^B  lliese  catch  thieves,  wrfaile  they  themselves  are  tfteuing  7 

WlM»-«Mnte4moaty  the«waXch  a  nA|i  wUl  takerr. .... 

Are  all  our  comic  authors  quite  awake  ? 

Or,  what  is  worse,' by  which  they  still  come  near  'em, 

Are  Qpl.soijL  iQpre  than  half  asleep  who  hear  'eni  ? 

I,  your  oTd  watchman,  here  have  fixed  my  stand; 

Go rn/MHf^ » vtlse  and* folylaid. vx^ hand ;     ■     . 

'TwaftSOV  wid  WfifQh  /.  I  Hmp'd  at  your  qom^mi 

Let  ^le,  Ijke  q^her  watchmen,  bless  the  times, 

And  tsifte  the  privilege  to  nod' betimecr; 

Nor-lst»yiout  fiowns  Jiow.  locca.mf*  QA  a.(jrigbt» 

To  cry '<  Past  seven  o'clock,  aaiid  a  cloudy  night,** 

But,  with  your  patience  not  to  be  too  free. 
We'll  cjbange  tl^  subjei;t  ajidthe  single : —     * 
To  cha^e  a  smuggling  erew,  who  law  deride, 
We  launch  a  cutter  o|  Hiiee'  gWMio  this,  tide : 
With  your  assistance,  we  will  make  the  foe        ^ 
Sink,  or  submit  i(f  Caftain  TIMBERTOE. 
Ye  pirate  critics,  fall  not  foul  on  me ! 
If  once  I  sink,  I  founder  in  the  sea. 
In  this  condition,  can  I  swim  to  shore  ? 
I'm  cork'd,  'tis  true ;  but  then  I  want  an  oar. 
You  oft  have  saved  my  little  bark  from  sinking : 
I  am  no  fish,  save  me  from  water-drinking ! 

2D  2 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Mr.  AiRCASTLE    Mr.FooU. 

TofiY Mr.WaUms 

Mr.  O'Flannagan Mr.  BamU$ter. 

CoLONEt  Gorget Mr,  Aickhu 

Flaw Mr.  WUaon. 

Tom Mr.FearaiL 

Moses  Manasses Mr.  Burtom. 

Roger 4lr.  Griffith, 

Hellebore  Mr,  BaddeUy, 

Prig , Mr.Pwrwns, 

Servant. 

Mrs.  Fleeoe'bm  ••• Mis$  Slurry. 

Mrs. Simony    «..••• Mrs.  GardMer. 

Mrs.  AiRCASTLE MiasPlatt, 

,  Betsy  Blossom    Mr$.JeweU. 

Marianne     Mr$.  SmiUt. 

Maid. 

SCENE-— London;  a  Lodging-house  and  a 
Brothel  ehi^y. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE   I. 

Enter  Mrs.  Flbece'em  and  Flaw. 

Afrs.  Fl.  Not  a  word  more ;  you  put  me  out  of 
all  patience. 

ri&w.  Well,  but.  Madam  Fleece'em,  listen,  I 
beg»  to  a  little  reason. 

Mrs.  FL  Reason !  had  you  the  least  atom  about 
you,  you  would  rest  content  with,  our  present 
agreement 

Flaw.  But,  surely,  madam,  a  change  of  cir- 
cumstances  

Mrs.  FL  Change !  And  pray.  Master  Flaw, 
how  are  mine  changed  for  the  better  1  Answer 
me  a  few  short  questions,  and  deny  what  I  say,  if 
you  can.  When  I  was  compelled,  by  the  cruel 
laws  of  diis  country,  to  go  into  exile,  for  taking,  by 
mistake,  a  small  parcel  of  lace  out  of  a  shop  in  the 
Strand,  did  not  I  choose  Boston  for  my  place  of 
retirement? 
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Flaw,  Granted. 

Mrs.  Fl,  Did  not  I  pass  there,  by  means  of  let- 
ters from  Mynheer  Van  Smuggle,  of  Rotterdam, 
for  a  person  most  honourably  and  nobly  allied  ? 

Flaw.  For  aught  I  knok^ 

Mrs.  Pi.  Did  not  I  receive  a  handsome  present 
from  that  merchant  for  promoting  the  running  of 
Dutch  teas»  aii4  rcjeqlnng;  thoa^  imported  from 
England  ? 

Flaw.  Like  enough. 

Mrs.  FL  Did  not  my  burning  the  first  pound  of 
souchong,  and  my  speeches  at  Faneuil-hall  and 
the  Liberty-tree,  c^g^v^  4^.  €oimi$s  contributing 
to  discharge  a  debt  to  which  they  owed  their  exist- 
ence, procure  me  ^e  l<y?^  itnd  esteem  of  the 
people  f 

Flaw.  M^^ba^o^ 

Mrs.  Fl.  And  what  but  your  letters  could  in- 
<luce  me  to  return  to  a  comntry  wher^  I  b^d  hi»eD 
treated  so  ill !  But,  sure,  you  must  have  Corggt.. 
your  prpposals ;  b^e  they  are,,  audi  signed  by 
yourself.  Let  me  see  f— [/?ca(fo][  "  Articles  q£ 
a^eenient  betweeui  Philif^  FIa,w,,  ofThii^^es'  Ibd, 
ia  the  city  of  Ijonc^on,^  on  one.  part^^  and  Felicia. 
Fleece^em,  late  of  Boston,  but  now  of  PaU-MallJ'^ 

Flaw.  But  what  occasion — — 

Mrs.  Ft.  "  Imprimis.  That  the  said  FeUciA  do. 
take  a  handsome  hpui^e.  at  4ie  weA<i  eq^  of  the 
town,  with  suitable  servaRts,;,  (or.  the  furajshing  of 
which,  th^  said  Flaw,  engages.  t<^pjoQ ate.  her.  cwediC 

Fhaui.  And  bai^e  not  X I 

,  Mr^  FU  "  Secondly,  that  tEe  said  Flftw  sbaJOi 
cirjQuJiate,  priys^te^y  and  piJMiAlj,.io  ^verns,  cgflfes- 
hQuse^,  journ.fifcfe,,  chro*HcIes,,woijnin^.aa4eiije»iog 
posts,  and  courants,  that  the  said  Felicia Ja.  a.  J^r 
son  of  great  address  and  abilities ;  and  that,  by 
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means  of  many  powerful  connexions,  she  is  able 
to  procure,  posts,  places,  preferments  of  all  condi- 
tions, and  sizes ;  to  raise  cash  for  the  indigent,  and 
procure  good  securities  for  such  as  are  wealthy ; 
suitable  matches  for  people  who  want  husbands 
and  wives,  and  divorces  for  those  who  wish  to  get 
rid  of  them/' 

Flaw.  And .  have  not  I  performed  every  tittle  1 
have  not  my  expenses  in  attending  plays,  operas, 
masquerades,  and  pantheons,  not  to  mention  sub- 
scription-money to  most  of  the  clubs  and  coteries, 
amounted  to  a  most  enormous^— • 

Mrs.  Fl.  IdJSL  near  at  an  end. — [Reads.l  ''  That 
the  said  Flaw  shall  at  all  times  advise  the  said 
Felicia  how  far  she  may  go  without  incurring  the 
law ;  for  all  which  he  is  to  receive,  out  of  the  neat 
profits,  thirty  per  cent.'* — You  see,  sir ! 

Flaw.  I  do. 

Mrs.  Fl.  And  don't  you  think  that  a  very  am- 
ple provision  ? 

Flaw.  But  consider,  madam,  I  have  sacrificed 
my  whole  time  to  your  business,  and  I  don't  be- 
lieve the  law  has  procured  me 

Mrs.  Fl.  The  law?  What!  a  little  private 
agency  at  the  Old  Bailey  ?  a  wonderful  sacrifice ! 
Fy,  fy,  Mr.  Flaw ! 

Flaw.  You  are  the  last  person,  Mrs.  Fleeqe'em, 
that  should  cast  such  a  reflection  as  that :  unless 
I  mistake  my  attendance  there  was  pretty  useful 
to  you. 

Mrs.  Fl.  To  me  ? 

Flaw.  Without  my  skill  and  address,  your  last 
voyage  to  America  would  have  been  changed  to  a 
much  shorter  trip. 

Mrs.Fl.  Sir! 
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Fiaw.  A  tour  to  fyfauyB,  m  »  tinuwhisky  9m4 
two,  would  have  co«f^»4ed  jcmnt  trafveb. 

Mrs.FL  Wk}r,yiMii»peftiiMiyt,ialatti»ue,  petif- 
fog[9i>iigppapp]F,  kt  wa»  througbyowignovaoc&tlHrt  I 
wMt  obliged  to  traTe^  at  9M. 

Fhw.  Mine  I 

Mrs.  Fl.  Did  not  Alick  Alibi,  before  yomr  ftioe^ 
at  Biach waU,  in  the  tnnuspoFt,  «lee(a»e,  tiMil  he  sc^er 
s»w  such  a  bwigling  bus«i«8»:  thaj;,  if  lie  had  beefr 
e«ploi3Fed'«-**«<- 

/7a«r.  Alibi? 

Mr«.  F/.  You  know  hkn,  I  ftm«y. 

Flkw,  Perfectly.  A9,  madan,  yo#  Hhiiifii  bin  so 
w^Mtdevfiilly  elerer,  you  bad  beiMef  eKi|»Iey  hmi  ;  I 
am  ready  ta  tewf^  io  bi»  fi^rour. 

iire»  Fl,  Tbati»  UB^nerou»  in  yim,  Mr.  Fta^,  te> 
insult  a  gentbeuan  ueder  misloHmnea.  Ton.  kBew> 
the  clipping  and  filing  affair  compels  kin  to  keep  a 
Utftk  pcivale  at  pveseot. 

Flaw.  Oh,  then,  that's  the  reason  I  am  coosuHe^l 
aweet  nadaai,  youc  Mvi«aivt  \  But,  madam,  I  must 
deeiie  you  to  lind  esoM  8oiiie>  e«her  agewl:  D  deelaope 
off;  you  shan't  make  a  »top-gap  o^ne. 

Mr^  ri.  Sir  I 

Flaw*  Oup  aeeo«nts  are  easily  setlled :  l^  me 
see !  Seven  pounds  seven  shillings  froqi^  tbe 
brewer's  clerk,  who  i»  gone  witb  yovi' pecoaimen- 
datoiy  letlevs  to  India. 

AfK«.  i^.  !(^iee  peoad»,  i^you  ples^^e. 

Flaw,  Seven.  The  rest  paid  out  of  my  pooket 
to  Kitt  Copy  well,  for  manufac(»rii>g  the  letters 
ftrom  the  direetore. 

Mrs.FL  Yerywelkr  Have  yeU' got  tbe  ftttoW 
aboard  ? 

Flaw,  Sailed  the  latter  end  of  the  week. 
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Mrs.  FL  Then,  tbere  is  Uie  crimp^s  ^ooitey^  for 
inmcuiipi^  tte  6«iBipafiy  an  abU  referait. 

JF'iMc^  Alfeady  deducted,  ibr  prouittiiig  to  g«t 
Bob  Blueskin  a  reprieve  at  the 

Mrs.  FL  Tbese^  Mr«  Flaw,  are  but  *  trying 
affairs ;  they  way  be  settled  at  seme  other  tmiew 

Flaw.  I  am  ready  whenever  you  please :  and 
mo^  Hadam  Fkece'eni,  I  am  your  most  humble, 

and  very Oh !  I  had  like  to  have  forgot ;  if 

any  tbiag  sho«ikl  happen^  liuut  I  may  not  be  Uamed, 
in  future,  I  would  advise  you  to  take  care  of  your- 
self:  I  overheard  iauke  Lockup,  ihe  turnkey,  say, 
as  you  jpasse4  by  m  a  coaqh,  that  he  had  irome 
notion  ot  having  seen  you  before,  and  wanted  Mneh 
to  know  where  you  lodged. 

Mrs.FL  Luke  JLecknp !  why » how  is  it  possible 
he  ooitld *• 

Flaw.  I  'kn«w  notbing  of  tiiat ;  foneseeingy  in- 
deed, that  such  a  thing  might  possibly  happen,  T 
had  provided  a  couple  of  peopiie  to  prove  ^t  you 
were  shipwxeoked  on  the  western  coast;  so  that, 
though  you  were  returned  before  your  time  from 
jpour  travels^  it  was  none  of  your  fault ;  bat  that 
'  all  over  now;  Mr,  Alibi  will«  no  dosbt,  take 
care. 
r«.  Fl.  Nay,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Flaw,  there  is  no 
i  living  to  whose  care  I  would  sooner  trast  my- 
mK  tkiin  your  own;  but,  sure,  in  this  affair,  we 
bi^e  been  both  of  us  luther  too  quick.  Let  as 
oooUy  oonflider:  I  am  sure,  I  am  the  ftrthest  in 

tiie  world  from But,  come ;  let  us  kbow  what 

«re  your  further  d^itends  ? 

P4mm.  I  scorn^  madam,  to  take  any  advantago : 
m  our  risks  and  lidboar  are  oquftl,  an  equal  par- 
.lilion;  thst's^all. 
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.  Mrs.  Fl.  I  consent  to  the  agreement 

Flaw,  Very  welL  I  will  prepare  a  draft  to  lay 
before  council;  which,  when  approved,  you  will 
sign. 

Mrs,  Fl.  Without  scruple ;  that  being  settled, 
let  us  come  a  little  to  business.  What  new  game 
have  you  sprung? 

Flaw.  Plenty,  plenty :  the  family  I  expected 
out  of  the  country  is  come* 

Mrs.  FL  Father,  mother,  and  son !  have  you 
seen  them  ? 

Flaw.  I  received  their  note  but  this  instant: 
they  have  made  a  little  mistake,  I  believe,  as  to 
their  lodgings. 

Mrs.  Fl.  How  sol 

Flaw,  I  advised  them,  at  their  coming  to  town, 
to  stay  at  one  of  the  hotels  for  a  week  or  ten  days; 
instead  of  that,  they  are  got  to  a  bagnio. 

Mrs.  Fl.  A  bagnio  ? 

Flaw.  At  the  sign  of  the  Lamb,  in  Long-Acre. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Nay,  for  aught  I  know,  that  place 
will  best  answer  our  purpose. 

Flaw.  I  must  step  directly  to  the  Salopian  Cof- 
fee-house; Ensign  Gaters  is  to  send  you  a  hun- 
dred for  obtaining  him  a  step  in  his  corps.  Here ; 
J.  have  brought  you  the  complimentary  cards  to 
put  over  the  chimney.  [Gives  her  the  Cards. 

Mrs.  Fl.  That's  right  Let  me  see : — the  Duke 
of— best  respects — Earl  of — Viscounty-' Ah,  ah; 
very  well !  Have  you  prevailed  on  the  coachman 
you  mentioned  ? 

Flaw.  He  has  promised  to  parade  before  your 
house  for  an  hour,  after  his  master  is  set  down  at 
the  Cock-pit.  A  couple  of  servants  to  wait  at  the 
door^  as  if  the  great  man  was  above,  will  be  right 
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Enter  a  Sekvant, 

SefV,  A  note,  sir,  from  a  person  below. 

Flaw.  Let  us  see  it—lkeads.]  "  Mr.  OTlan- 
oagan's  compliments  to  Mr.  Flaw,  and  as  Ire,  per- 
haps, may  not  choose  to  be  at  home  to  him,  being 
at  another  body's  house,  begs  to  know  where  he 
may  see  him  this  evening." — A  bagatelle ;  some 
trifling  affair. 

Mrs.  Fl,  You  had,  therefore,  better  despatch  him 
at  once.     Show  him  up. 

Flaw.  He  brought  me  a  recommendatory  letter 
this  morning ;  but  I  was  in  a  hurry,  and  desired 
him  to  meet  me  here  about  this  time.    Here  he  is. 

I  Enter  Mr.  OTlannagan. 

[  G'Flan.    Mr.  Flaw,    1  am    your  most  humble 

I       sarvant.     Madam,  I  am  yours  unknown. 

Flaw.  Well,  Mr.  O'Flannagan,   what  are  your 

commands  with  me  ? 

O'Flan.  Oh,  Mr.  Flaw,  we  will  postpone  that, 

if  you  plase :  I  hope  1  am  a  little  better  bred  than 

to  mention  any  thing  of  my  private  affairs  before 
i       ladies ;  their  little  ears,  sweet  craturs,   should  be 
i       tickled  with  nothing  but  love. 
!  Flaw.  True,  true;   but  here  you  may  suspend 

your  politeness  a  little  ;  for,  unless  I  am  mistaken, 
;•      it  is  to  this  lady's  good  offices  you  must  be  obliged 

[for  success]  in  your  present  pursuit.   ' 
0'/7an.  Oh  that,  indeed,  alters  the  case.     Why 

then,  madam,  this  is  my  business  at  once.  You 
I  must  understand,  I  came  over  lately  from  Limerick ; 
j  and  there,  upon  my  soul,  all  the  world  are  gone 
I  mad  about  running  beyond  sea,  in  search  after— 
I  I  think  it  is  emigrations  they  call  them.  ' 
I  Mrs.  Fl.    I  have  heard,  indeed,  that  there  has 

'       been  a  prodigious  desertion. 
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0*Flan,  Prodi^oiis !  apon  lay  soul,  madam, 
in  a  hundred  miles  riding,  1  did  not  meet  with  a 
faumAn  crator,  except  sheep  and  oxen,  to  tell  me 
the  road ;  and  I  shoald  have  lost  myself  again  an^ 
again  but  for  the  mile-stones,  that  are  so  kind  to 
answer  yo«r  questions  without  giving  yon  the  trou- 
ble to  ask  thenai :  and  so,  being  desirous  to  follow 
my  neighbours'  example,  I  have,  madam,  made 
bold  to  come  oyer  before  them. 

Flaw,  Right;  one  would  not  like  to  be  last  in 
the  chase. 

G'Flan.  True.  Now,  madam,  as  some  emigra- 
tions mast  be  better  than  other  some,  I  should  be 
glad  to  be  recommended  to  one  of  the  best. 

Flaw.  Why,  that  will  be  tio  very  difficult  mat- 
ter. Let  me  see  I  Is  the  collector  of  the  window- 
lights  in  Falkland's  Island  disposed  of? 

Mv9.  Fl,  I  have  not  heard  that  it  has  been  given' 
away;    but,    however,    if  it  should,    the  surrey- 
orehip  of  the  woods  there  is  vacant,   f  am  sure^ 

Flaw.   Indeed? 

0*Flan.  And  prav,  madam,  is  that  a  lucratiye 
place,  as  to  the  profit? 

Mrs  FL  Besides  the  salary,  for  perquisites  yon 
are  to  have  all  the  loppings  and  toppings. 

Flaw.  Ay  !  upon  my  word,  if  that  can  be  got, 
you  will  be  a  happy  man,  Mr.  O'Flannagan. 

(XFlan.  WitlM>ut  doui»t,  I  shall  be  in  very  good 
l«ck.  But  fMray,  madsun,  what  was  the  name  of 
the  Falklands. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Falkland's  Islaad. 

<yFlan.  Island !  true,  true.  Bat,  Mr.  Fia^,  is 
it  a  place  one  can  go  to  by  land  ?  becaase  why, 
I  am  not  over  fond  of  the  sea ;  conung  over  t'other 
day  from  Donechedy,  it  tumbled,  and  jumbled, 
and  rumbled  me  to  such  a  degree. 
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Mrs.  FL  Mr.  Flaw— 

Flaw.  I  aia  afraid  it  will  be  difficiilt 

O'Flan,  Why,  then,  if  it  is  ec|i«aUy  the  same,  I 
should  be  glad  to  have  an  emigration  in  some  other 
parts. 

Mr$.  FL  There  wa*  a  thi»g  thai  I  go4  yesterday 
for  a  relation  of  mine  that  would  have  a«ited  thia 
gentleman. 

O'Fkn,  Pray»  what  might  that  b^} 

Mrs.  FL  A'tide-ivaiter'a  plaee  in  the^inlandipai^l 
oi  Ameriea. 

0*Flan,  Inland !  that  would  just  do  to  a  T. 

Flaw.  Why*  yom  i^ay  easily  provide  ^  some 
Qdtker  w»y  for  y<Hir  o«msi», 

Mr^  FL  That's  tiue;  but  then,  youkMw»  Im 
lMk9  put  himDell  to  som^  e^cpe&ye,  in  fitting  himaatf 
QVk\  ft)f  the 

Flaw,  Oh !  I  dare  say  Mf .  Q'FI;aw>agaa  will  be 
g\mi  to  reimburse  him. 

GFUn^  That  I  wilt ;  aid  giv^  him  a  good  «pil 
for  his  reaigtiatiott^  into  the  bargaia. 

Mrs,  FL  WelU  sir,  if  you  will  call  here  to- 
morrow, we  will  try  to  bring  matters  to  bear; 
and [O'Flan.  going. 

Flam.  Thia  will  be  a  damned  iine  thiag,   if  you 

can  get  it. Harkee  !  a  word  in  your  ear !  if  yos 

discharge  well  your  diity»  you  will  be  found  ia  tar 
and  feathers  fov  nothing. 

O'Flan.  Tar  and  feathers  I  and  what  the  devil 
will  I  do  wid  them,  my  deajr  ? 

Flaw,  When  properly  mixed,  they  make  a  gen- 
teel kind  of  dress,  which  is  sometnaea  worn  in  that 
climate. 

O'Flan,  Oh!  what,  I  suppose,  a  kind  of  linen, 
like  that  at  BeMast,  that  the  natives  malefactor 
themselves. 
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Flaw.  True;  and  they  will  show  you  the  best 
manner  to  wear  it ;  it  is  very  light,  keeps  out  the 
rain,  and  sticks  extremely  close  to  the  skin. 

O'Flan.  Indeed !  That  is  very  convanient.  Why, 
as  this  place  seems  to  suit  me  so  well,  before  (  get 
the  nomination,  by  way  of  binding  the  bargain,  had 
not  I  better  give  some  earnest  before-hand  ? 

Flan.  That  will  be  making  things  sure. 

(yplam.  Here  is  a  fifty-pound  note  of  La- 
touche's,  payable  at  sight  in  a  fortnight. 

Mrs,  FL  Vastly  well !  I  shall  take  proper  care 
on't. 

O'Man.  I  don;t  doubt  it  at  all.  Feathers  that 
keep  out  the  rain!  they  must  be  ducks'  to  be 
sure,  because  they  are  used  to  the  water :  I  can't 
help  thinking,  Mr.  Flaw,  when  I  hare  got  on  the 
dress,  how  like  a  goose  I  shall  look.  lExit, 

Flaw^  Here  is  the  note. 

Mrs.  FL  This  was  lucky  beyond  expectation ! 
If  this  goes  on,  in  a  little  time  we  shall  grow  as 
rich  as  a  keeper  of  one  of  the  capital  clubs. 

[A  rap  at  the  Door. 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv,  A  gentleman  below  wishes  to  see  Mr. 
Flaw. 
.    Fhno.  What  sort  of  a  person  ? 

Serv.  Vast  finely  dressed,  please  your 

Flaw.  Oh !  I  know.  Show  him  up !— The  Is- 
raelite I  was  telling  you  of. 

Mrs.  Fl.  What,  Mr.  Moses  Manasses  ? 

Flaw,  The  same. 

Enter  Moses  Manasses. 

Walk  in,  Mr.  Manasses !  this,  sif,  is  the  lady. 
Mo.  I  vas  never  see  a  more  finer  vomans  since 
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I  ^as  borQ.     M(tdam,  I  iras  take  de  Ubeitty  to 
beg-a  your  protection  upon  a,  littel  affair^w 
Mr$.  FL  Sir,  any  friend  of  Mr.  FUw'si-^'r-^ 
Mo.  I  vas  liy^  in  de  sheety  s  but  I  haT9  gpreat 
aiobltion  to  r^ide  at  de  oourt-eod  of  de  tow«% 

Afr«.  FL  City  I  I  could  not  have  ioiagfiiied  tkat 
a  g^ntlemaa  of  yoar  dreas  aad  addveas  wiouU  »«b- 
mit  to  live  in  the  city. 

Mo.  Madam,  you  vas  exceeding  poUte*  ind«ml : 
I  alvays  finds  4^  ladies  very  pajctial  to  me ;  I  vas 
have  de  honour  ^  be  cbo9^  laat  i^ek  maister  of  de 
ceremony  to  de  Mile-end  assembly ;  and  Mrs. 
Alderman  herself  make  alvays  choice  of  me  for  de 
cotillons. 

My8,  FL  I  make  not  the  least  doubt  of  your 
great  suc.cess  with  tke  ladies. 
Mo.  Oh,  madam ! 

Flaw,  Mr.  Manasses,  madam,  is  mo^st.  Tbe 
city  !  his  success  has  not  been  qonflned  to  the 
cily ;  many  a  heart-ach  has  he  given,  to  men  of 
consequence  too,  let  me  tell  you,  on  this  side,  tiie 
Bar. 

Mo.  Oh,  fy,  fy,  maister  Ffawf 
Fktw,  What  \  don't  I  know  ?  did  not  you  occa- 
sion thie  separation  between  Mrs.  Modish  of  Ma- 
rybone  and  her  husband? 

Mo,  Oh,  fy,  fy,  a  jftam,  indeed,  Mr.  Flaw. 
Flaw.  Pooh !  besides,  was  not  you  seen,  dVgcing 
all    the   last    summer,    lounging,,    on  horseb^tck, 
through  all  the  lone  lane?  about  Ch^ls^a  anc(  Iful- 
ham,  with  young  Lady  Harrow-heart  ? 
Mo.  AH  scandal,  upon  my  honour. 
Flaw.  Zounds!    why,  have   not    |    heard   the 
yeimg  ffeUows  at  Betty's,  when  you  hav^  b/Qei| 
passing  by  with  Lady  Kitty  Qarmin^  i^  her  ^ew 
vis-a-vis,  exclaim,  "  Look,  look  ?  there  is  Moses 
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again  !  dammee,  I  can'i  conceive  what  the 
ladies  can  see  in  that  pencil-selling  mongrel, 
Manasses!  Gad,  I  fancy  he  catcher  women, 
as  people  do  quails,  with  his  pipe." 

Mo.  Dat  is  all  spite,  all  malice,  on  my  honour  ! 

Mrs,  Fl.  Pipe !  what,   does  he  sing  ? 

Flaw.  He !  the  voice  of  Squalladie,  with  the 
taste  and  manner  of  Millico. 

"  Ven  saw  you  my  fader? 
Ven  saw  you  my  moderf 

Mrs.  Fl.  I  see,  I  see  :  nay,  then,  I  don't  won- 
der. 

Flaw.  Besides  all  this,  master  Moses  is  an  ab- 
solute Proteus ;  in  every  elegance,  at  the  top  of 
the  tree. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Indeed? 

Flaw.  From  his  present  dress,  you  would  think 
that  all  his  days  were  spent  in  d  drawing- 
room. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Without  doubt. 

Flaw.  But  were  you  to  see  him  on  the  turf,  at 
Newmarket,  in  his  Tybum-topp'd  wig,  tight  boots, 
and  round  hat,  you  would  swear  he  had  never 
handled  any  thing  but  a  currycomb  since  he  was 
born.     Why,  he  has  rid  matches. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Really  1 

Flaw.  Many. 

Mo.  No,  madam;  but  vone,  on  my  word;  a 
match  vrith  Lord  Billy  Booty ;  I  was  first,  hard 
in  hand  on  a  canter ;  my  lord  came  side  by  side, 
give  a  little  bit  of  chuck  vid  de  elbow,  and  pop  me 
plump  into  de  ditch  of  de  devil;  and  de  people  all 
halloo ! 

Mrs.  FL    Brutes  !  very  unlucky  indeed.     But 
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pray,   Mn  Manas^es,  how.ead  I  serve  you?  I 
should  be  happy  to 

Mo,  Why,,  madam,  in  voir  rord— I  should  be 
glad  to  be  as  well  wid  de  gendemen  as  Mr.  Plaw 
say  I  be  wid  de  ladies ;  and  if,  by  your  assistance, 
I  could  get  into  de  Boodles,  de  Almacks,  or  von 
of  de  clubs 

Mrs.  FL  Bless  me !  is  it  possible  that  you  are 
not  a  member? 

Mo,  I  vas  often  put  up ;  but  dey  always  give 
me  de  black-ball. 

Mrs,  Fl,  Bless  me  \  what  can  be  the  meaning 
of  that? 

Mo,  I  don't  know;  perhaps,  my  religion  vas  de 
objection. 

Mrs,  FL  I  should  hardly  think  them  so  squeam- 
ish as  thslt :  the  dice  are,  indeed,  often  called  doc- 
tors ;  but,  by  the  large  evacuations  they  cause,  I 
should  rather  think  them  graduates  of  physic  than 
of  divinity  :  no,  no ;  that  can't  be  the  case.  Let 
me  see ! — ^perhaps,  you  have  had  dealings  with 
some  of  the  club. 

Mo.  Yes ;  I  have  de  little  annuity. 

Mrs.  Fl,  Oh,  ho  ! — so  you  have  been  admitted 
into  the  Jerusalem-chamber  ? 

Mo.  Yes,  yes,  very  often. 

Mrs.  Fl,  Oh,  then  the  business  is  out;  there 
then  is  the  reason  at  once. 

Mo.  How? 

Mrs,  FL  Some  of  the  parties,  I  suppose,  slow 
in  their  payments  7 

Flaw.  And  there  is  nothing  those  gentlemen 
dread  so  much  as  meeting  a  dun  there. 

Mrs.  Fl.  But,  I  dare  say,  Mr.  Manasses,  at 
such  a  place,  would  be  above  dropping  a  hint. 
-    Mo,  Oh,  fy !  madam,  upon  no  account. 
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Mrs.  FL  Very  well !  why  then,  I  may  venture 
to  assure  them  as  much? 
Mo,  Sure,  yidout  doubt. 

Flaw,  But,  however,  madam,  thougb  some  of 
the  old  dons  should  be  crusty-; — 

Mrs,  FL  To  be  sure,  mean's  might  be  used  to 
get  over  that  bar. 

Flaw,  Easy  enough,  I  should  think. 
Mrs,  Fl,  Let  us  see !  stuffing  the  negative  aide 
^  of  tlie  box,  that  the  black  balls  cannot  descend. 
Flaw,  Or,  advancing  or  retarding  the  dock. 
Mrs  Fl*  True ;  but  then  the  waiters  should  be 
properly  spoke  to. 

Flaw,  Oh,  I  dare  say  Mr.  M anasses  doe»  not 
mind  upon  such  an  occasion. 

Mo»  Oh,  not  at  all ;  I  am  ready  to  part  vid  de 
money. 

Flaw,  I  dare  say.    Why,  do  y^m  eonsider  that 

a  seat  there,  as  Mr.  Maaasises  can  manage 

Mrs,  FL  May  turn  out  better  for  him,  perhaps, 
than  a  borough. 

Mo,  Den  I  may  rely  upon  you,  madam  ? 
Mrs.  FL    Give    yourself    no    further    trouble 
about  it. 

Mo,  I  have  de  honpur,  ma'amt [Going. 

Mrs,  FL  But  should  iM»t  Mauasaes  make  a  de- 
posit? [Apart  to  Fi.AW. 
Flaw,  To  be  sure. — Mr.  M^s^sea  !   well,  ai»,  I 
wish  you  joy,  sir  :  what,  we  are  to  hav«  a  lottery, 
I  findl 

Mo,  Dat  is  all  fixed  ;  dere  ia  no  4a|^^r  o£  dalL 
I  ^hink,  madam,  dere  is  no  ^er  aiglbt  €Ab  be, 
dan  to  see  de  IoUery-)a»t#nia  hang*  up^  ia  de 
streets,  vid  large  red  ktters^  wit;e  on  aU  sidea ;  it 
is  so  noble  ! 

Mrs.  FL  All  elcgutt4:  ornament,  it  rnns^  be  con- 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


THE  COZENERS.  321 

fessed,  to  a  capital  city:  beside?,  if  the  passion 
for  play  cannot  be  suppressed,   all  that  human 
wisdom  can  do,  is  to  turn  private  vices  to  the  use 
of  the  public. 
Mo,.  True,  true. 

Fiaw.  I  suppose  you  are  an  adventurer. 
Mo.  Ay,  ay ;  I  have  my  share,  to  be  sure. 
Fiaw,  Mrs.  Fleece*em  was  saying  that  she  had 
some  thoughts  of  trying  her  fortune. 

Mo,  By  all  means,  I  wish  her  much  luck ! 
Flaw.  If  you  should  have  any  tickets,  about 

you 

Mo.  Perhaps  de  lady  may  have  de  fancy  to  de 
particular  number. 

Flaw,  No,  no ;  we  are  not  superstitious  as  to 
the  number  ;  it  is  the  numbers  we  wish  to  get  at 
.  Mo,  Dere  is,    madam,  a    couple    de    sheets: 
vould  you  give  de  draft  on  de  banker  ?  dey  are  at 
present  mush  above  par.    Let  me  see  I 

Flaw.  Oh,  as  to  the  price,  we  don't  trouble  our 
heads  about  that;  we  will  settle  that  some  other 
time;  make  a  deduction,  you  know,  for  what 
madam  bestows  upon  the  waiters. 

M0,  True,  true !  well,  madam,  your  most  hum- 
ble :  you  may  tell  de  club,  dat  I  shall  make  de 
very  good' member;  for  now  and  den  I  love  to 
play  a  little  myself. 
.Mra.Fl.  You  do? 

Mo.  Yes ;  to  set  de  caster  at  hazard ;  and  hold 
de  Pharoh'bank  wid  de  cards. 

Flaw,  Be  cautious,  or  you  may  meet  with  your 
match. 

Mo.  Never  fear!  ven  I  vas  play,  I  always  do 
keep  myself  up  for  de  purpose,  like  de  fighting 
cock  or  de  horse. 

MrM,  Fl.  Very'  right;  for .  intemperance  upon 
such  an  occasion 
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Mo.  It  would  be  de  devil,  as  I  eats  so  little,  and 
drinks  nothiog  at  all. 

Flaw.  No  ! 

Mo.  No,  never  at  cards ;  de  claret  would  turn 
all  topsy-turvy  :  no,  no,  I  must  take  cftre  not  to 
drown  Pharoh  again  in  de  Red  Sea. 

[Exit  Man. 

Flaw  and  fL  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

Mrs.  FL  Oh  !  have  you  advertised  an  hanrntT" 
able  seat  to  be  sold  1 

Flaw.  I  never  neglect  business,  yon  kiow ;  but 
the  perpetuating  this  damned  bribery  act  has  thrown 
such  a  rub  in  oar  way-^- 

Mrs.  FL  New  acts,  like  new  broooM,  iimJc«  a 
little  bustle  at  first;  but  the  dirt  w»M  return,  sever 
fear.     What,  have  no  offers  been  made? 

Flaw.  A  short  note  from  a  broker,  wb»  hopped 
ovt  of  the  Alley  into  a  good  estate  in  the  notth. 
By  the  first  ships,  I  expect  some  goof  iuk^U  horn 
the  siege  of  Tanjore. 

Mrs,  FL  A  sure  importation  of  caodldatM;  the]f 
oome  in  good  time ;  for,  in  »m^  a  country  as  tins, 
what  signifies  cash  without  consequence  ? 

Flaw.  True;  which  in  order  to  get,  what  they 
acquire  by  conquest  they  expend  in  corruption. 

Mrs.  FL  Whilst,  perhaps,  a  borough,  pretty 
warmly  contested,  compels  the  unhappy  hero  to 
make  a  second  trip  to  the  east — (KnoekingJ.  Who 
can  that  be  ? 

Flaw.  Had  I  not  better  withdraw  ? 

Mrs.  FL  First  see  who  it  is. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv.  Mrs.  Simony,  madam,  below  in  a  ohair. 
Flaw,  Show  her  up,  by  all  means. 
Mrs.  FL  Simony  ! 


,y  Google 


THE     COZENERS.  323 

Tlaw,  The  doctor's  lady,  about  the  livings  you 
know. 

Mrs.  FL  I  remember;  but  I  thought  the  doctor 
himself  a 

Flaw,  A  late  mistake  has  made  him  a  little  cau- 
tious at  present. 

Mrs.  FL  A  burnt  child  dreads  the-*But>  pray, 
what  kind  of  a  woman  is 

Flaw,  An  absolute  gossip :  your  share  in  the 
scene  will  be  short ;  let  her  run  on,  she  neither  ex- 
pects nor  desires  a  reply.     Here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Simony. 

Mrs,  Sim,  Madam,  I  am  your  obedient  and  yery 
devoted :  Mr.  Flaw,  I  am  entirely  yours  :  ten 
thousand  pardons  for  waiting  upon  you  in  this 
dishabille!  but  I  stayed  so  late  last  night  at  Lady 
Lurch'em's  assembly »  that  I  have  had  but  Just 
time  to  huddle  on  my  things ;  and  now  I  have  not 
five  minutes  to  spare,  as  I  promised  precisely  at 
twelve  to  call  on  Lady  Frolic,  to  take  a  turn  in 
Kensington-gardens,  to  see  both  the  exhibitions, 
the  stained  glass,  dwarf,  giant,  and  Cox's  Mu- 
seum, Mr.  Flaw,  I  presume,  has  mentioned  our 
little  affair.  The  doctor  would  have  waited  on 
yott  himself,  btit  men  hum  and  ha,  and  are  so 
fouod-about,  awkward,  and  shy;  now,  I  am  always 
fiMT  coming  plump  to  the  point :  besides,  women 
best  understand  one  another,  you  know.  But,  as 
I  was  saying,  ^he  patron  of  the  business  in  que»- 
tionjs,  as  we  understand,  a  near  friend  and  rela- 
tion of  yours. 

Mrs.  FL  Madam,  I  shall  be  happy  to~— 
Mrs*  Sim,  Your  patience,  madam,  for  I  have 
BOt  a  moment  to^  spare.     Now,  as  it  cannot  be 
supposed  that  some  people  should  do  favours  for 
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Other  people,  Vfiih  which  people  those  people  are 
not  acquainted,  I  am  ready  to  advance — fpr  the 
doctor  knows  nothing  ahout  it. 

Mrs,  FL  How, madam?  I  understood 

Mrs,  Sim,  The  doctor?  not  he,  1  assure  you, 
madam;  entirely  ignorant,  in  every  respect  Now, 
if  such  a  favour  can  he  obtained,  I  am  ready  to 
deposit,  as  Mr.  Flaw  has,  doubtless,  informed 
you- 

Mrs.  FL  Why,  I  can't  say,  madam,  but  it  is 
very  handsome. 

Mrs,  Sim,  Nay,  madam,  the  party  will  lose  no 
credit  by  doing  what  is  desired.  The  doctor's 
powers  are  pretty  well  known  about  town ;  not  a 
more  populous  preacher  within  the  sound  of  Bow- 
bells  :  I  don't  mean  for  the  mobility  only;  fko^ 
every  canting  fellow  can  eatch ;  the  best  people 
of  fashion  ar'n't  ashamed  to  follow  my  doctor; 
not  one,  madam,  of  the  humdrum,  drawling,  loug- 
winded  tribe;  he  never  crams  congregations,  gives 
them  more  than  they  cUn  carry  away ;  not  more 
than  ten  or  twelve  minutes,  at  most. 

Mrs.Fl.  Indeed! 

Mrs.  Sim.  Even  the  Dowager-Duchess  of 
Drowsy  was  never  known  to  nod  at  my  doctor ; 
and  then  he  doesn't  pore,  with  his  ey'es  close  to 
the  book,  like  a  clerk  that  reads  the  first  lesson ; 
not  he !  but  all  extemporary,  madam,v  with  a  cam- 
bric handkerchief  in  one  hand,  and  a  diamond  ring 
on  the  other :  and  then  he  waves  this  way  and 
that  way ;  knd  he  curtsies,  and  he  foows,  and  he 
bounces,  that  all  the;  people  are  ready  to — but  then 
his  wig,  madam !  I  am  sure  you  must  admire  his 
dear  wig;;  not  with  the  bushy,  brown  buckles, 
dangling  and  dropping  like  a  Newfoundland  spa- 
niel, but  sh«rt,  rounded  off  at  the  ear,  to  show  his 
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plump  cherry  cheeks,  white  as  a  curd,  feather- 
topped,  and  the  curls  as  close  as  a  cauliflower. 

Mrs.  FL  Why,  really,  madam 

Mrs.  Sim.  Then,  my  doctor  is  none  of  your 
schismatics,  madam ;  believes  in  the  whole  thirty- 
nine  !  and  so  he  would  if  there  were  nine  times  as 
many. 

Mrs.  FL  Very  obedient. 

Mrs.  Sim.  Obedient!  as  humble  and  meek  as  a 
curate — does  duly  his  duties;  never  scruples  to 
bury,  though  it  be  but  a  tradesman— unless,  indeed, 
he  happens  to  be  better  engaged. 

Mrs.  FL  Why,  with  all  these  good  qualities, 
I  should  think,  our  success  must  be  certain.. 

Mrs.  Sim.  With  your  assistance,  madam,  I 
have  not  the  least  doubt  in  the  world :  so,  ma- 
dam, begging  your  pardon  for  having  intruded  so 
long,  I  leave  Mr.  Flaw  and  you  to  confer  on  the 
subject.  Not  a  step,  I  beseech  you. — Lord  bless 
me  !  I  had  like  to  have  forgot;  my  memory,  as 
the  doctor  says,  is  so  very  tenacious,  that  it  is  not ' 
one  time  in  twenty  I  can  remember  the  text.  Be- 
sides all  I  have  said,  my  doctor,  madam,  possesses 
a  pretty  little  poetical  vein.  I  have  brought  you 
here  a  little  hymn  in  my  pocket. 

Mrs.  FL  Madam,  you  are  very 

Mrs.  Sim.  Of  which  the  doctor  desires  your 
opinion. 

Mrs.  FL  Hymn!  I'hen  the  doctor  sings,  I 
presume  ? 

Mrs.  Sim.  Not  a  better  pipe  at  the  playhouse ; 
Jie  has  been  long  notorious  for  that :  then  be  is  as 
cheerful^  and  has  such  a  choice  collection  of  songs ! 
wby^  he  is  constantly  asked  to  the  great  city-feasts ; 
and  does,  I  verily  believe,  more  in-door  christen- 

VOL.  Ill,  2  F  ' 
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bgs  than  any  three  of  the  cloth.  But  this  coiiipo* 
sition,  madam,  is  of  a  diflTerent  kind;  it  is  hut 
short;  but  if  the  party,  your  worthy  friend  aind  re- 
lation, should  happen  to  like  the  manner  of  writing, 
he  has  a  much  longer  one  for  Ills  immediate  peru- 
sal.— Madam,  I  am  your  obsequious  and  very 

devoted Not  a   step,    my   good  Mr.  Haw! 

my  chairmen  are,  you  know,  in  waiting.        [EM. 

Mr^,  Fl,  A  hymn !  what  the  deuee,  can  the 
woman  mean  by  a  hymn?  Let  me  seie! — ;"Pro- 
**  mise  to  pay  to  the  bearer  one  hundred  [iounds, 
**  for  the  governor  and  company.*' — ^Ay,  marry, 
this  is  cbniitig  plump  te  the  business;  no  man  ca\i 
deny,  Mr.  Flaw,  but  these  lines  are  sterling;,  n 
the  doctor's  prose  is  as  good  as  his  poetry,  1  don'f 
irohder  he  has  so  many  admirers.  But  when  shall 
I  see  you? 

Flaw.  Immediately  after  I  have  paid  my  provin- 
cials a  visit. 

Mrs,  Ff.  Oh,  then  I  may  have  time  to  execute  a 
little  scheme  of  my  own. 

F^t&.  Of  what  kind? 

Mrs.  FL  One  that  will  turn  out  1>6th  pleasant 
and  profitable ;  yov  know  th^e  prim  mercer,  not  far 
from  St.  Paul's. 

i%tr.  .What,  voung  P,rig>  that  presents  you 
an  eternieil  attitude  to  all  hacks  of  the  city,  and 
stands  in  stiff  buckle  before  his  own  shop,  like  a 
sign? 

Mrs.fJ.  EvenJie.. 

Flaw.  The  fellow  is  a  fop,  to  be  siire;  but  you 
will  not  find  it  an  easy  mieitter  to  gull. him;  the  coz^ 
comb  is  suspicious  and  guarded. 

Mrs.  FL  Against  tt  common  contriyance,  per- 
haps ;  otherwise  he  would  be  no  object  for  one  of 
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my  original  genius.  Besides*  there  is  a  necessity 
for  some  new  silks  to  grace  my  piece's  nuptials, 
yoa  know. 

Flaw.  True/ime :  well,  success  attend  you ! 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Ft.  Be  in  no  pain  about  me.  Whp's  there? 

Enter  a  Servant* 

Orjer  the  cattiag^  to  the  door;  and  do  you  and 
the  coachiD0ii  put  on  your  best  liveries. 

S^9.  Yes,  madam* 

Mrs.  Fl.  And,  ^o  you  hear,  John  ?  if  they  should 
^  inquisitive  where  I  stop»  as  to'  xny  place  of 
abode,  give  'em  bo  informatioti ;  I  should  be  sorry 
to  have  it  known  that  one  of  my  rank  and  fortune 
was  pent  up  in  a  paltry  lodging. 
'    &fv,  Tpur  ladyship  need  be  under  no  fears* 

Mf^.  PL  If,  at  coming  from  the  merc^s,  where 
I  shall  go  fitr&t,  t(ie  master  of  the  shop  should 
.get  into  the  coaeb»  ixitp  to  Dr»  E^eUebore's, 
who,  ypu  kttoWff  !#  famous,  for  curing  of  mad  folks, 
the  third  door  to  the  left  in  Lincoln  Vlnn^-fields, 

Si^.  I  shall  giv^  the  coi^chman  directions. 

Mrs.  Fl.  And,  John^  if  any  body  should  call  ip 
my  absence,  let  them  know  that  I  am  gone  widh 
the  Countess  of  Carnaby,  to  see  the  preparations 
for  the  great  trial  in  Westminster-hall/ 

$erv.  Mi^ty  well,  madam.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  Fl.  That  fellow  has  uncommon  talents,  for 
one  of  his  station :  what  a  matchless  porter  would 
he  make  to  a  great  minister !  for  he  lies  like  an 
attotney,  and  his  muscles  are  as  steady  as  those 
of  his  master  I  [Exit 


*  Tbatof  the  Dncheas  of  Kili|;8toD,  for  bigamy. 
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ACT  THE  SECOND. 

SCENE'-A  Bagnio. 
Enter  TLAyv,foHow€d1n^  Tom. 

Flaw.  Have  not  you  a  family  here  that  came 
lately  out  of  the  country  ? . 

Tom.  I  suppose  you  mean,  sir,  Mr.  Aircastle. 

Flaw.  I  do ;  is  the  gentleman  within  ? 

Tom.  In  the  back  dining-room,  up  one  pair  of 
stairs. 

Flaw.  Will  you  let  him  know  there  is  a  person 
wishes  to  see  jiim?  If  he  wants  to  know  my 
name 

Tom.  I  can  tell  him* 

Flaw.  Ay !  why,  have  we  been  ever  acquainted  1 

Tom.  What!  have  you  forgot  Tom,  Master 
Flaw,  at  the  Crown  and  Rolls,  in  Chancery-Lane  ? 

Flaw.  I  recollect.  But  I  thought,  by  this  time, 
you  had  set  up  for  yourself:  you  seemed  in  a  very 
gooidway. 

Tom.  Pretty  well,  master,  for  that  part  of  the 
town :  but.  Lord,  sir,  the  penurious  pence  of  the 
lawyers  wo'n't  do  for  us,  who  are  the  superior 
knights  of  the  napkin ;  after  poring  an  hour  over  a 
six-and-eight-penny  bill,  ''Here,  Tom,  give  us 
change  1  and  mind,  there  is  a  groat  for  your&elf :" 
how  was  it  possible  to  support  a  girl  and  a  geld- 
ing upon  such  a  two-penny  tax  ?  it  could  not  be. 

Flaw.  That  is  true,  indeed. 

Tom.  No,  no.  So,  dipping  pretty  deeply  in 
debt,  I  got  a  friendly  commission  of  bankruptcy 
to  discharge  my  old  scores,  and  removed  to  this 
end  of  the  town. 

Flaw,  Where  you  thrive,  without  doubt. 
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Tarn,  To  give  you  a  sample-— It  was  but  la^t 
nighty  Sir  Ralph  Kiot  moyed,  that  every  man  in 
the  dab  should  giy^e  the  waiter  two  guineas  a- 
piece,  just  by  way  of  surprising  the  rascah 

flaw.  And  was  it  carried  f 

Tom.  Oh/  nem»  c<>ft.^— the  oiembers  never  flinch 
at  a  frolic. 

Flaw,  t  wish  you  joy  of  your  station !— Biit 
p.r^y>  by  what  accident  came  the  family  above  to 
your  house  1  There  must  have  been  some  mis- 
take in  the  matter ;  for  they  are  pej^le  of  very 
good  reputation. 

Tom.  i  ^on't  guess  :  only  that  the  town  is 
thin»  and  business  begins  to  grow  dead,  we  should 
hardly  have  given  them  admittance ;  t^ey  ar^  & 
Btraage  unaccountable  tribe :  pray  who  the  deuce 
are  ^ey  1 

Flaw*  A  resp^table  family^  from  4ie  county 
of  Wilts,  with  a  very  good  landed  estate^  I  as- 
j^ure  you* 

Tom.  On  which,  J.  suppp^e^  the  ^squire  conde- 
acends  to  kill  his  own  meat,  and  madam,  his  Iady» 
to  dress  it:  then  it  is  one  eternal  wrangle butwe^ii 
them,  conducted  in  a  language  pretty  near  as 
coarse  as  their  cart^r's^ 

Flaw.  Thejf  ba^«  heeu  bred  in  a  state  of  na- 
ture, Tom. 

Tom.  The  husband,  for  once  or  twice,  is  enter* 
.laining  enough :  he  sets  oat  to  inform  you  oh  a 
most  mat^lal  point,  as  he  (hiidar,  which  he  Cfvr- 
sakes  in  an  instant  jto  follow  soaie  oAer  circnm- 
stance,  not  material  at  all ;  this  he  soon  quits  for 
another,  and  Im^oo  f&r  another,  if  you  will  give 
.Jiitn  attention.  He  puts  me  ift  mind  of  a  pack  of 
hounds  in  a  hare-warren,  [idF  jire^rve,]  by  eternalljp 
shifting  the  fame;  the  pursuit  nev^r  ends. 

2f2 
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Flaw,  You  have  him,  Tom ;  Mr.  Aircastle  is, 
I  own,  very  prolix  and  digressive. 

Tarn,  Unless  I  am  mistaken,  the  son  has  an 
old  acquaintance  here  in  the  house. 

Flatr.  Ay! 

Tom,  Miss  Betsy  Blossom,  one  of  our  ladies, 
who  comes,  I  fancy,  from  their  part  of  the  world : 
she  wishes  to  avoid  the  father  and  mother,  but 
hints  that  she  has  good  reason  to  rememher  the 
son. 

Flaw.  Perhaps  so. 

Tbm.  Madam,  the  mother,  too,  who  is  still  a 
jolly  hrisk  dame,  seems  determined  to  make  the 
most  of  her  time. 

Fiaw.  How  so  ? 

Tom,  She  has  despatched,  this  morning,  a  bil- 
let to  Colonel  Gorget,  an  old  master  of  mine. 

Flaw,  If  they  are  at  present  alone,  you  will 
be  so  kind  to  announce  me. 

Tom,  Those  stairs  lead  to  their  door ;  there  is 
no  occasion  for  a  master  of  the  ceremonies. 

[Exit  Flaw. 
Miss !  Miss  Betsy ! 

£ntet*  Betsy. 
Well,  have  you  encountered  your  Corydont 

Betsy,  No ;  I  have  carefully  kept  myself  out 
of  his  way. 

Tom.  Then,  now  throw  yourself  into  it  as  soon 
as  you  can ;  for,  ttnless  you  prevent  it,  I  can 
foresee  a  design  to  dispose  of  him  in  a  Very  dif- 
ferent manner. 

Betsy,  In  the  interim,  I  could  wish  to  have 
him  all  to  myself;  no  danger  of  an  interruption 
from  the  father  and  mother. 

Tom,  WAtch,  then,  when  tbey  a.re  out  of  the 
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way.  But  remember,  you  run  no  risk  in  over- 
acting your  part ;  treat  him  with  a  large  dish  of 
daggers,  death,  and  despair. 

Betsy.  Never  fear ;  1  know  how  to  proportion 
my  dose. 

T<?m,  Are  you  prepared  with  the  two  verses  I 
gave  you  ? 

Betsy.  Yes,  yes ;  and  I  warrant  will  thunder 
them  with  good  effect  in  his  ears. 

Tarn.  Success  attend  you,  my  girl !      [Exeunt. 

Scene  changes  to  another  Room. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Aircastlb  discovered. 

Air.  Well,  well,  mark  the  end  on't!  this  Will 
turn  out  like  all  the  rest  of  your  projects. 

Mrs..  Air.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Aircastle,  will  you 
never  give  over  your  grumblings?  I  thought  I 
had  convinced  you,  before  you  left  home,  that 
London  was  the  only  spot  for  people  to  thrive  in. 

Air.  Convinced  me !  Did  not  I  tell  you  what 
parson  Prunello  said — I  remember  Mrs.  Light- 
foot  was  by— she  'had  been  brought  to-bed,  that 
day  was  a  month,  of  a  very  fine  boyT— a  bad  birth ; 
for  Dr.  Seeton,  who  served  his  time  with  Luke 
Lancet,  of  Guy's — there  was  a  talk  about  him  and 
Nancy,  the  daughter— she  afterwards  married 
Will  Whitlow,  another  apprentice,  who  had  great 
expectations  from  an  old  uncle  in  the  Grenadas ; 
but  he  left  all  to  a  distant  relation.  Kit  Cable,  a 
midshipman  aboard  the  Torbay — she  was  lost 
coming  home,  in  the  Channel — the  captain  was 
taken  up  by  a  coaster  from  Bye,  loaded  with  cheese. 
Airs.  Air.  Mercy  upon  me,  Mr.  Aircastle,  at 
what  a  rate  you  run  on.  I  What  hasi  all  this  ta 
do  with  our  coming  to  London  ? 
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Air.  Wby»  I  was  goiog  to  tell  you ;  but  yoo 
t^ill  oerer  have  patience ! 

Mrs.  Air.  More  than  erer  wpman  possessed* 
Would  you,  I  say,  be  contented  to  spring,  grow, 
and  decay,  in  the  same  country  spot,  lik^  a  cab- 
bage? 

Air.  Yes;  provided  I  left  behind  me  some 
promising  sprouts. 

Mrs.  Air.  What !  have  you  no  ambition  7  bo 
soul  ?  could  you  be  easy  to  stand  stookHB^l* 
whilst  your  neighbours  are  advancing  all  round 
you?  Cottagers  are  become  fistrmers;  farmers 
are  made  justices;  and  folks  that  travelled  bare- 
foot to  London,  roll  down  again  in  their  coaches 
and  chariots ;  but  still  we  stick ! 

Air.  What  thfsn  t  For,  as  counsellor  Cltib  said 
at  the  assizes — ^became  down  to  plead. f<>r  Ked 
Nick'em,  who  won,  at  Bath,  a  large  snia  of  Loid 
Luckless— the  principal  witness  ^as  Christopher 
Coggem-^wfao  was  condemned  to  the  piUoiy; 
but  saved  by  Phil  Fang,  the  attorney — ^ho 

Hrs.  Air 4  What  matters  what  any  body  said? 
but  you  are  always  flying  from  the — ^ 
.    Air.  Why,  .what  it  pox  would  the  won^au  be 
at?— Ha'n't  I  lq>p'd  off  a  handsome  limb  of  m)r 
land,  to  pot  your  hopeful  project  in  practice  ? 

Mrs.  Air.  Well,  and  must  not  every  body  who 
ventures  in  the  lottery  of  life  first  pay  Cor  hb 
tieket? 

Air.  I  believe  Toby  will  hardly  thaak  me  fidr 
going  into  the  wfaeel. 

Mrs.  Air.  No ;  I  suppose  he  would  radier  slay 
at  home,  and  marry  Bet  Blossom ;  a  pristty  aitt- 
^ance-he  had  like  to  have  given  us ! 

Aw.  But,  you  knowi  I  droTe  the  girl  out  of  tlie 
parish. 
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Mrs.  Air.  Are  there  none  of  the  same  stamp 
left  behind? 

Air.  Well,  well,  here  we  are,*  and  what's  to  be 
done? 

Mrs.  Air.  Our  first  business  is  to  get  Toby  dis- 
posed of;  upon  your  head,  we  will  consult  Mr. 
Flaw ;  as  to  my  affairs,  leave  me  to  myself. 

Air.  And  as  for  Toby,  the  best  method,  you  . 
think,  will  be 

Mrs.  Air.  To  advertise  the  boy,  to  be  sure. 

Air.  Do  you  think  so  ?  Advertise  Toby  !  I 
was  once  told  by  Tom  Type,  a  printer  of  one  of 
the  papers — he  was  tried  for  a  libel  before  Sir 
Philip  Floggem,  at  the  Old  Bailey — two  of  the 
jury  died  that  sessions  of  the  distemper — Doctor 
Drybones  recommended  vinegar  by  way  of  pre- 
vention— the  doctor  wore  the  strangest  black 
wigs !  they  were  made  by  Ben  Blockem,  of  Bow- 
street — I  dined  with  him  once,  when  he  was 
churchwarden/  upon  two  bastard  children — we 
had  a  baunch  of  venison — the  venison  was  over- 
roasted, and  stunk — but  Doctor  Dewlap  twisted 
down  such  gobs  of  fat 

Mrs.  Air.  But  what  is  all  this  to  the  purpose  ? 

Air.  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  if  you  would  but 
listen  a  bit ! 

Mrs.  Air.  What  did  Type  say  ? 

Air.  That  he  never  knew  any  good  come  of 
that  kind  of 

Mrs^  Air.  Then  Type  was  a  fool !  Don't  we 
see  by  the  news  that  there  is  no  other  way  of 
making  matches  in  London  ? 

Air.  Well,  well — ^you  know  best,  to  be  sure. 

Mrs.  Air.  Here  the  advertisement  is;  I  have 
penned  it  myself. 
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Mr.  You  ponded  it !  Damn  me,  if  sbe  can  spell 
a  single  syllable  of  the  language  I 

JUrt.  Air.  Call  the  boy  in ;  and  obs^rve^  Mr. 
Aircastle»  if  he  corresponds  with  the  marks. 

Air.  Toby !  {CaUing. 

Enter  Toby. 

JiOrd !  Mrs.  Aircastle,  how  yon  have  altered  the 
boy !  why  his  face  is  as  long  as  a  fiddle-slick ! 
and  then  he  has  a  bundle  at  his  back  as  big  a^  a 
child  I 

Mrs,  Air.  Pray,  Mr.  Aircastle>  mind  your  own 
business,  I  beg.  Would  you  have  him  dressed  like 
yourself,  in  a  suit  of  clothes  made  thirty  year3  ago, 
when  you  were  sheriff  for  the  county? — ^Toby, 
st^d  forth  I  **  Wanted,  for  a  young  geAtleman  of 
i^n  ancient  ftonily,  and  agreeable  persoa"r~Tobyy 
hold  up  your  head. 
;    To.  I  dqes,  mother,  I  does. 

Air.  It  is  imppssible,  my  dear,  the  boy  should 
ever  walk  ip  that  manner ;  why,  he  will  run  against 
every  body  he  meets.  Toby,  do  you  think  you  cap 
step  without  stumbling  7 

To.  Not  in  the  streets;  but  cross  a  room 
pretty  well,  I  bdieve. 

Mrs.  Air.  Mr.  Aircastle,  have  you  np  idea  of 
grace?  Shoulders  back;  Toby;  and  chest  &  little 
more  out  I 

Air.  Now,  child,  look  at  his  elbows !  you  have 
pinioned  him  down  like  a  pickpocket. 

Mrs.  Air.  Grace,  Mr.  Aircastiei  grace. 

Air.  Grace !  he  has  neither  grace,  nor  grease; 
his  breast-bone  sticks  out  like  a  turkey's. 

Mrs.  Air.  Nothing  but  grace  I  I  wish  you  would 
read  some  late  Posthumous  Letters;  you  would 
then  know  the  true  value  of  grace  :  do  you  know 
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Uiat  the  only  way  for  a  young  man  to  thrive  in  the 
World  fs  to  get  a  large  dbfa  of  hypocrisy,  weH 
garnished  widi  grace,  an  agreeable  person^  and  a 
clear  patrimonial  estate  7 — "  A  wife  with  a  veir 
large  portion :  if  the  fortmie  answers,  proper  al- 
lowance will  be  made  for  person  and  mind.  The 
party  and  his  rent-roll  ,may  be  seen  at  the  Lamb, 
in  Long- Acre,  every  hour  of  the  day." 

Air.  Why,  this  will  bring  the  whole  town  to  the 
house. 

Mrs.  Air.  That  is  j^ist  what  I  intend ;  the  more 
bidders  the  better. 

Enter  Tom  and  Flaw. 

Tom.  Ilfr.  Flaw.  [Exit. 

Flaw,  Good  folks,  you  are  welcome  to  London. 

Air.  Ay,  here  we  are,  Mr.  Flaw,  here's  Toby,  tbo. 

To.  Yes,  here  I  am,  Mr.  Flaw. 

Flaw.  Bless  me,  what  a  change !  I  should  scarcely 
have  known  him. 

To.  Yes,  I  suppose  I  am  pretty  much  altered, 
being  garnished  with  grace. 

Air.  Ay  \  a  grace,  I  believe,  that  will  tempt 
nobody  to  taste  of  the  dish. 

Mrs.  Air.  Never  mind  him,  Mr.  Flaw ;  he  is 
a  desponding  creature,  you  know.  But,  as  it 
proof  that  we  have  not  been  idle,  here  is  the  ibst 
fruits  of  my  labour. 

Flaw.  What  is  it?  ' 

Mrs.  Air.  An  advertisement  to^prooire  a  partner 
for  Toby. 

F/nir.  A  partner! 

Mrs.  Air.  Aj,  a  wife,  with  a  sitifiibte  foftiine. 

Flaw.  I  hope  it  is  not  sent  to  the  papery 

To.  What  I  the  notice  where  I  afti  to  be  i^een ! 
here  it  is  in  my  hand. 
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Mrs.  Air.  Give  it  me ;  aod  go  you  out,  aod 
wait  till  you're  wanted  :  And  don't  listen,  d'ye 
hear  ?  And,  Toby,  be  mindful  of  grace !  and,  d*ye 
hear  ?  don't  laugh !  you  may  grin,^  indeed,  to  show 
your  teeth  and  your  manners. 

To.  Will  that  do? 

Mrs,  Air,  Pretty  well,  for  the  first  time. 

[Exit  Toby, 

Flaw,  Bless  me,  madam!  how  could  such  a 
thought — 

Mrs.  Air.  Don't  we  every  day  see  such  things  in 
the  news  ? 

'    Fiaw,  Ay,  from  an  old  maid  in  despair,  a  broken 
milliner,  or  a  tottering  tobacconist. 

Air.  I  told  her  so,  Mr.  Flaw :  zounds,  says  I, 
you  treat  the  boy  as  iif  he  was  a  white  bear,  or  an 
ostrich — though  it  is  quite  a  mistake,  Mr.  Flaw, 
that  those  creatures  eat  iron :  1  saw  one  once  at 
the  Chequers,  at  Salisbury — the  keeper's  name  was 
Evan  Thomas,  a  Welshman — he  had  but  one  band 
— he  lost  the  other  endeavouring  to  steal  a  piece 
of  cheese  out  of  a  rat-trap — the  trap  went  down, 
and— 

Mrs,  Air.  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a  man  1 

Air.  And,  zounds  !  why  must  not  I  speak  ?  she 
likes  to  listen  to  no  sounds  but  her  own ;  but  I  will 
be  heard,  and — 

Mrs.  Air,  And  so  you  shall,  when  you  talk  to 
the  purpose. 

Air.  Purpose,  madam !  Damn  it,  I  would 
have  you  to  know — 

Flaw.  Oh,   fy,  ,fy,    good  people!    curb  yoor 
choier  a  little :  consider  you  are  not  now  in  the 
country. 
.    Air.  Well,  well,  I  am  calm. 

Flaw,  Theni  to  return  to  our  business :  besides, 
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my  good  madam,   I  had  provided  a   match  that 
would  have  completed  all  our  matters  at  once. 
Mrs.  Air.   How  ? 

Flaw.  A  lady,    an  aquaintance  of  mine,  lately 
arrived  with  her  niece  from  the  Indies — 
Mrs,  Air.   And  rich  ? 

Flaw.  £nough  to  purchase  the  sceptre  of  Poland. 
Air,  How ! 

Flaw.  Ay,  even  before  his  very  good  neighbours 
had  brought  that  monarchy  down  to  a  manor. 
Air.  And  pray,  as  to  the  party  ? 
Flaw.  Fleece*em  is  the  name  of  the  aunt;  not 
much  indebted  to  fortune ;  but  whoever  is  happy 
I        enough  to  marry  the  niece,  wo'n't  scruple,  I  dare 
I        say,  to  procure  her  a  proper  provision. 
I  Mrs,  Air,  The  most  reasonable  thing  in  the 

world. 
I  Flaw.  I  ventured  to  promise  as  much. 

I       •    Mrs.  Air,  Then  you  have  hinted  the  business  1 
I  Flaw.  As  good  as  concluded.     As   marriage- 

I        bonds  are  illegal,  it  will  be  right  to  make  a  deposit 
{        before  the  solemnization. 

I  Mrs,  Air.  To  be  sure.     Now,  Mr.  Aircastle,  I 

I        hope  I  was  right;  for,  seeing  a  little   cash  might 
promote  our  designs,  1  got  him  to  sell  Sycamore- 
I        farm,  and  we  have  brought  the  money  to  town. 

Flaw,  How  much  might  the 

j  Mrs.  Air.  Pive  thousand. 

Flaw.  But,  with  a  few  diamonds,  for  which  I 
will  get  you  credit  ■ 

Mrs,  Air.  By  all  means — ^when  should  we  wait 
on  the  young  lady  I 

Flaw.  This   very  morning;  we   cannot  be  too 
quick :  some  of  the  young  blades  about  town^begin 
to  have  an  inkling,  I  fear;  I  observe  thiem  thitow 
•their  eyes  up  to  the  windows. 
,  VOL.  HI.  '  2g 

I  Digitized  by  Google 


908  THE  COZEN  BRSU 

Mr$.  Air.  WU)i0«t  dokibt.  Mr.  Aircastles  yon 
will  go  out  to  the  shops,  aiid  provide  Toby  with  n 
new  Beckford-hat  and  a  couteau  du  chasse. 

Flaw.  And  purchase,  at  the  same  time^  some 
presents  for  the  young  lady. « 

Mrs,  Air,  The  first  time ! 

Flaw.  Always  the  rule  in  the  East;  you  never 
approach  a  superior  without  a  suitable  presents 

Mrs.  Air.  TSol 

Air.  No!  why,  fooU  that  is  the.w4ythe  Na.- 
bobs  have  got  all  their  wealth — ^I  hoew  one  of 
Ibem  once ,  Kud,  if  he  had  not  been  so.  cich»  really 
a  good  sort  of  a— he  wais  inoculated  for  the  smalt 
pox,  by  one  of  the  Suttons,  at.  the  great  house  by 
Hyde-park — the  builder  of  it  got  into  the  Bench, 
Md  was  afterwards  cleared  by.  an  act  of  insol- 
vency— though  Tom  Jenkins,  one  of  his.credi- 

Mrs.  Air.  You  seel — Lord  Uess  me  now,  Mr. 
Aircastle,  how  can  yon,  when  we  have  not  a  mo- 
ment to  lose — Go,  go  out  with  the  boy,  I  beseech 
you .  [GoiW. 

Air,  Well,  well,  wi6ll ! 

Fkwn  ril  run  befo^,  and  prepares  Mrs.  Fleece'em 

Mrs*  Air.  By  all  manner  of  means. 

Air.  Pray,  is  not  the  toyshop  at  the  end  of  the 
street  kept  by  the  son  of  ^I  remember  I  met  the 
father  once  at  Newmarket— he  was  in  a  one-hprse 
ohi^ift^,  made  by  Varnish,  here,  in  Long-acre-— who 
built  a  state-coach  for  the  Empress  of  Russia — hfi 
Was  lecomm^ded  by  Lord — I  can't  Ihtok.of  his 
name — ^who  was  chosen  one  of  the  sigdeen  for  die 
Iciagdomof-*' — 

Mrs.  Air.  Take  him  with  you,  dear  Mr4  Flaw. 

Finw*  Come^  sir,  I  will  show  you  the.«faop. 

[Exeunt  Aircastle  and  Fjuw. 
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Mrs.  Air:  So  I  having  provided  for  Toby^  I  am 
at  leisure  to  attend  to  my  own  private  concernft. 
Who's  there? 

Enter  Maio-Sbrvant. 
J3id  the  waiter  come  up !  [Exit  Maid. 

If  Colonel  Gorget  answers  my  letter  in  the  way  I 
expect,  it  will  prove  a  pretty  good  beginning :  the 
colonel,  I  make  no  doubt,  knows  the  ways  of  the 
world,  and  will  soon  take  the  hint :  he  was  vastly 
struck  with  me  during  the  races ;  and  I  don't  see 
why  I  have  not  as  good  a  right  to  profit  by  my 
person  as,  I  am  told,  some  ladies  do  who  live  in 
this— 

Enter  Waitbb. 
Well,  sir,  what  retarn  to  my  letter  7 

Waiter*  The  colonel,  madam,  wilt  obey  your 
commands. 

;  Mrs.  Air.  Very  well !  when  he  comes,  show 
hin  into  the  next  room.  [Exeunt. 

Another  Ro&m  in  the  Bagnio. 

Enter  Colonel  Gorget,  reading  a  letter.      ^ 

tjror.  Bravo,  bravo,  my  sweet  country  acquaint*^ 
ance !  thb  is  a  rendezvous,  with  a  witness.  Let 
me  see! — um,  um,  lim  !  "Unexpectedly  brought 
by  business  to  town — no  time  to  make  a  proper 
provision  —  accommodate  me  with  five  hundred 
guineas  :" — accommodate !  an  apt  phrase,  and  a 
pretty  sum  too ;  but  how  the  deuce  could  the  wo- 
man suppose  that  I  was  able  to  advance  such  c^ 
wiml — um,  uml — "Not  prove  ungrateful, — Eli- 
oabetk" — oh^  ho !  now  I  begin  to  conceive — stay ! 
who  have  we  here  ? — zooks  !  the  husband  himself. 
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Enter  Aircastle. 

Air.  What!  Colonel  Gorget! 

Gor.  Mr.  Aircastle,  I  am  happy  to  see  you : 
but  what  important  business  can  have'  brought  you 
to  London  ? 

Air,  Some  family  affairs,  and  to  lay  out  a  pretty 
large  sum,  which  I  lately  got  for  a  parcel  of  land 
— but  is  this  visit  intended  to  me  ? 

Gor,  No  ;  I  was  quite  a  stranger  to  your  being 
in  town  : — a  lady  in  the  house,  that  I  lately  knew 
in  the  country 

Air,  What,  from  our  part  of  the  world  ? 

Gor,  No,  no ;  but  a  devilish  fine  woman  :  last 
summer  some  little  gallantries  past  between  us 
below. 

Air.  Ay,  ay ;  you  officers  play  the  very  deuce 
when  you  come  down  into  the  country.  I  remem- 
ber Ensign  Sash,  about  ten  years  ago — his  father 
,  came  from  Barbadoes — I  met  him  at  Treacle's, 
the  great  sugar-baker's,  who  had  a  house  in  St. 
Mary- Axe — he  took  the  lease  from  Alderman  Ging- 
ham, who  served  sheriff  with  deputy — there  was 
tight  work  on  the  hustings — 

Gor.  Oh,  the  devil !  he  runs  on  at  the  old  rate ; 
—but  we  forget  the  lady. 

Airi,  Oh,  ay;  **  gallantry  with  her  below'* — 
which  I  suppose  you  have  finished  above. 

Gor.  No,  faith,  not  entirely,  my  friend ;  but  I 
think  we  are  in  a  fair  way. 

Air.  Ay! 

Gor,  The  garrison  has  offered  to  surrender. 

Air,  Then  what  prevented  you  from  taking  pos- 
session ? 

Gor.  The  governor,  as  usual,  insists  on  a  brib#, 
which  it  was  not  immediately  in  my.  power  to 
pay 
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Air.  Damn  those  governors  t — vfhyt  there  was 
the  governor  of  Bergen-op-Zoom,  in  the  last 
war 

Gor.  But,  hear  me : — I  was  juM  stepping  home 
to  provide  the  credentials ;  but,  however,  this 
lacky  meeting  will,  I  flatter  myself,  put  an  end  to 
my  journey. 

Air.  As  how? 

Gor.  If  you  win  supply  me  with  the  sum  till 
evening,  I  shall  close  the  bargain  without  quil- 
ting the  house. 

Air.  How  much? 
'     €hr.  Five  hundred  guineas. 

Air.  Five  hundred  guineas  1  What  a  conHoraiit 
the  woman  must  be ! 

G&r4  Not  at  all>  when  her  husband  is  rich,  and 
she  is  above  at^cepting  a  trifle. 

Air.  Now,  I  should  have  thought  Ihat  would 
have  made  her  more  reasonable. 

Gor.  Quite  the  reverse;  why,  did  yooi  ever 
know  a  wealthy  eourtier  accept  of  a  moderate  pen- 
sion ? 

Air.  That,  indeed.—  Bdt  are  you  really  se- 
rious? 

Gor.  So  45«riou8,  that  if  you  will  lend  me  the 
money- 

Air.  Nay,  but,  colondL,  that  is— - 

Gor.  Nay,  but  if  you  hesitate^ 

Air.  No,  it  is  not  that;  the  money  is  quite  at 
jymir  service;  but  you  will  repent,  and  then  re- 
proach me-^what !  five  hlindised  I  there  can  be  »o 
jwomam  woith  it 

jGot.  You  would  alter  your  tone  if  you  saw 
her. 

Air.  Should  I?  pvitbee  tell  'me  her  name,  per- 
haps. X  may  know  her. 
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Got.  I  durst  not ;  you  know  my  honour  is  coir- 
cerned. 

Air.  Honour  with  sucb  a  woman  as  that ! 

Got.  She  is  very  well  known. 

Air.  And  ought  to  be  better. 

Gwt  But  I  waste  time>  and  may  lose  the  critical  ~ 
minute : — will  you  supply  me  ?  or  must  1 

Air,  With  the  greatest  pleasure  in  life ;  here  is, 
in  this  bag,  the  very  sum,  which  I  have  just  re- 
ceived for  a  draft  in  the  city. 

Got,  Ten  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  Mr. 

Air,  I  can't  say,  though,  but  1  am  sorry 

Gor.  Oh,  it  is  not  inipossible  but  J  may  come 
off  at  an  easier  rate;  with  such  a  capital  in  hand, 
one  may  haggle,  you  know. 

Air,  True,  true;  I'd  endeavour  to  get  her  for 
nothing  :  chouse  her,  chouse  her  !  do,  colonel.  If, 
indeed,  she  had  asked  for  a  ring  with  a  poesy,  or 
any  such  trifle  as  that— but  such  a  monstrous  de- 
mand I  I  would  give  something  to  see  her. 

Got,  Why,  it  is  my  opinion  you  know  who 
she  is. 

Air,  Really? 

Gor,  Now,  if  it  should  turn  out  that  you  had 
been  happy  with  the  lady  yourself,  would  not  that 
greatly  surprise  you? 

Air,  IVfle!  ha,  ha,  ha!  the  deuce  a  bit :  though, 
when  I  came  first  to  the  Temple,  there  was  a 
lawyer's  wife  that  lived  in  Quality-court,  that  I 
was  exceedingly  fond  of — her  husband  came  honrai 
one  night,  and  I  crept  under  the  bed,  where  I 
should  have  remained  concealed,  but  for  a  little 
dog  of  Charles's  breed :  he  went  bow,  wow, 
wow! — — 

Gor„  Oh,  the  devil ! — but/conslder^  time  presses ; 
I  must  away  to  the  lady. 
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Air,  True,  true;  and  I  to  the  shops  with  my 
boy.  And  T  happy  with  the — ha,  ha,  ha!— how- 
ever, if  that  be  the  case,  colonel,  it  is  a  stron^r 
reason  for  closing  your  purse-strings ;  for,  the  devil 
take  me  if  I  ever  knew  a  woman  who  was  deserv-  • 
ing  a  tithe  of  that  sum  in  my  life! — Yes;  I  lie! 
1  did ;  a  Greek  girl,  they  call  Circassian— I  saw 
her  at  Tunbridge — ^where,  by  the  by,  they  have 
the  oddest  pantile  walk,  with  the  music  on  a  shelf 
— and  as  the  company  walk  to  and  fro,  the  fid- 
dlers go  tal,  lal,  la— - 

Gor.   Nay,  but — [pushing  him  cut].    This  is 
lucky  beyond  expectation;  what  a  civilized  hus-- 
band,  to  supply  me  with  the  very  money  I  wanted ! 

Enter  Tom. 

fs  the  lady  at  leisure  ? 

Tom.  She  knows  her  husband  is  gone  out^  and 
will  be  with  you  thisjnstant.  ' 

Gor.  Very  well ;  take  care,  and  watch  his  re- 
turn. 

Tom.  Here  she  is.  [Ejpit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Aibcastle. 

Mrs,  Air,  What !  you  are  come,  my  dear  colo- 
nel !  1  have  waited  for  you  with  the  utmost  impa- 
tience. 

Gor.  And  I,  madam,  have  flown  to  obey  your 
commands. 

Mrs.  Air.  No  more  of  that,  colonel,  I  beg :  I 
blush  to  consider— 

Gor.  Blush!  and  why  so,  madam  I 

Mrs.  Air.  At  what  ypu  must  think  of  my  letter : 
but  the  high  sense  I  entertain  of  your  friendship,,, 
induced  me,  in  such  an  exigence,  to,  make  the 
trial. 
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Oor,  And  the  wisest  step  ydu  eoiild  t&ke. 
Mrs.  Air.  Pardon  me»  sir;  I  iite  not  to  ledm 
bow  daagdrons  it  is  to  have  an  obligation  to  you. 

Oar.  And  why  so?  Can  there  be  any  thing 
more  natural  than  to  desire  the  assistance  of  the 
person  who  loves  us  ? — of  my  attachmeilt,  t  hope, 
you  have  no  reason  to  doubt? 

Mrs.  Ait.  That»  sir,  is  the  very  source  of  ray 
sorrow^  and  has  determined  ttie  to  support  every 
evil ;  nay,  to  apply  even  to  Mr.  Alrcastle  himself, 
rather  than 

Chr.  How,  tnadam !  then  it  is  plain  I  have  lost 
your  esteem.  Fool  that  I  was,  to  be  lulled  by  the 
bewitching  litietf  of  your  letter!  I  thought  that  I 
had  detected  Love,  that  sly  lurcher,  lurking  under 
^he  mask  of  confidential ;  but  now  I,  unfortunately, 
find  how  far  1  am  from  your  favour. 

Mrs.  Air.  Cruel^  unjust  Colonel  Gorget ! 

Gor.  Ha!  ami  unjust.?  yon  revive  hie!  you 
restore  me  to--but  banish  every  thought  of  an 
obligation  to  any  one  but  me;  I  should  be  jealous 
of— — 

Mrs.  Air.  But  really,  colonel,  the  sum  is 

Gor,  Of  no  importance  at  all ;  a  mere  trifle ; 
just  nothing:  I. shall  not  feel  it,  believe  me. 

Mrs.  Air.  How  can  I  be  tot>  grateful  for  such  a 
generous  proof  of  your  friendship  I  Sure  you  were 
born  to— 

Enter  Toby. 

What  the  deuce  has  brought  that  booby  back  ? 

[Aside^ 
To.  Father  desires  you  would  call  in  your  way, 
and  take  him  up  at  the  sword-cutiler^s. 
"^  Gor.  How !  the  young  ctib !    This  iis  lucky  be- 
yond expectation! — Here,  madam^  are  the  <ve 
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hundred  gubeas,  \7hich  you  will  be  kind  enough 
to  pay,  with  my  thanks,  to  Mr.  Aircastle,  your  hus« 
band. 

Mrs.  Air,  Finely  taken  and  turned ;  what  infi- 
nite wit  and  contrivance !  \asidt.'] — But  would  it 
not  be  right,  colonel,  just  to  sign  a  receipt? 

Gor.  Unnecessary,  madam;  but  just  as  you 
please. 

Mrs.  Air.  There  is  pen  and  ink  in  the  room  over 
head. 

Gor.  Give  me  leave  to  conduct  you. 

[Exeunt  Gorget  and  Mrs.  Air*' 

To.  I  don't  understand  what  father  and  mother's 
about.  Here  am  I  dizened,  and  skewered,  and 
graced,  just  like  a  young  colt  that  is  a-breaking; 
nay,  they  were  going  to  advertise  me,  too,  as  if  I 
was  really  a  horse ;  but  lawyer  Flaw  has  made 
them  alter  their  minds,  and  I  am  to  be  disposed  of 
by  private  contract,  I  think.  1  can't  say  that  I  am 
over-fond  of  their  ways.  Oh,  poor  Betsy  Blosr 
som !  let  them  match  me  to  whoever  they  will,  I 
shall  never  love  any  like  thee  :  I  believe  1  should 
have  put  an  end  to  their  project,  if  I  could  but 
have  found — hey!  who  is  this?  mercy  on  me? 
sure,  it  must  be  her  ghost  I  and  yet  that  can't  be ; 
because  ghosts,  they  say,  never  comes  but  at 
night.     Betsy  1 

Enter  Betsy  Blossom. 

Bet.  Master  Toby? 

To.  But,  is  it  possible?  can  it  be  you? 

Bet.  As  you  see. 

To.  Well,  and  how  ?  Lord,  I  have  ten  thousand 
questions  to  ask  you?  Where  hast  been?  bow 
dOst  do  ?  how  comest  here  ?.  Why,  you  are  vast 
fine,  Betsy,  all  of  a  sudden ;  you  W  not  married  1 
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Btt.  Married!  no>  iio;.yo«have  put  that  out 
of  my  power,  you  know. 

To.  Me!  how  so,  Mrs.  Betty? 

Bet,  Is  that  a  question  now  to  be  asked  I  Have 
you  so  soon  forgpt  what  has  happened  between 
us? 

To.  No,  no ;  I  remember  some  part  pretty  well, 
I  believe :  but  you  cannot  come  for  to  go  for  to 
say  that  we  eve»  went  to  church  together,  in  that 
there  way  you  mean. 

Bet.  That  ceremony,  Mr.  Toby,  you  know 
wcjl,  was  aU  that  was  wanting——- 

To,  Besides,  it  could  not  be,  Mrst  Betsy;  be- 
cause why«  as  father  says,  since,  the  parliament- 
house  interfered,  it  is  against  the  law  to  marry 
ferlove. 

Bet.  How!    what,  are  sill  your  vows,  oaths, 
l^rottiises,  fcurgot?  does  not  this  sixpence,  broken 
between  us  !  when  if  e  last  met  in  the  grove,  stare 
you  fuU  in  the  face  ? 
.   To*  Yes ;  I  have  t*other  half  in  my  pooket. 

Bet.  Does  not  your  conscience,  Mr*  Toby,  up- 
braid you  ?  Bat  men  are  all  traitors  alike !  their 
whole  study  is  to  delude  poot  innocent  maids. 
Oh !  why  did  I  trust  that  fair  ftice  and  flattering 
tongue,  and  not  suspect  the  wily  serpent  that  was 
lurking  beneath  ! 

To.  Nay,  Betsy 

Bet.  But  my  prayers  are  granted,  however ;  my 
only  wish  was  to  see  you  once  more ■ 

To.  My  sweet,  dear,  little  Betsy< 

Bet.  Once  more  to  survey  that  sweet  form;  the 
business  of  life  is  now  over !  Eyes,  take  your 
last  look!  open,  thou  oold  earth,  to  receive  me ' 

To.  Lord  have  mercy !  if  you  don't  frighten  me 
out  of  my  wits. 
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Bet  To  thy  dreary  mansion  I  come!  there  my 
Borrows  will  cease,  and  my  shame  and  name  t>e 
forgot  by  the  unpitying— oh !  [Faints. 

To,  Stop,  stop,  dearest  Beisy,  and  take  me 
along  with  you !  —  murder,  fire,  water !  waiter ! 
what,  will  nobody  eome  lo  assist  her  ? 

Enter  Tom. 

Tom»  Bless  me,  jsir,  what  cau  be  the  matter  ? 

To,  Why,  here  is  a  poor  young  creature  at  her 
last  gasp :  clap  her  hand,  and  bend  her  forward 
a  bit! 

Tom.  Miss  Betsy!  Mercy  on  us!  how  came 
this  about  t  It|s  only  a  fit;  she  revives,  her  eyes 
begin  to  open  a  little. 

Bet.  Where  am  I?  ' 

To,  In  the  fore-room,  up  one  pair  of  stairs. 

Tdm.  Blonsome,  sir,  what  can  be  die'  ocaasion 
of  this?  . 

7b.  Why>  it  is^a  yoiing  woman  that  is  bi«aking 
her  heart. 

Tqm,  Hecihfiftrfel  and  for  what? 

To,  Why,  for  love  of  me,  to  be  sure, 

Tom.  And  can  you.be  such  a  haibariittil  wiby, 
you  mujBthftve  the  heart  of  a  tiger,  to  staiad  un^ 
i^boekedaiavch  ahpfiribleisoane.       ... 

To.  iNay^I  harve  been  looked  .eiiough>  if  >thftt 
4a:aIL 

Tom.  Then,  why  don't  you  remove  her  distress? 

Ta.  W3iy,  shefwant*  me  to  marry  her, 

.Tom.  And  is  that  all  she  aaksl  ,aiid;ean  jriNi 
iientftteifor  auch  a  trifle  as  that  7 

To,  Why,  how  can  I,  when  leitber  and  sidtlMr 
iiaye  promised  me  to  an  Indian'wofenan,  as  rich  as 
.a  Jew,  from  beyond  sea  ? 

Bet.  How  I  and  have  I  a  rival  ?  pe^nred  moa- 


,y  Google 


348  THE  COZENERS. 

ster!  But  think  not  my  death  shall  finally  close  our 
account ;  my  shade,  like  Margaret's^^mly  ghost, 
shall  pursue  thee,  haunt  thee  in  dreams  at  mid- 
night, shake  thy  curtains  round  thy  guilty  head, 
and  holloa  in  thine  ear  I 

Be  think  thee ,  Toby,  of  thy  fault, 
Thy  pledge  and  broken  oath ; 

And  give  me  back  my  maiden  yow, 
And  give  me  back  my  troth. 

To.  Take  it  with  you,  Mrs.  Betty,  whenever 
you  please. 
Bet.  [Sings.'] 

For  this  Til  haunt  thy  midnight  dreams. 

And  hover  round  thy  bed : 
Thy  ears  I'll  fill  with  horrid  screams. 

Nor  leave  thee  till  thou'rtdead. 

To.  Why,  you  wo'n't  go  to  be  so  cruel,  I  hope; 
what  is  there  no  amends  to  be  made  ? 

Tom.  So,  sir,  you  see,  dead  or  alive,  she  is  de- 
termined to  plague  you. 

To.  Yes,  yes,  I  see  it  well  enough.  Lord,  who 
could  have  thought  it?  she  is  mightily  changed 
.  since  her  coming  to  London. 

Tom-  This  town  is  apt  to  open  the  mind. 

To.  Is  it?  I  hope  it  will  shut  again,  though, 
when  she  gets  into  the  country..  But  pray  Mr. 
What-d'ye-call-eni,  by  what  chance  did  Betsy 
come  here  ? 

Tom.  My  mistress  took  her  in  out  of  compas- 
.  sion :  it  is  wonderful  how  charitable  a  lady,  she  is ! 
why,  we  have  five  or  six  more  young  women  here 
in  the  same  situation.  ,  • 

To*  Indeed !  she  must  be  the  most  goodest  yfo- 
man  on  earth:  well,  if  she  don't  go. to  heaven, 
what  chance  has  such  a  poor  creature  as  I  ? 
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Tom.  None  at  all,  unless  you  repair  the  wrongs 
she  has  suffered. 

To.  But,  if  I  was  minded  to  comply  with  her 
wish,  I  don't  see  how  I  can  bring  it  about  1 

Tom.  You  are  one-and-twenty,  no  doubt  1 

To.  These  three  years  and  above. 

Tom.  And  miss  ? 

To.  Within  a  twelvemonth  of  me. 

Tom.  Oh,  then  I  will  manage  matters,  I  war- 
rant.    Where  are  you  going? 

•To.  To  call  on  father,  at  a  shop  near  the  old 
black  man  a-horseback ;  the  wind  has  blown  his 
hat  from  his  head. 

Tom.  Very  well !  give  him  the  slip  as  soon  as 
you  can ;  run  back  here ;  you  will  find  us 

BtUy.  What !  is  he  a-going  t  oh  \ 

To.  Nay,  Betsy,  be  quiet !  ben't  I  ready  to  do 
all  you  want  ?  If  you  faint  any  more,  I  wish  I 
may  die  if  I'll  have  you.  * 

BeUy.  Wo'n't  you  ? 

To.  No. 

Tom.  Courage,  miss  !  keep  up  your 

To.  Right,  Mr. ,  or,  if  she  must  faint,  can't 

she  wait  a  little,  till  I  get  out  of  the  house  ?  [Exit. 

Tom.  He  is  off :  finely  managed  !  Do  not  stir 
from  hence.:  I  will  run  to  the  Commons,  and  be 

back  again  in  a One  kiss,  as  a  reward  for  the 

part  I  have . 

Enter  Toby. 

To.  I  forgot  to  ask,  sir,  where  I  should 

Tom,  Run !  here,  sir !  she  is  fainting  again. 
To.  Is  she  ?  then  call  somebody  else,  for  I  will 
make  the  best  of  my  way-^ — •  [Exit. 

Tom  and  Bet.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [JE^eiffil. 

\OL.  III.  2-H 
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SCENE  I.  - 

Enter  Mrs.  Fjubbcc'bm  and  Prig. 

Mrs.  FL  It  is  lucky  the  doctor  is  at  home, 
(aside,)  John,  ydu  may  take  the  siiks  of  Mr. 
Prig,  and  put  ihem  into  ^e  coach.  .How  could  I 
be  so  giddy  io  forget  my  purse,  and  leaire  it  on  the 
table  ?     Ail  my  seryaafts  are  honest,  I  hope. 

.Pf%.  No  doubt;  it  would  be  the  greatestestof 
crimes  ta  injure  a  lady  of  your  dFability  and  amia- 
bility. 

Mrs  FL  Quite  poiile,  I  protest,  Mr.  Prig !  I 
am  sorry,  however,  sir^  to  have  given  you  ail  thi$ 
trouble. 

Prig.  I  consider. it,,  madam^  as  one  of  the  most 
greatestest  pieces  of  happiness  that  could  •  hav« 
befallen  Paul  Prig.  Your  la'^ip  is  a  petfect 
pattern  of  humility;  to  suffer  a  simple  tradesman 
like  me  to  occupy  part  of  your  la'ship's  coach,  is 
such  an  honour,  that — ^ 

Mrs  FL  Honour!  by  no  means,  Mr.  Prig:  I 
jdon't  knew,  a  staltion  more  usefal,  or,  indeed,  more 
vepdtable^ihanithat.of  a  eitieenJike  you,  who  con- 
diesoendsito  employ  his  genius  iii  adorning  his  fel- 
low-creatvres.  The  ladies,  indeed,  aremostoblv 
ged  to  your  labours. 

Prig.  Were  all  ladies  like  you,  madam,  my 
condition  would  be  celestial,  indeed :  for,  as  Mas- 
ter Shak^pur  says, 

*<  The  labour  we  delight  in  pliysics  pain.'' 

Mrs.  FL  Mr.  Prig,  I  pretest,  yoii  surprize  met 
•^fao  cduld  have  expected  so  much  gaDantty  firom 
the  Ward  of  Farringdon-Within  I 
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Prig,  Your  charms,  inaEdftm,  WoifU  animate 
eren  a  native  of  Hockky-in^tlie-IIole. 
Mrs.  FL  Fy,  Mr. — ^ 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  master  begs  you  would  step  into  bit 
study.  [Exit, 

Mr$^  FL  Mr.  Prig,  you  will  excuse  me  a  mo* 
ment; — it  is  lucky  my  lawyer  is  at  hoiQe ;  I  shall 
take  the  money,  and  not  give  you  the  trouble  to  go 
so.  far  as  my  house.  I  shall  sooa  call  again  at 
your  shop.  [Exit. 

Prig.  The  greatest  pleasure,  madam,  that  I 
could  ever  have.—Ha,  ha!  left  her  purse  on  the 
table — a  likely  story^  indeed!  No,  no;  I  under- 
stand her  ogles  and  leers ;  her  eyes  spoke  moye 
truth  than  her  tongue.  I  don't  recollect  to  have 
sqen  lier  before ;  but  she  has  seen  me,  that  is  cleari^ 
from  the  strength  of  her  passion.  '*  Soon  call  at 
vour  shop ;''  and  how  soft  the  tone  of  her  voiqe ! 
Yes,  yes;  I  believe  you  will.  Well,  well,  you 
sha'n't  be  disappointed,  my  dear ;  his  worst  eoe^ 
mies  canH  accuse  Paul  Prig  of  being  cruel. 

Enier  d  Sebsvant. 

Serv.  You  had  better  step  into  this  room,  Aerts 
is  a  tire. 

Prig.  By  all  means.  '*  A  station  more  useful 
or  more  reputable  than  that  of  a'* — poor  creter! 
she  must  be  very  far  gone,  indeed.  [Exeunt. 

Another  Room. 
Dr.  Hellebore  and  Mrs.  Fleece'bm  discovered. 

HMe.  To  whose  recommiBndation,  madam,  do 
I  owe  liie  bonour*--^^ — 

Mrs,  FL  The  world's,  doiio^ ;  your  grf«at  rep«* 
tation. 
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Heile^  Ob,  madam ! 

Mn.  fl.  But,  as  I  was  observing  to  you,  sir,  if 
it  was  not  for  these  unaccountable  whims  in  my 
uncle,  no  man  in  England  has  a  finer  understand- 
ingy  or  a  clearer  conception ;  nothing  irregular  in 
his  conduct ;  discharges  all  the  social  duties  with 
the  utmost  exactness ;  reasons  with  the  most  per- 
fect precision  upon  every  subject. 

Helle.  And  the  state  of  his  bodily  health  1 

Mri,  FL  He  does  not  complain. 

Helie.  And  these  distractions  are  frequent  ? 

Mrs.  Fl,  I  think  more  so  of  late. 

Heile.  Ay,  the  great  tension  of  the  pia-maier 
must  enfeeble  the  system ;  and  the  paroxysms,  of 
course^  oftener  repeated  and  of  longer  continu- 
ance.   And  his  whims,  you  say 

Mr$.  Fl.  To  the  last  degree  extravagant :  last 
week  he  supposed  himself  a  young  nestling  crow, 
and  constantly  opened  his  mouth  like  a  bill,  and 
cawed  for  food  when  he  found  himself  hungry. 

Helle.  A  manifest  mark  of  distraction  1 

Mrs.  Fl.  His  whim  of  to-day  is  peculiar  enough. 

He/Ze.  Of  what  kind? 

Mrs,  FL  He  supposes  himself  a  mercer  upon 
Ludgate-hill. 

Helle.  A  mercer ! 

Mrs.  Fl.  And  that  he  has  sold  me  a  parcel  of 
silks,  for  the  payment  of  which  I  have  conducted, 
him  hither. 

ijelle.  Why,  madam,  we  do  now  and  then  meet 
wiib  extraordinary  instances :  but  could  not  I  see 
yo!ir  uncle  ? 

Mrs.  FL  I  brought  him  hither  on  purpose. 

Helle.  [calling].  Desire  the  gentleman  below  to 
walk  up.  Why,  madam,  the  goodness  of  his  health' 
we  look  upon  as  a  bad  symptom  in  these  kind  of 
cases ;  when  they  arise  from  a  fever,  why 
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Mt8.  Fl,  I  bope  therie  wiU  be  no  occasion  for 
violent  remedies^  snch  as  cotreolion,  or  strait 
waistcoats. 

Helle.  Not  if  he  is  tractable. 

Mrs.FL  Butfit  that  should  not  be  the  cas^^  str? 

Helle.  The  best  way,  ma'am,  is  to  leave  him  to 
my  care  a  little :  I  have  a  donvenient  house,  not  far 
from  town,  where  mad  people  are  managed  with 
gi^ater  advantage. 

Mrs,  FL  I  shall  sttbtnit  his  treatment  entirely  to 
yod.  But,  I  suppos&>  8fr>  it  Will  be  right  for  me  to 
withdra#^  as  you  may  have  some  questions  to  ask 
him  improper  for  the  ear  of  a  lady.  I  will  pay  a 
short  visit,  now  I  am  in  this  piurt  of  theibwn. 

Helte.  As  you  please,  madam. — A  discrevt 
person !  this  does  not  seem  t^  be  a  family  com- 
plaint. [Aride. 

Mrs.  FL  Here  he  is.  I  must  hnliovr  htm  a  little. 

Enter  Prig. 

This  gentleman,  sir,  Will  settle  out  little  affair. 
D\dpend  Upon  it,  I  frh^ll  be  l^lili  jrott  sooii.     [EM. 

Prig:  I  shall  Wait  fot  thfet  hohbur^  with  the 
greatest  impatieil^e.    Shfe  is  A  fine  cr^er ! 

Helle.  Come,  sir,  take  A  chair. 

Pnfif.  Sir,  there  \^  tko  occasion. 

Heile.  Vou  had  better,  as  i  shAlt  have  &  i<k>d 
ibany  qbe»tidn«  to  adk  you.  [T^fj^^f.]  Well,  n\t, 
ahd  hdW  do  jrou  find  yoUfsdf  ? 

Pri^.  ^k-^you  at6  Very  obliging  $  t  )titt,  I  thftilk 
yon,  in  vi^ry  good  he(itth. 

Helle.  Don't  you  feel  yourself  ki  tfnieri  iuclini^ 
to  be  feverish  7 

Prig.  Feverish  \  not  1,  sir. 

IBeffe.  And  hare  you  had  no  matferial  dom- 
plafait  for  any  tibe  back  ! 

2H  i 
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Prig.  Not  that  I  recollect;  a  slight  touch  of 
the  tn^ifffisa, Indeed;  but  fared  full  as  well  as  mj 
neighbours. 

Helle,  And  your  appetite  ? 

Prig,  As  usual ;  but  I  am  at  no  time  an  over- 
great  eater» 

Heile.  So  much  the  better.  Favour  me  with 
your  hand,  if  you  please. 

Prig.  Sir  !  [Risegy  and  offers  his  hand. 

HeUe.  Keep  your  seat,  if  you  please. —  [Feek 
his  pulse.]  Rather  a  little  too  lively  I  And  as  to 
your  sleep,  now,  is  it  continued  or  ^oken  ? 

Prig.  Sir! 

Selle.  Are  your  slumbers  without  interruption  ? 
have  you  no  starts  ? 

Prig.  Not  that  I  know  of;  indeed,  I  never  was 
over-fond  of  my  bed. 

Helle.  Ay,  restless;  I  thought  so. 

Prig.  Indeed,  my  business  requires  that  I 
should  be  an  early  riser;  when  an  apprentice,  I 
was  always  the  first  in  the  shop. 

Helk.  An  apprentice !  poor  man  !  but,  however,. 
I  see  no  violent  symptoms  at  present;  a  prepara- 
tory medicine,  till  we  can  put  him  into  a  regimen. 
Be  seated ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  draught  that  wilt 
immediately  settle  the  business.  [JSvtY. 

Prig.  A  draft ! — A  draft  on  his  banker,  I 
reckon :  why  could  not  he  have  given  it  me  at  first  ? 
An  odd  man !  what  the  deuce  has  my  health  to 
do  with  my  bill !  Let  us  see ;  what  is  the  tote  f 
A  hundred  and  ninety -two  pounds,  six,  and — ohL 
here  he  is,  I  suppose,  with  tiia  check. 

Enter  Hellebore,  with  a  bottle  and  phiaL 
.    Hellei  You  will  take  this  draught,  three  times  a 
day,  at  two  hours  distance^  first  shaking  it  well*. 
Prig.  Sir? 
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Helle.  And  nine  drops  of  this,  in  a  glass  of  water, 
first  going  to  bed ;  it  will  serve  to  compose 

Prig.  Compose  I  here  must  be  some  mistake  ia. . 
this  matter !  I  fancy,   sir,  you  take  me  for  some« 
body  else — my  name,  sir,  is  Prig;  I  keep  the  great 
mercer's  shop,  as  you  go  up  Ludgate 

Helle,  Hum  !  very  well,  sir. 

Prig.  And  am  come  with  the  lady  below  to  bei : 
paid  this  here  bill  in  my  hand. 

Helk.  Oh,  sir,  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  whole 
of  that  story:  but  how  could  you  now — for,  as^ 
you  are  cool  at  present,  I  will  reason  the  'matter 
a  little — how  could  a  man  of  your  rank  and  for- 
tune indulge  such  an :  improbable  whim  1 — I  say, 
amercer,  indeed! 

Prig.  And  pray,  good  sir,  who  d'ye  take  me  to  be  ? 

Helle.  Oh,  sir,  I  know  very  well;  your  niece 
has  fully  informed  me. 

Prig.  My  niece!  I  have.no  niece;  at  least, 
not  in  London,  I  am  sure. 

'  Helle.  No !    what  d'ye  think  of  the  lady  who 
conducted  you  hither  1 

Prig.  She  my  niece !  Damn  me,  sir, .  till  this 
morning,  if  ever  I  set  eyes  on  her !  Sure 

Helle.  Oh,  ho  1  what,  you  are  beginning  to  be 
violent :  *you  had  better  be  quiet,  or  I  shall  find 
a  method  to  tame  you. 

Prig.  Tame  me,  sir  1  I  don't  understand  what  you 
would  b^  at  I  Will  you  pay  me  my  bill  here,  or  not  ? 

Helle.  Your  bill  1  poor  creature  I 

Prig.  Poor  creter,  sir  1  none  of  your  poor  ere- 
iers  to  me!  follow  your  client's  directions,  and 
discharge  me  at  once. 

Helle.  My  client ! 

Prig.  Ay,  sir.  When  money  is  in  the  case, 
a  man  may  as  well  have  to  do  with  Old  Nick  aa 
a  lawyer ;  there  is  no  getting  it  out  of  then*  hands^ 
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Belle,  Oh,  ke  takes  me  for  a  law;yer.  The  pa- 
roxysm is  exceedingly  strong.  Who  is  there  1  Or- 
d6r  tL  coach,  and  let  the  three  keepers  convey  him 
to  Chelsea. 

.  Enter  Three  Keepers. 

Prig.  Me  to  Chelsea  ?  let  any  body  touch  me 
>  that  dare ! 

Helle.  Ay,  ay,  we  will  see  that 

Prig.  This  is  some  conspiracy,  I  supposie,  to 
bam,  to  chouse  me  out  of  my  money. 

Helie.  You  will  take  him  to  Chelsea.    , 

Prig.  Hands  off! 

Helle.  And,  as  yoo  see  he  is  violent,  let  him 
have  the  back  room,  with  the  barred  wihdot^s,  up 
two  pair  of  stairs. 

Prig.  Me  to  Chelsea !  me  bdrred  ^Hido\^s, 
and  back  room  two-pair  of  stairs  I 

Helle.  If  the  lit  should  increase,  put  on  the 
strait-waistcoat.  I  shall  call  myself  in  the  e^eiiing. 

Prig.  Let  me  go,  gentlemen  !  This  is  k  damtifed 
contrivance  to  robr  m6 !  Unhand  me,  or  you 
shall  be  all  swinged  iind  soused !  impHson  a  citi- 
zen, that  only  coraeS  for  his  liioney!  Damn  nle. 
Jack  Wilkes's  affoir  Was  but  a  flea-bite  boiupared 
to  this  I  [Keeper^  hnr^i^  M^  off. 

Helle.  If  this  is  the  case,  on  with  Hxe  waistcoat 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  FLEBcrEM  and  Flaw. 

t'kw.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  poor  Prig !  in  What  a  pi- 
teous plight  have  you  left  him!— -tiuft  the  Air- 
castles  wii)  all  be  here  immediately,  so  take  care 
we  are  not  interrupted. 

Mrs.  Fl.  As  they  are  so  exceedingly  credulous, 
<!ie  business  will  sooa  be  despatched. 
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Flaw.  In  a  trice.  I  have  stipulated  that  your 
pFOTision  shall  be  secured  before  the  solemnization. 

Mrs.  FL  Right,  right;  perfectly  right. 

Flaw.  But  have  you  properly  prepared  the  gif  l^ 
for  the  purpose  ? 

Mrs.  Fl.  Her  part  will  be  easy. 

Flaw.  True ;  but  she  should  be  adroit ;  as 
events  may  arise  that  will  require  son^  little 
skill :  who  the  deuce  have  you  got  ? 

Mrs.  Fl.  Why,  I  considered  that  as  a  very 
ticklish  point ;  it  would  be  dangerous  to  trust,  and 
difficult  to  find  in  this  town  a  suitable  subject ; 
don't  you  think  that  the  black  girl  I  brought  with 
me  from  Boston — — 

Flaw.  The  negro  ?  zounds,  her  complexion  will 
betray  her  at  once  ! 

Mrs.  FL  I  have  thought  of  an  expedient  to  se- 
cure us  from  that 

Flaw.  It  is  true,  these  people  have  no  great 
penetration ;  but  what  we  do 

Mrs.  Fl.  Must  quickly  be  done:  I  will  just 
speak  to  the  girl.     [Calls.]  Marianne  ! 

JSnter  Marianne. 

Mar.  What  you  want,  Missy  t 

Mrs.  Fl.  Go  in  and  throw  yourself  on  the  bed  ; 
and,  do  you  hear  ?  let  the  windaw  be  shut,  and 
the  curtains  drawn  exceedingly  close. 

Mar.  Yes,  Missy. 

Mrs.  Fl.    And  whoever  speaks  to  you,  don't 
you  chatter  and  talk,  but  sigh  now  and  then,  as. 
if  you  were  sick  :  you  will  be  only  asked  a  ques- 
tion or  two ;  as,  •/  you  are  ill  ?  or  are  better  ?  ta 
which  you  need  say  nothing  but  yes. 

Mar.  Nothing  but  iss.  I  take  care,  Missy,, 
never  you  fear* 
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Mrs,  Fi,  And,  MarianAe^  no  candle ! 

Mar.  No,  no,  Missy.  [Exii, 

Mrs.  FL  Oh,  she  will  answer  our  purpose, 
I  warrant :  besides,  unless  they  are  very  pressing^ 
to  see  her,  there  will  be  no  occasion  to  produce 
her  at  all. 

Flaw.  But,  I  beg  your  pardon,  there  will :  by 
my  directions,  the  son  is  provided  with  presents, 
with  a  view  to  propitiate  his  Venus. 

Mrs.  FL  [Rap  at  the  doorJ]  There  they  are  I 
Mr.  Flaw,  you  will  receive  them.  It  will  be 
right  for  me  to  retire,  to  see  if  all  things  within 
are  in  order.       '       '  [Ejcit^ 

Enter  Aircastle,  Mrs.  Aircastle,   and 
Toby. 

.^tV.  I  tell  you  the  b6y  is  an  absolute  sights 
and  I  should  not  wonder  if  the  yoong  lady  was 
.  to 

Mrs.  Air.  You  wonder  1  and  pray  who  made 
you  a  judge  of  the  proper 

Flaw.  Huih,  hush!  for  Heaven's  sake,  htunh! 
consider  where  you  are  ! 

Air.  She  is  at  her  old  tricks,  Mr.  Flaw ;  there 
is  no— — 
.  Flaw.    A  key  lower,  good  sir,  if  you  please ! 
You  will  frighten  the  family. 

Air.  By  her  good  will,  I  should  never  open 
my  mouth  but  to  eat. 

Mrs,  Air,  I  know  but  little  else  that  it's  good 
for. 

-  Flaw.  Nay,  madam,  now  you  are  as  fauhy  a^ 
be.  Only  think  what  a  strange  impression  this 
will  make  on  the  ladies  within  !  I  beg  you  wilt 
suspend  your  warfare  awhile. 

Mrs,  Air.  Well,  well ! 
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Flaw^  And  no  contradictioni  I  beg;  but  be 
tL%t^atije  ftnd  polite  to  each  oUier,^as  people  of 
fa9biQP  iihQuld  be :  you  may  renew  hostilities,  and 
make  op  for  lost,  tine,  as  soon  ^s  you  are  oat  df 
the  house.  ^ 

Mrs.  Air.  Why,  hpw  is  it  my  fault,  Mr. 
Flaw? 

Air.  Nor  shall  it  be  mine  :  for  man  and  wife  to 
quarrel  before  folks  is  rather  rudish,  I  own  ;  by 
ourselTes,  indeed,  k  is  a  pretty  innocent  amuse- 
ment enough—Tom  Testy,  of  our  own  town, 
used  to  say — his  wife  was  a  Devonshire  girl ;  if 
I  am.  not  mistaken,  from  Plymoath  ^-  where, 
by  the  by,  they  have  the  best  john-dories  in 
England — Old  Quin,  one  summer,  iirentV  thither 
on  purpose-t —  ' 

Flaw.  And  if,  Mr,  Aircastle,  you  would  con- 
tract your  conversation  a  little. — ^To  be  sure,  your 
manner  is  pleasing,  and  your  matter  full  of  in- 
struction ;  but,  as  we  meet  upon  business  -^ — 

Air.  I  believe  you  are  right,  Mr.  Flaw.  Come, 
my  love ;  let  us  show  him  how  polite  we  can  be, 
if  wc  pleasp. — Dear  Mrs.  Aircastle,  how  I  admire 
your  taste !  these  here  skirts  of  the  boy's  are  eto 

light  and  genteel,  and  so  airy 

Mrs.  Air,  True ;    I  am  happy,  my  dear,  that 
I  have  your  approbation :  those  we  got  made  in  ^ 
the   country,  trapes  and  dangle  like  a  parcdi  of 
petticoats. 

Ain  Aight,  my  love. — ^For  all  the  wbrld,  like 
a  Hounslow  post-bo^!  His  whole  figure  is  jus4; 
like  a  spider,  nothing  btitlegs  ;  a  mere  couple  of 
•tilts  !^-- And  then,  that  top  to  his  wig,  my  dear 

i       child — 

I  Mrs.  Air.    Gives  a  fashionable  turn  to  his  face; 

I       jiAd'then  adds  to  the  height. 

I . 
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•    u4tr«  It  has,  indeedy  my  soul,  a  prodigious  happy 
effect — ^A  b]ock,  poppiag  out  of  a  hair-icutter's 
i/irindow,  op  two  pair  of  stairs,  in  the  Strand. — 
And  then,  that  bunch  at  his  back — 
Flaw.  JBEush!  here  comes  the  lady. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fleece'bm. 

This,  madam,  is  the  family  for  whom  I  told  you 
I  had  so  warm  an  affection  :  and  this  the  young 
gentleman  whose  alliance  I  recommended  for 
Miss. 

Mr$.  Air,  Grace,  Toby ! 

Mrs.  FL  I  make  no  doubt,  madam,  but  my 
niece  will  think  herself  happy  In  an  union  with  so 
accomplished  a  person. 

Air.    Why,    as  to  that,   Toby,   Mrs. ^, 

what  is  the  gentlewoman's  name  1 

Flaw.  Mrs.  Fleece'em. 

Air.  I  recollect,  madam,  going  some  years  ago 
with  one  of  that  name  in  the  stage-coach,  to  York 
— we  were  OTcrturned  about  a  mile  beyond  Newark 
— the  parson  of  the  parish— he  became  afterwards 
a  prebend  of  Worcester,  in  the  room  of  old  Wai- 
ter Wench'em,  who  was  cast  in  a  suit  of  crim.  cen. 
by  Sir  Timothy  Tallyho,  remarkable  for  the  best 
pack  of  hounds  in  the  country 

Mrs.  Air.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Aircastle! 

Flaw.  Have  a  care !  you  have  forgot 

Air.  I  am  dumb. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Pray,  madam,  has  the. young  gentle- 
man travelled  ? 

Mrs.  Air.  Whol  Toby? 

Air.  Why,  madam,  I  did  once  intend-^but 
Sir  Roger  Ramble — who,  I  am  told,  will  be  strongly 
opposed  next  election  for  the  borough  of  Barn- 
staple,   by    Sir  Walter  Win'em  —  who,    during 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


THB    COZENBRS.  901 

the  whole  time   of  Sir  Robert  Walpole*s    ad- 
min  

Mrs^  Air.  Mr.  Aircastle,  I  beg  pardon,  but  the 
lady  directed  the  question  to  me. 
,    Air,  True,  my  angel ;  and  I  am  sure  nobody  can 
give  a  better  answer  than  dear  Mrs.  Aircastle - 

Mrt,  Air.  You  are  very  polite. 

Air.  But  Twas  willing  to  save  you  the  trouble, 
my  soul. 

Mrg.  Air,  1  shall  think  it  no  trouble  to  satisfy 
the  lady's  inquiries. 

Mrs.FL  Nay,  it  was  a  matter  of  curiosity 
only : — ^there  is,  besides,  an  elegance,  a  je  ne 
9cai  ^oif  in  your  son's  air,  that  is  rarely  acquired 
in  this  country. 

Mrs.  Air.  Did  not  I  tell  you  the  prodigious 
power  of  grace? 

Air.  Yes ;  but  I  could  never  have  believed  it. ' 

Mr$.  Air.  Pray,  madam,  is  the  young  lady  at 
home  ? 

Mrs.  FL  Just  lain  down  for  a  little :  the  change 
of  climate  has  given  her  a  slight  indisposition ;  but 
a  few  days,  I  dare  say,  will  restore  her. 

Mr»i  Air.  Miss;  I  presume,  has  a  phvsician  ? 

Air.  A  what  ?  a  physician,  my  life,  for  a  little 
sea-sickness  1  Why,  Doctor  Diet,  at  Margate, 
who,  by  the  by,  intends  to  settle  in  London — his 
aunt.  Major  Mortar's  widow — who  was  killed  by 
a  bomb  at  the  taking  of  Goree — ^Tom  Truant,  an 
old  school-fellow  of  mine,  was  close  by  his  side- 
Tom  Tru — - 

Mrs.  Air.  Dear  Mr.  Aircastle,  what  has  all  this 
to  do  with  the  young  lady's  illness  1 
.  Air.  I  was  coming  to  tfiat,  my  soul,  if  you  will 
let  me.    I  don't  know  liow  it  happens ;  in  genera), 
nobody  is  b<itter  bred. than  Mrs.  Aircastle;  but  to* 

yoL,  III.  2  I 
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day  sh«  will  not  let  qie  bring  out  a  wQrd«r~Sd^ 

madaipy  Tbin  Truant,  as  t  was 

,    Mrs.  Air.  Mr.  Aircastle,  I  must  interrupt  you. 

Air.  You  miist  ] 

Mre.  Air.  I  can't  suffer  it,  upon  this  lady's 
account. 

Air.  It  was  for  her  sake,  my  soul,  I  was.  speak- 
ing.— So,  madam^  Tom  Truant-^- — 

Mrs.  Air.^  If  you  persist,  I  shall  quit  the  house^ 
I  assureyoui 
^  Air.  Quit  the  house  ? 

Mrs.  Air.  This  very  instant* 
,   ^tr.  Zounds,  madam^  if  yoM  come  to  that,  you 
may  go  to  the-T": — ^ 

Mrs.  Air.  Any  where  to  get  rid  of  your  ab- 
surd— 

Air.  V6t  that  matter,  you  can't  be  more  wiHing 
than  L         •  I  / 

'  Mrs.  Air,  Then,  madam,  I  take  my  leave. 

Air.  When"  you  will :  this  lady  and  I  can.easil5f 
fettle*  matters  without  you.-^So,  madam,  as  I  was 
saying,  T<?\n  Tru — ^ 

I'Taw.  l-or  heaven's  sake,  sir  I— Mrs.  Aircastle, 
be.  calm !  j^-when  things  are  just.bringiug  to  bear — 

Air.  jhl  1  meant,  was  for  the  service  of  Miss. 

Mrs.  iif.  Very  obliging,  indeed.  I  should  he 
sorry  if  ^y  difference  should  arise  on  my  niece's 
account^'  besides, her  illness  is  so  triflings  that  the 
young  gi'mtleman  may,  if  he  pleases,  step  into  her 
room  to^^nquire  after  her  health. 

Mrs.  Air.  Toby  will  lie  very  happy,  I  am  surCfc 
You  see,  madam,  what  the  lad  is«     _ 

Mrs.  Fl.  A  most  agreeable  youths  I  npiUst  own.; 
and  then  his  silence  is  a  tnodest  xne^xk  of  UsudWt. 
^  ^iV.  Do  you  hei^rithat>  MrSii  Air-^— r*  ;    . 
* '  Mrs.  Air.  Yes ;  .itiid  Ihope  it  wUL make  a  fixhx 
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per  impression  oh  you.-^You,  doubtless,  madam, 
koow  the  taste  of  your  nisGe ;  nay  we  hope  that 
Toby  has  any  chance  of  succeeding  t 

Mrs.  Fl.  She  was  prodigiously  pleased  with  Mr. 
Flaw's  account  of  his  parents ;  which,  indeed,  I 
DOW  find  to  be  true  in  every  respect. 

Air.  and  Mrs,  Air,  Ob,  madam  ! 

Mrs,  FL  And,  as  to  fortune,  she  is  totall^r 
careless  in  that,  her  own  being  much  more  than 
suiEcient. 

Air,  How  manly  that  is  in  a  woman  I— I  re« 
member.  Miss  Patty  Plumb,  of  Jamaica,  did  the 
very  same — ^they  say  her  grandfather  was  trans^ 

ported  for  robbing  a  hen-roost 

.  Mrs,  Air,  But,  as  to  his  figure,  madam ;  do  you 
apprehend  it  will  strike  her  ?  Toby^  hold  up  youf 
head !         ' 

Mrs.  FL  I  can  see  no  reason-  against  it :  indeed, 
the  young  gentleman  has  rather  a  fairer  complexion 
than  what  she  has  been  commonly  used  to ;  th^ 
aatiTes  of  India,  from  their  climate,  have  rather  a 
sallower  hue. 

Mrs,  Air,  True,  madam. 

Mrs,  Fl,  .But,  if  necessary,  that  may  be  easily 
altered  by  art;  some  saffron,  or  snuff,  just  skim- 
med over  his  face 

Mrs,  Air,  Quickly. 

Air,  I  hav«  a  box  of  Scotch  in  my  pocket;  it 
may.  be  done  in  an  instant. 

Mrs.  Fl.  Their  hair,  too,  is  most  commonly 
idark ;  but  a  little  German  blacking  here .  on  each 
of  the  eyebrows——' 

To,  If  a  burnt  oork  will  do,  I  have  one  in  my 
pocket 

.  Air,  Mr.  Flaw,  will  you  ring  for  a  candle  ?    . 
Mrs.  Fl.  There  is  no  necessity,  now ;  we  have 
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been  obliged  to  shut  odt  the  lights  as  her  eves  are 
rather  tender  and  weak,  with  looking  sa  long  on 
nothing  but  water. 

Mrs.  Ain  True,  madam.  Well,  madam,  we 
will  detain  you  no  longer :  I  am  sure,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  say  how  much  we  are  obliged you  may 

rely  upon  it,  we  shall  ever  be  grateful. 

Mrs.  FL  I  don't  in  the  least  doubt  it :  Mr.  Flaw 
has,  I  presume,  hinted  my  situation  1 

Mrs.  Air.  Most  minutely :  Mr.  Aircastle  has 
prepared  the  deposit.  You  have  the  needful  ? 
.  Air.  All  but  five  hundred  pounds,  which  you 
may  have  in  the  evening :  I  lent  it  just  now  to  a — 
the  story  will  make  you  laugh,  1  am  sure :  asf 
I  was  going  outji  Colonel  —who  commanded  last 
war ,     >  .    . 

Mrs*  Air.  Is  this  a  time  for  a  story  ? 

J7atcr.Fy^fy  I  despatch,  Mr.  Aircastle  I 
'    Mrs.  Air.  Here  all  the  bills  are. 

Flaw.  Najf  hold  a  little,  I  beg.  This,  yoo 
know,  is  a  kind  of  compact ;  there  are  conditions 
to  be  performed  on  both  sides :  therefore,  the  mo- 
ney should,  I  think,  be  lodged  in  neutral  hands 
till  the  material  point  is  complied  with. . 

Mrs.  Air.  There  is  no  occasion. 

Mrs.  Fl.  I  can  have  no  objection,  I  am  sure : 
where,  then,  shall  we  place  it  7 

Mrs.  Air.  Mr.  Flaw  is  a  friend  to  both  parties — 

Air.  True ;  the  properest  man  in  the  world. 

Mrs.  Fl.  I  am  not  quite  so  certain  of  that. 

[Aside. 

Air.  There,  there  the  bills  are,  Mr.  Flaw. 
.    Mrs.  Air.  Now,  we  will  leave  Toby  and  the  lady 
together. 
'  Air.  Toby  don't  forget  to  deliver  the  presents. 

To.  I  have  them  here  in  a  box. 
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Air.  Mind  your  behaviour^  my  good  laA — t 
"wish  we  had  time,  though,  to  doctor  his  face*: 
against  their  next  meeting,  I  wilt  do  it  myself; 
I  will  manage  that  matter,  I  warrant :  I  learnt  the 
art,  last  autumn,  of  a  parcel  of  strollers ;  they  had 
been  playing,  during  the  dog-days,  with  one  Footer 
in  this  town — a  fellow,  they  say,  who  takes  peo- 
ple off,  and^-" — 

Mrs,  Air.  Nay,  Mr*  Aircastle,  come  along^  I 
beseech  you. 

Air,  Well,  well !  you  are  always  in  such  a 
damnable  hurry. 

Mrs,  FL  Mr.  Flaw,  you  are  not  going,  I  hope ; 
because  I  wanted  just  to  speak  a  few  words 

Flaw,  I  shall  be  back  in  a  minute. 

[Exeunt  Flaw,  M.R.  and  Mrs.  Aiucastle. 

Mrs,  FL  This,  sir,  this  is  the  door;  tread 
softly. 

To,  Had  not  I  better  pull  off  my  shoes  ? 

Mrs.  Ft.  No  occasion  for  that.  [  Exeunt, 

SCENE.-^Anather  Room.    Marianne  t«  Bed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fleece'em  and  Toby* 

Mrs.  FL  This  way ;  your  hand. — l4etty,  my 
dear;  the  youdg  gentleman  I  mentioned  to  you  this 
morning,,  begs  just  to  inquire  after  your  healths 
There  t  i  will  leave  you  together :  she  is  in  the 
bed  at  tiie  upper  end  of  the  room.  I  make  no 
doubty  sir,  but  you  will  behave  with,  proper  de- 
conimr      :  .  /     .  [Exit. 

7b.  If  you  are  afro^id,  you  need  not  go  out  of 
^e  room.-^The  place  is  as  dark  as  a  dungeon  t 
Upper  end  of  the  room  I  and  how  the  deuce  should 
I  know  which  that  is?  In  the  night,  I  cau  teU  you» 
I  should  be  a  good  deal  frightened  to  be  so  mucb 
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in  the  dark,  but  it  is  well  enough  in  the  day,  when 
one  is  about  to  make  love ;  because  why»  one  is 
not  so  bashful  and  shy :  one  can  see  to  speak  one's 
•mind  with  more  boldness  and  courage,  than  in  the 
light. — Me — Miss !  1  thought  she  had  spoke ;  may 
.be  not.  If  1  could  but  get. hold  of  the  curtains — 
.the  best  way  will  be  to  creep  close  by  the  wall ; 
then  I  shall  be  sure  to — Miss  t  Miss  I 

Mar.  Who  be  dat  dere  ? 

To.  I. — Dat  dere!  One  may  find  out  by  her 
tongue  she  is  a  foreigner :  1  am  pretty  right,  now, 
1  believe.    What,  Miss,  are  you  sickl 

TMirr.  Iss. 
.  To.  But  you  are  better,  1  hopel 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  I  am  glad  on*t :  then  I  suppose.  Miss,  if 
you  please;  I  may  begin  to  make  love? 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  Iss !  gad,  I  think  it  is  ready  made  to  my 
hands. — Did  the  gentlewoman,  Mrs.  Madam,  your 
aunt,  say  any  thing  about  and  concerning  of  me  ? 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  Is  it  a  secret  ? 

Mar.  Iss.  * 

To.  Oh,  then  it  would  not  be  manners  to  ax : 
well.  Miss,  I  hope  you  ben't  averse  to  the  match  I 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  Adzooks,  then  we  are  all  off  in  an  instant 
W  hat.  Miss,  1  suppose  you  ben't  willing  to  have  me  t 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.    Ob,  then,  we  are  on   again,  as  before: 
then  I  may  produce,  I  believe;  1  have  brought  you, 
miss,  some  curiosities,  by  way  of  preselitatioo,  here 
in  my  pocket:  will  you  please  to  accept——    r 
^    Mar.  Iss. 

To.  Here,  then,  I  offer  them  up  to  the  shrine 
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of  thy  beauty.  May  I  crare  leave  to  kbi  your 
lily-white  hand  t 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  On  iny  knees  let  me  thank  you,  fairest 
creature ! — Her  skin  is  vast  soft.  They  be  won- 
derful pretty  things  1  have  brought  you ;  a'n't  you 
mighty  curious  to  see  them  ? 

Mar.  Iss. 

To.  May  I  draw  up  the  curtain  a  bit,  only  just 
to  i^ve  you  a  glimpse  7 

Mor.  Iss. 

To.  So  I  will — I  should  be  glad  to  have  a  peep 
at  her,  too ;  she  is  a  inighty  agreealile  body;  does 
not  talk  much,  indeed :  but  is  vast  sensible,  what- 
ever she  says.  This,  I  believe,  is  ihe  string.  I 
woAder  if  she  is  as  handsome  as  Betsy  Blossom : 
gad,  if  she  is,  Miss  Blossom  must  look  out  for 
somebody  else,  I  can  tell  her.  That's  high  enough, 
I  believe.—That  there  thing  in  the  leather  case  is 
a  watch ;  if  you  touch  the  nob  that  juis  out,  it 
strikes  all  the  world  like  a  clock ;  mother  has  one, 
.but  then  htm  is  as  big  as  a  wahjciing-pan.  Per- 
haps, miss,  you  mayn't  find  the  trick  out :  I'll  show 
you.*- Hey!  what  is  this  1  Lord  have  mercy  on 
me !  she  is  turned  all  of  a  sudden  as  black  as  a 
crow !  sure  as  can  be,  a  judgement  for  forsaking 
poor  Betsy. 

Jlfur.  Massa,  woVt  you  come  here  ? 

To.  Not  I. 

Mar.  I  come  to  you,  den. 

To.  The  devil  you  will  1  you  must  run  pretty 
fast  then. — ^Keep  oJBf  me;  holloa!  house  I  stop  the 
l^lack  thing  that  is  hard  at  my——  '  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fleecb'em. 
Mu.  FL  The  rude  puppy  had  like  to  have  ruti 
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^retme'z  what  is  the  meaniDg^ha,,  the  curtaliii 
drawn  up  !  nay,  then — Marianne,  who  opened  the 
window  1 

Mar,  Little  massa,  to  show  me  de  tick-tick-^- 

Mrs,  FL    Fool,  did  not  I  tell  you: — ^but  it  was 

my  own  fault,   to  trust  such  an  idiot  I    Go,  get 

out  of  my  sight.  [Ejcit  Mar. 

Enter  Tlaw. 

Flaw,  What  the  deuce  is  the  matter!  Toby  is 
scampering  down  the  street  as  if  he  had  a  legion 
of 

Mr»,FL  Matter!  why^he  has  discovered  the 
wench. 

Fiaw-^  'Sdieatb  I  I  told  you  the  folly  of  trusting 
these — we  shall  all  be  blown  up  4n  an  instant :  I 
saw  the  mother  stop  her  chariot  at, the  sight  of  the 
whelp ;  so^  I  suppose^  we  shall  have  her  back  in 
a — ^ 

Mrs.  FL  Ay !  then  sgmething  must  be  suddenly 
don^ 

Flaw.  Done !  but  what? — I'll  run  after  the  boy, 
and  hear  bb  account  of  the  matter. 

Mrs.  FL  Stay  I  had  not  you  better,  Mr.  Flaw, 
just  leave  wilhtne  Mr.  Aircastle's  deposit? 

Flaw,  FhoA  tune  enough;  is  this  a  season  to 
settle  accounts  ?  [EMt, 

Mrs,  FL  So !  I  suppose  he  wHl  march  off  with 
the  money  at  last :  I  would  have  done  as  muoh  if 
I  could  but  have  touched  it*. 

Enter  Mb9,  Aircastle.. 

.    vAfp.  Air.  Dear  m^dan^i^  I.  am  in  the  uismost 
confusion !   I  ami  afraid  that  i^ild  boy  has  misbe- 
haved himself,  in  some  manner  or  other. 
.    Mr^  FL'A  little  igajatake,  madam ;  but?  pro- 
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test»  my  niece  is  so  terrified,  that  she  is  unable  to 

give  me  any  account 

Mrs.  Air,  Some  rude  prank  of  his,  I  dare  say ; 
1  nev^r  could  get  his  father— 

Enter  Colonel  Gorget. 

.  Gw,  The  house  is  in  such  confusion^  that  I  can't 
get  any  body  to  gi?e  me  an  answer.— Mrs.  Air- 
castle! 

Afr«.  Air.  Bless  me»  Colonel  Gorget!  who 
thought  of  meeting  you  here  1 

Gor.  4n  odd  afiair;  but  Uiis  lady»  I  sup|K>se, 
Mrs.  Fleece'em,  will  be  so  kind  as  to  explain  it, 
A  pretty  young  lad,  an  ensign  of  mine,  has»  I  am 
afraid,  been  tricked  out  of  a  large  sum  of  money 
by  one  Flaw,  a  fellow  of  very  bad  fame» 

Mrs.  Air.  Howl  Flaw ! 

Gor.  Under  pretence  of  gaining  promotion  by 
ibis  lady's  assistance^ 

Mrs*  FL  Mine,  sir !  I  promise  you  thb.  m  the 
ifirst  mention  I  ever  heard  of  the  matter* 

Gar.  Just,  madalm,  as  I  suspected :  but  pray, 
Mrs.  Aircastle,  have  you  long  had  the  honour  of 
this  lady's  acquaintance  ? 

.    Mrs.  Air.  Acquaintance !  Lord,  colonel,  I  am 
terrified  out  of  my  wits.    Your  ear  for  a  moment. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  A  note,  madam,  which  yon  are  desired 
directly  to  read. 

Mrs.  It.  Flaw's  hand.  [Re^ds.l  **  The  game  is 
up — ^e  are  blown— make  off  as  fast  as  you  can." 
As  matters  stand,  the  best  advice  I  can  take. 

[Going  off. 

Mrs.  Air.  Madam,  you  are  not  going  to  leave 
usi 
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S^B.  FL   Only  just  to  inquire   how  my  ofece 

does  after  her  fright :  I  shall  be  back  immediately. 

.  '  [Exit. 

Gor,  How !  is  it  possible?  a  capital  sum  !  good 
heavens !  madam,  and  how  could  you  trust  it  with- 
out consulting  some  friend  ? 

Mrs.  Air.  Why,  we  both  thought  Mr.  Flaw — 

Gor.  Flaw !  an  infamous^ 

Enter  M»^  Aiboasti^b.. 

Air.  Why,  what  the  deuce  has  been  the  matter 
amongst  you  ?  They  tell  me  Toby  has  been  at 
home,  frightened  out  of  his  wits ; '  and  then  run  out 
directly  with  the  waiter,  and  some  wench  or  oAer. 
I  have  sent  your  Roger  in  search  of  the  whelp— 
ah,  colonel,  are  you  there  ? 

Gor.  Came  the  minute  before  you.       ^  - 

Air.  Well;  cirfonel^hey,  how?  What,  JE suppose, 
by  bein^here  so  soon,  your  affair  has  miscarried. 

Got.  jTou  are  mistaken,  indeed,  my  good  friend. 

iWr*.  ^t>.  What  affair  ? 

Air,  t  forgot  to  tell  it  you  child;  of  a  fine  lass 
In  this  town  that  sets  up  her  person  for  sale-* 

Mrs.  Air.  How! 

Air^  And  had  the  modesty  to  fix  the  price  to 
the  colonel  at  five  hundred  guineas. 

Mrs.  Air.  Abominable  !  can  there  be  such  crea- 
tures ? 

.  ^tr.  A&k  the  eoUnel,  thatiaiUl:  an  infamous 
harpy ! 

Gor.  Dear  Mr.  Aircastle^  you  are  here  in  an 
error. 

Air*  Error  !  why,  did  not  you  tell  me  of  a  line 
ishe  sent  you  ? 

Ger.  Very  true. 

Air.  And  did  not  I  advance  the  cash  ? 
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,  G^.  Do  I  pretend  to  deny  it  ? 

Air.  Well,  then! 

Gor.  Your  patience  a  pioment,  my  dear  friend ! 
X  gave  her  the  inoney,  it  is  true 

Hir.  There,  Mra.  Aircastlel  did  not  1  tell 
you- : 

Gor.  But  then,  like  a  woman  of  faonour--<-* — 

Air.  Well?. 

Gor.  She  told  me  that  she  did  it  but  to  try  the 
strength  of  my  passioii — '- — »   . 

Air.  Pho !  pho ! 

Gor.  And  so  immediately  returned  it  again. 

Air.  Pshaw  I  a  bam,  Mrs.  Aircastle ;  don't  be- 
lieve it,  my  dear. . 

Gor.  To  put  the  matter  out  of  dispute,  I  returned 
to  .your  lodging  directly ;  when^»  not  finding  you^  I 

delivered  tbe  cash  to  your  lady 

.  Air.  Indeed! 

Gor.  In  the  very  individual  bag  that  yott  gav^ 
me ;  and  before  master  Toby,  your  son.  4 

Ji$:  Ay  !  and  have  you  got  the  moneys  my  dear  t 

Mrs.  Air.  Yes,  yes ;  I  received  it — was  ever 
woman  so  duped!  but  this  town  is  full  of  cozeners. 

[Aside. 
.  Got.  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Aircastle,  that  it  was 
pretty  lucky  for  you  I  happened  to  have  the  xsash 
in  my  hand. 
.  Air.  Lucky!    I  don't  understand 

Gor.  Otherwise,  it  might  have  flown  away  with, 
the  rest. 

Air.  Flown  away  ?      " 

G&r.  By  what  Mrs.  Aircastle  has  told  me,  I 
shrewdly  suspect  you  are  got  into  the  hands  of 
some  villanous  sharpeit8»  ..* 

i  Air:  How  I  w         ^     ,  ..  '      ,^^  \^ 

Gor.  Mr,  Flaw  and  his  coadjutrix.  —  WithiB^* 
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who's  there?— But  we  abtll  soon  get  the  bBsiness 
explained. 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

6#r.  Do  yob  live  with  the  person  who  inhaBits 
this  house  ? 

Serv.  Bat  a  very  short  time* 

Gar.  We  wish  to  see  her  directly* 

Serv*  She  is  gone  out 

Gar.  I  thought  so :  and  her  niece,  too,  I  sap* 
pose? 

Serp.  Her  niece,  sir  ? 

Gar.  Ay. 

Serv.  1  know  no  niece  she  has. 

^tr.  atui  Mrs.  Air.  How ! 

Gar.  Jast  as  1  suspected:  now,  sir,  do  yon 
begin  to  find  what  a  situation  you  are  in? 

Air.  Then  I  am  totally  ruined!  I  told  you,  Mrs. 
Aircastie,  what  would  come  of  your — I  remember 
Martin  Moneytrap,  of  the  Minories,  was  once  in 
the  very  same  way-^he  was  taken  in  by  a  Por- 
tuguese Jew— 

Gar.  A  truce  to  recrimination,  I  beg;  we  have 
more  material  business  in  band :  let  this  woman  be 
directly  pursued;  and  endeavour  to  recover,  at 
least,  ^  part  of 

(yrian.  [without.]  Pray  step  in  a  bit,  if  you 
plase/  and  refund  freely  the  bill,  or,  uponmy  soul, 
I'll  make  you  do  me  the  favour  by  force  i 

Enter  OTlannagan  with  Mrs.  Flebcs'em. 

AIL  Mrs.  Fleece'em  I  ' 

(y  Flan.  Yes,  yes,  it  is,  sure  enough;  she  over- 
took me,  as  I  met  her  hard  by. 

Gar.  We  are  obliged  to  you/  then^for  the  lady's 
«lPturnt. 
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^  (TFlan.  You  may  aay  that:  I  stopped  her  just 
in  the  mck,  as  she  was  slily  walking  off  in  a  coaeb^ 
Arrah,  put  off  your  ho^id,  my  dear  honey ;  doo't 
be  shame-faced  amongst  your  friends  and  acquaint- 
ance. ^ 

Mrs.  Fl.  Stand  off,  you  rude  brute ! 

CFlan.  Better  words,  if  you  plase !  you  wanted 
to  send  me  to  be  feathered  abroad;  so*  in  return; 
I  shall  beg  lave,  madam,  to  pluck  you  at  home. 

GiMr.  No  violence  to  the  lady,  I  beg,  sir !  sb^ 
now  finds  she  is  detected,  and,  I  dare  say,  will  do 
everybodyall  the  ju^ice  she  can.   And,  first,  ma- 
dam, as  to  the  capital  sum  which  you  had  th^ 
.  address  to  obtain  from  this 

Mrs.  Fl.  What  concern  have  I  in  the  business  I 
the  gentleman  himself  gave  it  into  the  possession 
of  Flaw. 

Gin-.  Mr.  Aircastle ! 

Mr.  That's  true,  I  confess. 

Gar.  But,  siqce  that,  has  not  the  property 
suffered  a  transfer]  -^    r     ^ 

Mrs.  FL  Not  to  me:  but,  if  you  doubt  it,  you 
may  search,  the  house  when  you  please. 

Gar.  Then  it  has  got  into  worse  bauds,  I'm 
afraid. 

Enter  Mrs.  Simony. 

Mrs.  Sim.  I  see,  by  their  confusion,  my  infor- 
mation was  right — Not  to  interrupt  you,  madam^ 
I  4should  take  it  as  a  particular  favour  if  you 
would  immediately  return  the  little  note  I  left  in 
your  hands— for  l  have  not  a  moment  to  spare* 

Mrs.  Fl.  Note,  madam  I  what  note  ?  I  lecol* 
kctf  indeed,  a  hymn  that  you — -^ 

Mrs.  Sim.  Well,  madam,  that  hymn,  if  yoiL 
j^ease* 

TOL.  m.  2  k 
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Mn.  FL  I  gave  it  idirectly  to  ViMr,  to  get  i^ 
friend  of  his  to  set  it  to  musie. 

Mr9,  Sim,  Music  f  Ladies  and  gentlemen^  a 
bank-note,  I  protest ! 

Air,  What !  set  a  bank-note  to  music  ?  I  uq* 
yer  heard  such  a  thing. 

€hr.  And  pnty*  madam,  what  could  induce 
you  to  trust  that  woman  with  a  bank-4iote  ? 

Mrs,  FL  That  she  will  not  so  readily  own :  a 
Uttie  earnest  of  a  much  larger  bribe  to  procure 
her  husband  a  living. 

.  Got,  How,  madam !  I  hope  yoUr  husband 
wa$  not  apprised  of  this  application  t 

Mrs.  Sim.  The  doctor  was  totally  ignorant ; 
knew  nothing  about  it* 

Gor.  I  am  very  happy  to  hea^  it:  I  should 
be  sorry  to  find  (liat  a  gentleman,  whose-  duty  it 
is  to  sustain  the  purity  of  his  profession,  shodld 
himself  be  the  very  person  to  soil  it ;  or,  that  an 
office  of  so  sadred  a  nature  i^ould  be  solicited  by 
such  unsanctified  means. 

,  Mrs,  Sim,  I  believe,  my  doctor,  sir,  will  be 
hardly  suspected:  but  I  have  not  time  to  say 
more  for  the  present;  I  shall  be  stayed  for,  and 
have  not  a  moment  to  spare.  [Exit^' 

Gor,  Let  her  go !  that  plunder,-  however,  is 
fair.  ^ 

Air.  Well,  well !  but,  colonel,  notwithstanding 
all  that  you  say,  I  have  heard  there  was  a  bei 
once  made  between  the  patron  of  a  living  and  one 
parson  Plnraiity^^Plurality  had  been  a  presby- 
terian— his  father  keeps  a  pastry-cook's  shop  in. 
Spring-gardens-— j  ust  where  Cox's  museum-^^by 
the  by,  they  tell  me,  Ck»x  will  get  devilish  rich^ 
by  hiis  lottery.  .  ^  -  •'    

Gor,  But,  if  we  don't  use  some  despatelB,  £ 
am  afraid  you  will  get  devilish  poor.      -  •  *    -    ' 
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Prig,  Where  is  Ibis  damned  infernal — she  is 
buriowed  here,  bnt  Tli  make  her 

Air.  Who  the  deuce  can  this  be  ? 

Mrs^  FL  Some  madman  escaped  from  his 
keepers,  I  reckon. 

Prtff.  Yes,  yes,  I  am  escaped ;  bqt  no^  mad : 
and,  if  there  is  law  to  be  had,  I'll  make  you  to 
know — keepers  !  —if  I  had  not  luckily  met  with 
some  friendb  at  the  turnpike,  I  should  havie  been 
kept  pretty  close,  I  belieTe.  I  recollected  your 
footman  that  stood  at  the  door,  and  guessed  you 
were  not  far  oC 

Air.  What,  is  this  a  madman  ?  I  went  tp  see 
one  once  in  Bedlam — ^he — •  [Exit  Prig. 

Enter  Roger. 

Air.  Oh,  here  is  Roger.  Well,  did 'you  And 
where  Toby  is) 

Roger,  xes,  yes,  I  found  un  out;  and  in 
sweet  coiiipany,  too^ 

Mrs.  Air.  Company ! 

Roger.  'A  clergyman,  Betsy  Blossom,  and  our 
waiter  at  home. 

Air.  Zounds !  I  hope  the  boy  is  not  married. 

Roger.  No;  but  they  would  have  been  if  I 
bad, not  come  just  in  the  nick  to  fetoh  ub  away. 

Air.  Where  is  he  ] 

Roger.  In  a  shop  at  the  corner.  I  wanted  un 
to  st^  over ;  but  he  would  not,  because  why,  he 
says  as  how  the  house  is  haunted. 

Ail*.  And  why  n^t?  There  was  the  manor- 
house  in  the  parish  of  Paddington — Mrs.  Aircastle, 
Joii  may  remember  it  ^formerly  belonged  to  the 
essops  ;  but,  by  the  marriage  of  the  heiress  \vitb 
one  of  th^  Haslewoods t 
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Gar.  Come^  come,  it  is  a  Inekj  preventioD: 
aod,  to  give  you  a  little  consolation,  I  beliere  I 
shall  be  able  to  recoTer  your  money  from  Flaw. 

Mrs.  Air.  and  Air.  How,  colonel  1 

<jor.  I  took  the  liberty,  by  way  of  preren- 
tioD,  to  get  him  secured  for  the  money  received  of 
my  ensirai. 

Air.  Indeed! 

Gor.  And,  as  this  affair  is  rather  of  a  crimi- 
nal nature,  he  will  think  himself  happy  to  escape 
.by  restoring  the  plunder. 

Air.  My  kind  colonel ! 

Gar.  I  hope,  madam,  this  will  make  you 
amends  for  your  disappointment  in  the  fiv.e  hun- 
dred pounds.  ^  {Aside, 

O'Flan.  But  what  the  divil  is  all  this  to  my 
bill! 
;    Gar.  Did  this  woman  receive  it  ?  ' 

Mrs.  Fl.  Flaw  had  it;  but  it  wants  some  days 
of  being  due« 

Gar.  Then,  we  shall  be  able  to  stop  the  pay^ 
ment,  at  least !  it  is  safe,  never  fear. 
•.    (yPlan,  That^s  lucky,  however:  and,  by  all  I 
can  hear,  my  best  way,  Mr.  Colonel,  will  be  to 
make  an  emigration  back  to  Ireland  again. 

Gar.  By  all  means ;  and,  by  this  time,  many 
more  of  your  countrymen  would,  I  believe,  be 
glad  to  follow  your  steps. 

0*Flan.  Like  enough. 

Air^  And  if,  Mrs.  Aircastle,  we  were  to  return 
back  again ^ 

Gar.  It  would  be  the  wisest  thing  you  could 
do. 

Mrs.  Air.  What,  to  vegetate,  like  a  parcel  of 
plants  ? 

Gar.  Ay,  madam;   for,  there    are    trees  that 
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woVt  bear  transplanting  ;  they  thrive  best  in  their 
natural  soil. 

,Air.  That's  tcuey  I  can  answer.  Last  summer, 
I  transplanted  some  elm-trees 

Gor.  Lord  I     Mr.  Aircastle,    how  can  you — 

Air*  Zounds!  I  mustn't  speak — Sir,  let  me 
tell  you  the  story  of  the  elm.  \To  0*Flan» 

Gar,  You»  madam,  till  you  have  made  all 
the  satisfaction  you  can,  must  be  contented  to 
suffer  a  little  confinement;  after  which,  unless 
your  country  should  have  some  other  call  upon 
you,  you.  may  dispose  of  yourself  as  you  please. 

Mrs.  Fl.  I  am  detected,  distressed,  and  must 
therefore  submit!  But,  gentlemen,  if  all  who 
have  offended  like  us,  were,  like  us,  produced  to 
the  public,  much  higher  names  would  adorn  the 
Old-Bailey  Chronicle  than  those  of  poor  Fleece'em 
and  flaw. 
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A  TRIP  TO  CALAIS; 

IN  THREE  ACTS, 

At  originatly  writteo^ 
AND  INTENDED  FOR  REPRESENTATION* 
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REMARKS. 


Written  and  prepared  for  representatioii  in 
the  summer  of  1776»  this  comedy  was  stopped 
mlimimef  by  tho  stagorlicenser^  for  the  very  rea* 
son  that  it  oocfat  to  haye  come  forth  in  the  form 
mteoded^  The  character  of  I.4m{^  JSCi^«y  Oocodtfe 
mclnded  an  excellent  satire  on  the  celebrated 
lady  who  then»  and  for  a  few  years  afker,  borfi 
the  title  of  Dnchesa  of  Kingstpn,  and  whose  sexnal 
foibles  it  was  impossible  eren  to  caricature  on  the 
stage  :  her  enactments  in  priyate  life,  and  her  pub- 
lic exhibitions^  were  a  reproach  to  tlie  age*  Yet 
had  that  woman  sufficient  it^uence  to  interpose  the 
Lord  Chan^berlain's  negative  upon  the  appearance 
of  the  Drip  fo  Calais  on  the  stage. 

The  press,  howeyer,  was  not  to  be  so  shackled ; 
and  the  author's  appeal  to  the  public,  through 
that  channel,  proved  highly  triumphant;  for  the 
rapid  sale  of  several  large  impressions,  and  the 
universal  approbation  of  his  readers,  assured 
Foote  that  he  had  happily  hit,  with /iM^sn^trr,  a 
great  and  notorious  public  oflfeoder.  Her  trial  and 
subsequent  degradation,  by  the  Peers^  bear  testi- 
mony to  the  writer's  discrimination  in  the  selection 
of  her  Grace  for  the  stage,^  though  affording  but 
a  poor  apology  for  any  lameness  in  tbe  piece. 
Such,  however,  is  not  to  be  found  ;  and  it  reads 
as  well  in  tfie  closet  as  it  would  have  acted 
upon  the  stage* . 
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Turther  traits  of  French  character  and  Frenchi- 
fied morals  are  herein  developed  with  our  au- 
thor's usual  felicity.  That  of  the  refugee^  O'Don- 
^novan,  is  one  of  the  best  drawn^  scoundrels  in 
^  lower  life  that  is  to  be  met  with  in  a  month's 
voyaging  even  in  France.  Both  are  transferred 
into  th6  piece  a$  act<fd  subsequently  under  the  tide 
of  The  Capuchin. 

'  On  the  score  of  the  sttppr^sifioB  of  tit  Unp, 
the  fact  itself  ovgbt  to  occasion  Itsa  surpriso  ihui' 
should  the  guilty  laeaiis  by  whiek  a  kaodrkdga 
o£  such  a  piece  being  in  the.  hands:  of  the  ottiaoK 
oould  reach  the  ears. of  the  ^idlurit  Duchess,  aadt 
her  advisers;  nothing  short  ot  la  foul betraj^al :oi 
tmsl  (;aa  accouai  for  a  develicliUui  of  dat^^  wl^ch, 
wehavereasoa  to  nfqiii^ndf  waabuttoo  commoB. 


DRAMATIS  PEBSON-Er 


Coi.oiiEt  Crosey. 

O'DOKNOVAN. 
MiNNIKIN. 

Kit  Co]>lino. 
Digs  Drvooet. 

ItVKE  LaPPELLE. 

Gregory  Gingham. 

Tromfort. 

Kit  Cable. 

La  Jevnessb. 

Servant^ 


Women. 
Lapy  Kitty  Crocosile. 

Ml3S  LvDELt. 

Mrs.  MiNMiKiif. 
Mrs.  Clack. 

JeHNY  HlNMKlM« 

Hetty. 
Abbess. 

Nun. 


^plifiers^  Porter^,  Shoe-Black* 9  ^c. 
SCENE^Calais. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 

SCENE.-'Hotel  d'Anghterre. 

-  Enter  Kit  Cable>    Dick  DruggeTi   and 
Jenny  Minnikin. 

Ca.  Harkbe,  kn^ssniftte!  look  abottt!  you 
had  b^tt^r  brihg4o  in  Hdsi  ler^ek :  here  you 
Will  find  th^  b6«tt  nvoOtings.  Tb«  Hctei  d'Amgh'- 
terre  ihey  calls  it  hi  French;  but  youll  lind  the 
names  of  things  plaguily  transmogrified  all  along 
this  coast.     . 

Diek.  They  be  civil  people,  no  doubt. 

Ca.  Civil !  ay,  ay ;  if  you  will  bring  a  good 
cargo  of  cash,  you  are  welcome  to  anchor  here 
as  long  as  you  list :  but  you  will  find  the  duties 
high  at  out-clearance ;  therefore,  take  care«  d'ye 
see,  and  don't  run  aground.  I  must  take  t'other 
trip  to  the  port,  for  your  stowage  [luggage]. 

[ExiL 

Dick.  I  hope  by  this  time  your  sea-sickness  is 
pretty  well  ffone. 

/en.  Much  mended,  dear  Dicky,  I  thank  you. 

Dick.  Well,  -my  dear  Jenny,  here  We  at^i 
safely  landed   in  the  Freilch  xoaoftry,  however* 


,y  Google 


384  A  TRIP  TO  CALAIS. 

And  DOW,  what's  next  to  be  done?  Consider^ 
my  love,  we  have  not  a  moment  to  lose;  your 
,  father  will  not  be  long  behind  us,  I  am  sure. 

Jen.  Mo  question  of  that;  therefore,  our  best 
way  will  be  to  get  out  of  his  power  as  soon  as 
we  can. 

Dick^  By  what  means  1 

Jen.  By  the  means  which  we  came  hither  in 
search  of;  by  being  married,  you  know. 

JDick.  True:  but  how  tho  deuce  shall  we  pro- 
cure a  parson  ?  Perhaps,  the  man  of  the  house 
may  assist  us ;  but  plague  on't !  I  can't  parley 
Franeee ;  though  I  understand  a  few  words  here 
and  there. 

Jen.  But  I  can,  Dicky,  you  know.  What, 
do  you  think  1  was  iire  years  at  Madam  Van- 
slopping's,  the  Swiss  French  boarding-school,  at 
jBdmonton,  for  nothing  at  all  1 

Diek.  True,  true ;  I  had  forgot.— But  I  don't 
think  it  any  mark  of  their  manners  to  let  us  wail 
here  so  long  without  asking  us  in.  Here,  house^ 
house !    • 

Jen.  Peace,  Dicky!  how  is  it  possible  they 
should  know  what  you  want  1-^  JfaMon  /  seignior 
de  ferre  ! 

Diek.  Who?  what? 

Jen.  Seignior  de  tern  is  as  much  as  to  say^ 
landlord,  in  English. 

Diek.  True,  true.    Oh !  heriB  the  man  comes. 

Enter  Monsieur  Tromfgrt. 

, .  TVom/.  Monsieur  1  Mademoiselle! 

Dick.  To  him,  Jenny. 
^rJen.  Monsieur,  nous  sjmnt^  Anglois,  et-^^nous 
fLwons  grand  oceanon  d^un  fritref 
^Jromf.  A^uoiJairt}_  , 
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Jen.  Faire?  pour  nauijaiudre,  lui  ei  mai,  enjfM- 
hU,  I  think. 

£Hck.  That  it  marriage,  she. and.  me:  yoa  uo* 
derstand  me,  mounseer  ? 

Tromf.  Ah-ha!  pour  le  manage!  trhs'Jnen: 
perfectly  veil,  sare. 

JDick.  Gad's  my  life,  he  speaks  Eoglish!  how 
lucky  we  were  in  the  choice  of  a  house. — And 
what  may  your  name  be,  mounseer  ? 

Trom.  Tromfort,  at  your  ver  good  service. 

Dick.  Why,  look'eel  Mounseer  Tromfort;  in 
a  word,  our  business  is  this :  this  here  young  gen- 
tlewoman and  I- 

Jen.  Stop,  Dicky*  and  let  me  explain  matters 
to  Monsieur  Tromfort;  because  why,  I  speak  the 
the  language*  you  know. 

Dick.  But,  miss,  our  landlord  understands  £n« 
glish. 

Jen.  No  matter;  don't  contradict  me,  Dicky; 
you  know,  I  could  not  never  bear  thatfrom  a  child, 
z  on  must  know,  then,  monsieur,  that  Mr.  Mat^ 
thew  Minnikin,  my  father,  is  one  of  the  most  re- 
spectable pin-makers  in  the  whole  city  of  London ; 
and  that  I  am  his  daughter. 

Tromf.   Ah,  ha !  I    understand ;    Maister  Mi- 
nicky,  gro9  marchand  d*epingle  ?  c^est  tout  simple* 
Jen.  And  this  here  young  man  that  you  see,  is 
Dicky  Drugget,  father's  'prentice  at  home. 
Tromf.  Fort  bieni  ver  veil. 
Jen.  Now,  father  being  minded  to  provide  me 
a  husband,   for  fear  I  should  otherwise  provide 
one  for  myself-* — 

JVomf.  Fort    bienI   dat  vas    ver   veil  fancy; 
Pardie,   Monsieur  Minicky  hav  a  great  deal  of 
wit! 
-  Jen..  Yesp,  well  enough,  if  .s<>.  he  that  h^  hftd 

YOL.    III.  i  I* 
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got  me  a  man  to  mjr  mind;  but  he  was  so  undu- 
tiful  as  never  to  think  of  consulting  of  me. 

Trcmf.  Oh,  fy,  fy.  Monsieur  Minicky !  dat 
vas  terrible  ting. 

Jen,  Ay,  was  it  not,  monsieur?  quite  mon- 
strous, as  a  body  may  say ;  and  so  you  would 
own,  if  you  was  to  see  the  creature  he  fiied  on  : 
Kit  Codling,  a  fat  fishmonger,  hard  by  the 
'Change.  They  say  ^e  man  is  well  enough  to 
pass  trough  the  world ;  one  of  the  livery,  a  pretty 
good  speechifier,  minds  his  shop,  and  is  careful 
and  sober ;  but.  Lord,  what  signifies  that  ?  he  has 
no  more  idear  of  dress  than  a  Dutchman  ;  and,  as 
to  cotillions,  I  suppose  he  kno^s  as  much  about 
ibem  as  a  cow. 

Tramf.  Oh,  fy,  fy!  Mamcaim  pariie,  bad 
partie ! 

Jen.  And  so,  Dicky  and  I,  being  bred  up  to-  . 
gcithef,  as  it  Were,  and  being  a  genteelish,  virtuous 
young  man — ^ 

Tromf.  Ah^  vas  Ms  gentik. 

-Jen*  Yes ;  for  except  lying  out  all  night  now 
and  then,  hating  to  be  so  vulgar  as  to  stay  in  the 
shop,  frequenting  the  tavern  in  search  of  good 
company,  running  his  father  in  debt  for  his  credit, 
and  gracing  his  conversation  with  the  oaths  most 
in  fashion,  I  don't  believe  the  lad  has  a  single 
vice  in  the  world. 

Tromf.  Dat  is  ver  extraordinaire. 

Jen.  And  yet,  you  can't  think  What  an  oration- 
ing  father  used  to  make  ev^ry  day  :.  bilt,  between 
you  and  I,  monsieur,  father  and  mother  ara  but 
a  couple  of  fogrum  old  fools ;  ben't  they,  Dicky  ? 

'  Dick.  To  say  truth,. little  better^  my  dear. 

Jen.  Why,  what  a  noise  they  made  about,  my 
^ly  running  from  school  for  three  qr  four  daya 
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wiU)  MQQsieur  ChasaQD,  our  mattre  de  dsnce,  jusl 
as  if  they  thought  I  would  never  come  back  again  { 
hi^,  ha! 

Dick.  To  say  truth,,  moiinseery  Miss  Jenny 
amongst  them,  bad  but  a  very  bad  time  of  it ;  for 
this,  I'must  qonfess  to  her  face,  she  is  the  moat 
besit-temper'deat  girl  in  the  world;  for,,  let  her 
but  98^  and,  do  what  sfa^e  pleases,  a,nd  ypa  will 
scarcely  hear  a  cross  word  come  out  of  her  mouth, 
in  a  month.  ... 

^ek*  TheA»  to  [>rov«  what  a  dutiful  daoghter> 
sh^  ftlwaya  h»»  been«  she.  conataatly  used  to  steal 
out  to  see  BreslaWt  th^  playa*  and,  hear  tSlgniora 
Qamb^rbelly*  at  the  opera»  on  purpose,  to  pre- 
vent theis  being  tired  with  her  eompany  at  home«: 

Tromf.  Ver  considerate ! 

Difk.  Andj  whenever  the  old  folks  charged 
her  with  doing  any  tiling  wrong,  ^he  never  told 
tliem  a  word  of  trutb  in  ber  life. 

Tr<w/No! 

Dick.  No;  for  fear  of  making  her  parents  utt-<i 


Tramf,  Ver  aimable  indeed  ! 

Jen.  Nay,  monsieur;  Dicky  was  always  very 
partial  to  me,  and  so,  we  taking  a  £ancy  to  one 
another,  and  to  prevent  father  from  exposing 
himself  by  such  a  ridiculous  choice  as  Kit  Cod- 
ling, we  agreed  to  give  the  old  ones  the  slip,  and 
take  a  little  tour  to  the  kingdom  of  France. 

Tromf.  Bien  imagin^t !  dat  vas  veil  imagine !   ^ 

Dick.  And  so,  monnseerr — r- 

Jm.  Nay,  Dicky,  don't  interrupt  me,  my  dear  I 
— ^And  so,  as  I  was  a  saying,  if  you  can  coijitrive 
to  procure  us  ia  marrying  doctor,  for  I  am  told 
there  are  one  or  two  who.  have  set  up  in  that  way 
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in  tfiis  town,  we  shall  take  it,  monsieur,  as  a  veiy 
particular  favour. 

Tromf.  I  shall  be  ver  happy,  trh  charmSe  /  to 
be  capable  to  serve  a*you. 

Jen.  Vast  polite !  and,  indeed,  as  I  have  often 
told  Dicky,  the  French  always  are  so. 

Tramf.  Indeed,  I  have  great  regard  for  de 
Englis ;  and,  when  they  come  over,  I  never  refuse 
my  protection^ 

Jen.  Mighty  civil,  indeed ! 

Tromf.  Why,  every  summer  dere  come  here  to 
my  house  a  great  many  my-lora;  and  I  let  'em 
stay  two,  tree  months,  just  aa  long  as  dey  please. 
^  Dick.'  What,  for  nod^ingr  mounseer  ? 
-  Tromf.  Presque  la  mim^  chose;  almost  de  reiy 
same  tiiigr  dey  never  pay  noding  at  all,  only^ 
just  for  dere  eating,  drinking,  and  sleeping* 

Jen*  How  generoua  and  noble  i 
^  Dramf^  Yes;  ,1  alvays  hare  great  penchant^ 
great  partiality,  for  dose  of  your  country.  Vy, 
dere  vas,  some  time  ago,  ven  my  house  and  my 
good  vas  bom  down  bv  de  fire,  I  never  vaa  take 
noding  at  all  from  de  French. 

Dick.  No  I 

Tromf.  Pas  une  sous^:  but  suffer  my  lors  Ang- 
loiiT  to  build  a  my  hotel  up  again  to  dere  own  taste, 
without  the  least  interruption. 

Dick.  How  kind,  to  give  that  preference  to 
lis! 

Jen.  That,  indeed,  was  the  very  excess  of  good 
breeding. 

Tron^.  And  ven  dey  bring  over  good  many 
guinea,  lumb'ring  heavy  great  ting,  I  make  de 
change  vid  de  louis,  dat  vas  so  pretty,  and  as 
light  aa  de  cork^ 

Jen,  How  disinterested  t 
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Troot/l  Andy  as  I  know  Messieurs  les  Anglois 
come   here   to   improve   demselves   by    travel  ia 
France,  I  advise  dem  always  to  stay  here  as  long 
as  dey  can,  and  never  to  Unk  of  going  home  till  all  ^ 
dare  monies  be  gone. 

Dick,  What  a  fine  thiog  it  is  to  get  auch  a  friend 
in  foreign  parts ! 

Jeu.  True,  Dicky;  Well,  but,  monsieur>  do 
you  t^ink  you  can  provide  us  with  the  party'  we 
want? 

Tromf,  Pour  la  mariage  ?  for  marry  you  ?  dere 
is  no  doubt* 

Dick.  But  there  is  no  time,  mounseier^  ta  he  lost ; 
for  we  expect  miss's  father  and  mother  to  io\\Mf  us 
in  the  very  first  ship.      .  .        '  . 

Tromf,  Dere  is  de  Doctor  Coupler  live  just-a  by» 
ia  de  very  neM  street. 

Jen.  Then  send  for  hiai  directly. 

Tromf.  Very  pi ohable  he  ia  ftot  at  hoBie  at  dis 
time. 

Dick.  No! 

Tromf.  He  commoply  take  de  opportunity  of 
dese  dark  night,  to  step  cross  de  Sihaaaelt,  and  sup- 
ply his  friend  on  t'oder  side  vid  de  brandy  and  tea. 

Dick,  bh,  what,  I  reckon^  the  doctor  sn^oggles 
alinlel 

Tromf  Yes,  for  litftlq  amusementt  juat  f9uiKe 
passer  k  temps  ;  for  he  is  ver  fond  of  d«  yea; 

Dick*  Will  you  inquire,  mounaeer^  i^  wa  can- 
not meet  with  the  doctor? 

Trwa^.  A  i'insiani;  dis  ver  mem^Kt.    . 

Enter  a  very  oW  Wai^t^bb, 

Eibkn:i  J^jJS?«nK««e/'vali&de matter.^     . 

L0  dfeu.    Ser^j  i»  anoder  vessel  6<m  Jhi^  ^ 
jutft-a  put  into  de.  port. 

2l2 
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Dick.  Is  there  ?  Then  ten  to  one  your  father  is 
in  her. 

Tromf.  Dat  vill  be  ver  mai-i-propos  ! 
.     Dick.  Hadn't  I  better  run  down  to  the  quay,  and 
take  a  peep  at  who  lands  ? 

.    Tromf*- By  all  mean ;  de  rery  best  dought  in  de 
Torld. 

Dick.  Stay  you  here,  miss;  I  will  be  back  in  a 
lrice»  [Exit. 

Tromf.  A  ver  pritty  gentleman,  dat  Maister 
Druggy. 

Jen.  Yes,  Dicky  is  thought  very  well  on. 
,    TVomf.  He  has  Ter  great  head ;  heaueaup  de  po^ 
Uiigue  ! 

Jen.  Yes,  yes;   he  has  wit  enough  when  he 

will. 

Tr&mf.  Mafoif  Maister  Dicky  be/or<  Araren*  / 
a  Ter  happy  man,  to  be  aure ! 
>   Jen.  How  so.  Monsieur  Tromfort  ? 

Tromf.  How  so?  pardie^  to  have  engage  de 
affection  of  so  aimahle  a  mademoiselle. 

Jen.  Dear  me,  monsieur,  and  d'ye  think  so  ? 

Tomf.  Asswrment. 
.   Jen.,  Really  I  But  you  French  are  so  given  to 
flattery  I 

Tromf.  Point  de  tout,  not  at  all !  Vill  you  per* 
mit  a  tne^  mademoiselle,,  just  to  have  de  honour 
to  kiss  a  your  hand  1 

< '  Jen.  My  band,   monsieur  I  what  good  can  that 
do  you  ? 

Tromf.  Ah  I  my  God  1  how  fine  f  vite  as  snow» 
and  as  soft  as  de  silk !  Vat  vould  I  give  to  be  that 
dere  Monsieur  Dicky ! 

Jen.  Why,  is  it  possible,  monsieur^  thai  you 
<^n  think  me  equal  to  your  own  country  ladiea  ? 

Tromf.  Ahy   mademoiselle,  d^re  is  no  comparin 
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ion  at  all  in  de  vorld.     Vat  havock  your  Qharm 
vould  make  in  dis  contry  ! 

Jen.  I  am  not  quite  so  certain  of  that. 

Tromf.  Dere  is  no  doubt  at  all :  pour  lapretwe ; 
de  very  first  a  Frenchmans  you  vas  see,  is  proud 
to  drow  himself  at  your  feet. 

Jen,  At  mine  ?  who  can  that  be,  monsieur  f 

Tromf,  Voire  trh  humhkf  mademoiselle ;  it  is 
mot,  me  myself. 

Jen.  You! 

Tromf.  Mot.  Permit  a  me,  mademoiselle/  to 
declare  de  force  of  my  passion,  dat  bum  my  ver — 

Jen,  For  me !  why,  I  have  scarce  been  in  your 
company  a  couple  of  minutes. 

Tromf.  Von  instant  is  enough  for  your  charm  to 
make  a  de  conquest;  de  very  first  glance,  your 
bright  eye»  shoot  me  quite  to  de  heart.  Ah !  how 
it  make  a  n»e  pat,  pat,  pat,  pat  1  Fait  mot  V  hon- 
neur  to  place-a  your  hand  just  here  a  my  side. 

Jen,  Here  is  an  audacious  old  fop !  1 11  try  how 
far  the  impudent  puppy  will  go. — Why,  really, 
monsieur,  you're  so  amiable^  and  your  manners 
80  very  polite  and  so  civil,  that,  if  it  had  not  been 
for  a  prior  engagement,  I  don't  know  but  I  might 
be  tempted  to  listen. 

Tramf,  Courage,  Monsieur  Tromfort!  Stay 
but  littel  time,  Maister  Dicky,  begar  I  make  yoa 
a  coucou  before  you  vas  marry  [oWd'e]. — Engage-^ 
mentl  vat  is  dat? 

Jen.  The  young  man  you  saw  here  but  now. 

Tromf^  Maiftter  Dicky?  vervelU 

Jen.  We  are  come  over  hither  to  marry,  yon. 
know. 

Tromf.  Vynot? 

Jen.  What!  and,  at  the  same  time,  encourages 
another's  addresses! 
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Trfin^.  To  be  sure.  En  France^  de  lady  always 
take  de  husband  to  make  sure  of  de  lover  ;  de  ooe 
pour  lapolitiguei  de  oder  for  de  passion. 

Jen*  Ay ;  but  what  would  my  countrywomen 
say  at  so  very  quick  a 

Tromf,  Say  1  ah,  ah !  she  begin  to  capitulate 
[aside], — -Say  ?  datyoa  take  de  ver  vise  step.  Oh, 
mademoiselle,  dere  be  many  pritty  my-lady 
who  vait  at  my  hotel  for  de  vind,  dat  can  tell  many 
comic  story  of  Monsieur  Tromfort. 

Jen*  Oh,  I  don't  doubt  it  at  all  !-^Was  there 
ever  such  an  impudent  coxcomb  !-^U  one  did  but 
know,  indeed,  the  name  of  some  of  the  ladien,  it 
would  be  a  kind  of  excuse. 

V  Tromf,  Pardonnez  mot  I  jamais  de  man  of  honour 
«ever  tell  de  name  of  de  lady.  La  voie^  /  looky 
here !  look  at  dis  plumet ;  dis  pritty  white  feddt^r 
ykowa  a  shabby  white  feather]  ;  dis  trophy  of  my 
victory  I  received  from  de  hand  pf  de  pritty  my- 
lady. 

Jen.  That,  indeed,  is  a  proof;  and  yet,  monsieur, 
it  is  a  sort  of  wonder,  too,  for  you  are  not  over 
young,  nor,  between  ourselves,  remarkably  hand* 
some;  and,  besides  all  that,  you  have  but  one 
eye. 

Tromf,  Dat  is  true;  but  den  consider,  ma^e- 
moiseile,  dat  de  little  god,  Cnpid,  has  got  never  a 
von. 

Jen.  Right;  and  I  believe  the  lady  must  have 
been. nearly  as  blind  as  the  god. 

Tromf.  Not  at  all;  but,  1910 cAetv maden(ioiseUe, 
we  lose  time ;  and  Maister  Dicky^  may  come  back 
from  de  port.  Dere  is,  in  dis  littel  room,  de  vet 
pritt  picter,  which  permit-a  me  to  have  de  honour 
to  show  you. 

Jen,  Nay,  but,  riionsieur — 
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Tromf,  Dere  must  be  a  littel  compulsion  to  make 
de  lady  do  vat  she  like.     [Pulls  her,]     Venez  ma  I 

Jen,  Hands  off,  you  insolent  ruffian.  I 

{Strikes  him. 

Tromf.  Diahle  ! 

Jen.  The  vanity  and  impudence  of  this  felloMr 
exceeds  all  the  accounts  I  have  heard  of  his  country. 

Tromf,  By  gar,  for  de  soft  hand,  it  is  de  most 
hard  I  ever  vas  feel ! 

Jen.  Not  half  so  mpch  as  you  merit.  A  pretty 
account  you  give  of  the  English ;  and  a  fine  return 
fee  all  the  favours  you  have  received  at  their  hands  I 

Tromf.  Pardie,  c'est  une  espiee  de  virago.'^ 
Mais,  mademoiselle! 

Jen.  However,  the  gentleman  will  soon  be  back» 
and  retnrn  you  thanks  for  this  piece  of  civility. 

Tromf  .  Mais,  o^ademoiselle,  you  vas  know  d& 
mode  of  dis  country,  de  littel  gallantry  to  de  pretty 
fijie  vomans. 

<  Jen.  Gallantry  i  what,  from  a  feMow  like  you,,  a 
pitiful  publican  ? 

Tromf.  Diahle  ;  publican !  dat  be  good  enough: 
for  de  maker  of  pin. 

Jen.  Here  he  comes.. 

Enter  Dick  Drugget. 

JDtc^.  Zounds !  miss,  here  they  all  be^ 

Jen.  All !  who  ? 

Dick.  Father,  mother,  and  your  aunt  Clack,  the 
milliner,  from  out  of  Pall-Mali.-— -But,  you  seem 
flurried ;  there  has  nothing  happened,  I  hope  ? 
,  Jen.  Happened!    that  saucy  Frenchman    ha»^ 
taken  such  liberties. 

Dick.  How! — zounds,  sir,  how  dare  you— 

Tromf  Monsieur  Dicky 

Jen.  Nay,  th^  fellow  is  only  fit  tobelanghed 
at :  besides,  at  present,  we  want  him.-^Harkee, 
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mon$ieury  if  you  wish  to  have  your  folly  forgot,  and 
not  be  ^xposedy  as  you  richly  deserve,  you  must 
Immediately  lend  your  assistance, 

Tromf.  Vid  piaisir. 

Jen.  Where  can  I  conceal  mjrself  from  my 
an^ry  relations  ?       * 

Tromf.  Dere  is  but  little  time  for  to  tink.  Ah- 
ha  !  I  hare  it«  I  vill  dig  instant  put  you  into  de 
couventy  vere  my  sister  is  nun. 

Jen.  But  they  will  soon  find  me  out,  and  force 
me  from  them. 

Tromf.  You  must  pretend  to  have  de  grand  ia-r 
qlination  to  become  de  bon  catol^clL 

Jen.  And  will  that  do  ? 

Tromf;  Never  fear!  mademoiselle  ^^  itettrtcAe; 
and  de  French  priest  never  give  up,  de  oonvert  Tea 
^he  have  got  great  deal  of  guin6e«  jaimm. 

Jen^  In.  the  mean  timei  what  is  beooiQO  of  my 
friend? 

Tromf.  Pe  best  way  for  Matst^r  Dicby  is  to 
take  de  little  trip  to  iDunkirk  of  Boulogne^  till 
matters  be  settel..   ^ 

Jen.  May  t  venture,  monsieur,  to  trust  my-« 
self  in  your  hands  ? 

Tromf.  By  gar,  mademoiselle,  dere  is  more  dan-  . 
ger  from  your  hand  dan  from  mine. 

Jen.  We  English,  monsieur,  are  an  odd  sort 
of  people  ;  it  is  near  as  dangerous  to  provoke  our 
women  as  men. 

Tromf.  By  gar,  I  believe  so,  No»  no ;  Vqffdir 
est  faite;  I  have  done. — Ma  femme,  my  littel  wife 
shall  conduct  mademoiselle — La  Jeunesse!  [Calls. 

Enter  La  Jbunesse. 

La  Jeu.  Monsieur  %  ' 

Tromf.  Go  to  my  vife;  tell  her  to  take  made- 
moiselle to  i.e  couventf  and  leave  her  dere  vid  my 
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Bister.    After  dinner,  1  vill  bring  you  de  news  to 
de  grate. 

Jen.  Well,  Dicky.,  adieu  I  expect  to  Lear  from 
me  soon. 

Dick,  Be  as  quick  ad  you  will,  I  shall  think  it 
an  age.     Dearest  Jenny,  farewell !  [ExiL 

Tromf,  Ju8qu*d  revoir,  mademoiselle  ! 

Jen*  Servant,  Monsieur  Tromfort ! 

[Exeunt  Jenny  and  LA  JEt. 

Tromf.  Ma  foi,  mademoiselle  be  a  great  littel 
fool,  to  prefer  Monsieur  Dicky  to  such  anoder  as 
me.  By  gar,  de  English  voman  have  no  judge- 
ment at  all !  she  vill  repent  by-and-by ;  more  pity 
for  she !— La  Jeunesse ! 

JEnter  La  Jeunessse. 

Have  you  sent  dose  bag  of  guinea  to  Dunkirk^  to 
be  melt? 

La  Jeu.  Out,  monsieur. 

Tromf.  Verwell,  [£j?i£LA  JEtJNESSE.]— ^;?re« 
taut 9  Messieurs  les  Anglois,  all  de  Englis  people  be 
ver  great  fool,  to  come  here,  spend  dere  money,  in 
search  after  Vat  dey  never  will  6nd !  to  shange  - 
dere  roasta  beef  and  pudding  for  our  rotten  ragout; 
see  de  comedy,  de  play>  dey  don't  comprehend ; 
talk  vid  de  people  dey  don't  understand;  tant 
'  mieux !  so  much  de  better !  In  ver  few  yeat,  I 
shut  up  my  hotel,  set  up  my  coadb^  my  carosse, 
and  call  myself  Monsieur  le  Marquis  de  Guinea,  in 
,  compliment  to  Messieurs  les  Anglois ;  ver  pritt  title, 
by  gar  !  ha,  ha^  ha !  [Elxit. 

Enter  La  JeuI^essk,  Mr,  and^  Mrs*.  Minnikik, 
Mrs.  Clack,  an^  Kit  Codling. 

Mrs.  Min.  This  unnatural  hussy,  to  run  thus 
liway  froijQ  her  parents  !  and  into  foreign  parts,  as 
they  say^  amongst  pagans  and  papists^  and  a  par^* 
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ce|  of— and  here  have  we  been  logged  and  tumbled 
about,  that  1  don't  know  whether  1  stand  upon  my 
head  or  my  heels. 

ilftn.  And  then  that  lantern-jawed  hound  at 
the  gate,  to  seize  my  tobacco-box!  .and.  111  be 
sworn,  there  was  not  a  couple  of  pipes  full. 

Mrs.Min,  Ay,  ay,  poor  toads!  they  are  glad  to 
get  hold  of  any  tmng  they  can  get.  Well,  if  I 
once  more  set  sight  of  old  Fowl's,  *  if  ever  they 
get  me  below  bridge  again,  unless  a-pleasuring, 
perhaps,  during  the  summer,  in  a  hoy,  to  Margate^ 
pray,  son  Codling,  how  long  were  we  in  sailing 
over  the  sea  1 

CodL  I  can  tell  you.  Madam  Minnikin,  exact  t» 
a  minute;  because  why,  I  have  promised  neigh- 
bour Index,  the  printer,  to  make  obserwations  on 
all  the  strange  things  that  I  see,  that  he  may  print 
them  next  time,  *long  with  his  Six  Weeks  Tour  te 
the  Continent  Let's  see;  here  is  my  Journal; 
l^Readsl  '*  June  the  10th,  embarked  at  seven  in  the 
morning,  at  Dover,  aboard  the  Mercury,  vind  south 
and  by  east.;  nine  jo'cloek,  vind  weer  a  little  to  the 
vest;  sfaelled^lf  a  bushel  of  peas;  eleven  o'clock, 
vind  ditto,  eat  ditto;  twelve-aud-half,  plucked  a 
couple  of  fowls ;  very  odd  to  see  how  the  vind 
blew  the  feathers  about ;  nota  bene,  feathers  will 
swim  in  the  salt  sea.'' 

Min.  Vast  curus  obserwations,  indeed  I 

Mrs.  Min.  Nay^  I  always  said,  son  Codling  had 
a  good  head  of  his  own.  Why,  Matthew  Minni* 
kin,  if  he  goes  on  but  as  he  begun,  I  don't  know 
but  his'n  may  be  as  useful  as  many  of  the  voyages 
that  have  been  printed  of  late. 

^  Saint  PauPs  cathedral  is  meant ;  it»  apex  was  always 
regarded  by  the  cockneys  as  a  land-mark,  which  rejoiced 
tiieir  hearts  after  roaming  abroad:  the  <<  jainf'  was  omitted 
bx  the  jpurltans^ 
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-  Min.  Ay,  Margerys  if  he  could  but  get  some 
strange  beastesses,  or  cftrry  home  a  foreigu  savage 
or  two,  for  a  show. 

Mrs,  Min,  But  go  on,  son  Codling,  I  beg  ! 

CodL  **  Two  o'clock;  road  beginning  to  be  con- 
sumedly  rough ;  was  so  much  jolted,  that  I  could 
not  write  any  more." 

Mr84  Min.  Write !  I'm  sure  I  was  not  abte  to 
stand ;  so  they  popped  me  into  a  hole  in  the  wall ; 
I  think  they  called  it  a  caMn  ;  Lord  bless  us !  'twas 
more  like  a  coffin  ! 

Clack.  The  sea  has  beeh  rather  rumbustious,  I 
own ;  but  then,  sister,  the  land  ihakes  us  ample 
amends. 

Mrs.  Min.  Amends  !  in  what  way  ? 
.  Clack.  Bless  me,  sister,  how  can  you  ask  ?  I 
profess,  I  feel  myself  quite  a  different  [kind  of] 
person :  the  people  here  are  all  so  gay  and  well-bred ! 
Did  not  you  observe,  when  I  accidentally  sneezed, 
how  politely  all  the  people  pulled  off  their  hats  1 

Mrs.  Min.  Pshaw  1  what  signifies  their  grins 
and  grimaces,  their  scrapes  and  congees  1  Do  ypu, 
sister,  seriously  think  that  the  French  folks  are 
more  cleverer  than  we  1 

Clack.  Ridiculous  !  is  there  a  mortal  can  doubt 
k1  Why,  without  their  assistance,  how  should 
we  be  able  to  dress  ourselves,  or  our  victuals? 
And  then,  as  to  cleverness,  did  you  observe  those 
Cttle  children,  as  we  came  up  from  the  key  ? 

Mrs.  Min.  Yes  ;  and,  to  my  thinking,  I  never 
'saw  such  a  parcel  of  brown  brats  in  my  life. 

Clack.  I  declare,  1  was  ashamed;  quite  blushed 
for  my  country,  to  hear  mere  infants,  quite  babies, 
as  I  may  say,  sputter  French  more  freer  and  glib- 
bet  than  your  daughter  Jane,  who  has  had  a 
French' master  these  five  years. 

VOL*  III,  2  M 
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'  Mrs.  Min.  That's  true,  I  must  own ;  but  then  I 
don't  find  that  they  be  more  cuter  to  get  our  lingo 
than  we  to  learn  theirs. 

Clack.  Because  why,  they  think  it  beneath  them. 

Mrs.  Min.  Who  the  deuce  be  all  these  ? 

Enter  several  Porters,  with  small  Parcels. 

<  La  Jeu.  De  porter  from  de  Custom-house,  along 
yid  your  baggage. 

Codl.  Baggage!  zooks,  any  one  of  these  might 
have  carried  it  all. 

Clack.  Ay  !  there,  there,  brother,  you  have  ano* 
ther  proof  of  their  breeding ;  all  of  them  eager  ta 
be  useful  to  strangers. 

Min.  Yes,  pox  take  them !  in  hopes,  I  suppose, 
of  being  handsomely  paid.— Well,  monsieurs,  how 
much  are  you  to  have  ? 

Clack.  Fy,  Mr.  Minnikin!  don't  expose  your 
meanness  the  moment  you  are  landed. — Monsieur, 
you  will  satisfy  these  gentlemen  for  the  trouble  they 
bave  taken.  And,  Mr.  Codling,  do  try  and  get  us 
a  good  room,  if  you  can. 

La  Jeu.  Venez  id  ! 

\Exeunt  Porters,  bowing  and  scraping. 

Min.  Hey-day!  who  the  deuce  have  we  here? 

Mrs,  Min.  As  I  lire,  a  couple  of  shoe-blacks^ 
with  muffs  and  bag-wigs  ! 

f/ijer Shoe- BLACKS,  who  bow  withgreat  Ceremony, 
and  take  Sntfff^,        x         , 

Min.  There,  there,  Margery!  dost  thou  see? 
mark  their  smirking,  bowing,  and  sneezing  I    . 

Clack.  Ay,  sister  Minnikin,  there !  you  see  how 
courteous  and  civil  the  very  lowest  people  are  here. 
Show  me  a  shopkeeper,  in  your  whole  ward,  that 
can  do  his  honours  so  well.  See  how  politely  they 
offer  their  snuff  to  each  other ;  and  lopk !  if  the 
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sweet  little  creatures  are  not  $et  down  to  cards  on 
their  stools !  .  . 

Min.  Yes,  yes ;  I  see  well  enough. 

Clack,  Not,  like  our  vulgar  fellows,  at  put  or  all- 
fours,  but  a  party  at  piquet,  I'll  be  sworn  ! 

Enter  La  Jeunesse,  Luke  Lappelle,  and 
Gregory  Gingham. 

La  Jeu.  Dis  way,  my  lor  I  one,  two,  dree  step  ; 
take  care  a,  my  lor! 

Mrs.  Min.  Bless  me,  my  dear,  if  here  a'n't  Mr. 
Lappelle,  from  Bond-street  1  and  neighbour  Ging- 
ham, as  sure  as  a  gun  !  fresh  from  Paris,  I  warrant. 

Min.  Well  met,  neighbour  Gingham!  What, 
youVe  been  fetching  home  fashions,  I  reckon. 

Gftn^.  Hush,  Master  Minnikin !  there  is  no 
need  to  make  proclamation  in  foreign  parts  of  what 
business  we  be. 

Clack.  Brother  Minnikin's  tongue  will,  now  and 
then,  run  too  fast  for  his  wit. 

Min.  Nay,  I  said  nothing,  I  am  sure. 

JLap.  Excuse  moi,  Monsieur  Minnikin!  you 
mentioned  fetching  of  fashions ;  and  that,  as  the 
French  say,  was  tantaramount  to  calling  us  tailors. 

Clack.  The  very  same  thing. 

Min.  Why,  sure,  Gregory  Gingham,  thee  be'st 
not  ashamed  of  thy  calling,  be'st  ? 

Ging.  That  is  another  man's  matter,  you  knows. 
How  is  it  our  fault,  (d'ye  mind  niel)  if  the  Frendi 
folks  will  take  us  for  lords  ?  They  saw  something 
in  us  that  was  above  the  vulgar,  I  reckon. 

Mrs.  Min.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  Matthew, 
it  is,  at  worst,  but  being  quit  with  mounseer ;  for, 
rU  be  sworn,  there  are  many,  of  their  counts  amd 
marquises  that  comes  over  to  us,  (aye,  and  are 
received  by  the  best  quality,  too,  at  their  tables,) 


,y  Google 


40a  ^  A  TRIP   TO  CALAIS. 

\irho,  if  the  truth  was  known,  are  little  better  than- 
tailors  at  home. 

CodL  Right!  well  said,  Madam  Minnikin !  With 
this  odds  in  their  favour,  (plague  take  'em!)  that" 
them  there  fellows  make  a  good  hand  and  profit  by 
their  pride  and  presumption ;  whilst  our  foolish 
folks  are  forced  to  pay  pretty  high  fees  for  their 
titles.  I  reckon,  your  lordships  were  swimmingly 
moused  on  the  road. 

Ging.  To  say  truth,  the  bills  did  mount  pretty 
high,  and  we  did  not  choose  to  chaffer  with  them ; 
because  why,  we  waVt  willing  to  bring  a  disgrace 
on  our  dignity. 

Clack,  Wisely  done,  for  the  honour  ^f  England ! 

Min,  Honour !  I  can't  say  that  ever  I  heard 
that  Old  England  received  much  honour  from 
tailors  ;  unless,  indeed,  when  they  listed  in  Elliot's 
light-horse. 

Lap*  That  may  be  the  case.  Master  Minnikin, 
with  those  of  the  trade  who  live  in  the  city ;  but  I 
would  have  you  to  know,  the  knights  of  the  needle 
are  another  sort  of  people  at  our  end  of  the  town. 

Clack.  Doubtless. 

Lap.  It  is  not  in  the  fashions  only  that  we  take 
the  lead  ;  we  rule,  likewise,  over  the  btllts  lettres, 
as  the  French  call  them. 

Min.  How !       .  ,     ' 

Lap,  Give  laws  to  the  drama ;  damn  a  play 
when  we  please ;  or  hiss  an  actor  off  the  stage, 
when  we  take  a  dislike  to  the  rascal. 

Codl.  Ay !  it  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  of  a 
tailorVgoose  hissing ! 

Lap.  Yes,  yes ;  why,  I  myself,  at  the  head  of 
my  journeymen,  have  mbre  than  once  played  the 

part  of  THE   PUBLIC. 

JMin.  You  surprise  me. 
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Lap.  And  am  known,  at  all  our  houses  of  call, 
by  the  name  of  Tom  Town. 

Clack,-  Mr.  Lappelle,  you  are  but  losing  your 
labour :  honest,  good  sort  of  people  enough  ;  .but 
mere  cits ;  quite  ignorant  of  what  is  going  on  in  the 
world! 

^  Lap.  Yes,  yes,  they  look  of  that  cut ;  not  of  the 
right  stuff,  as  the  French  say,  to  make  bucks  deB- 
prits  on. 

Clack.  And,  pray,  what  news  is  stirring  in  Paris  ? 

Lap.  Tojours  gay,  as  the  French  say,  Mrs. 
Clack. 

Mr$.  Min.  I  reckon,  there  be  powers  of  our 
country  folks  there. 

Lap.  I  suppose  so;  for  I  saw  a  good  many 
awkward  people,  as  they  say,  d,  la  comedy ^  and  at 
the  Colossus ;  but  I  chose  to  ayoid  them. 

Mrs.  Min.   And  why  so  ? 

CodL  I  reckon,  there  were  some  of  his  masters 
amongst  them ;  and  it  would  not  have  been  decent 
to  be  too  forward  for  a  tradesman  like  he. 

Lap.  Pardonnez-moi  I  that  was  not  it ;  it  is  al- 
ways the  rule  with  me,  when  1  travels,  to  avoid  les 
AngUnSf  as  the  French  say,  the  English,  as  n^uch 
as  I  can. 

Codl.  I  reckon,  the  French,  as  they  don't  know 
his  trade,  are  more  politer  and  civil. 
*   Lap.   No;    there's  a  roughness,  a    bourgoisj/, 
about  our  barbarians,  that  is  not  at  all  to  my  taste ; 
not  a  bit,  as  the  French  say,  to  my  gout 

Clack.  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  1  hope  you  left 
the  royal  family  all  in  good  health. 

Lap.  Yes;  Mr.  le  Roi^  as  the  French  say, 
looked  pretty  jolly ;  and  I  was  at  his  grand  convert 
and  cowshee  a-Sunday  :  his  Majesty  looked  at  me 
very  hard. 

2  M  2 
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Clack.  Indeed! 

Mrs,  Min,  Ay ;  wondering,  I  suppose,  bow 
such,  an  one  as  he  could  contrive  to  get  in. 

Lap.  This  relation  of  yours,  Mrs.  Clack,  is  but 
a  low  kind  of  a  body. — No,  no,  Mrs.  Minnikin  ; 
his  Majesty  and  I  have  been  acquainted ;  many  a 
time  and  oft  have  I  been  at  court,  ivhen  he  was 
only  the  dolphin. 

Clack.  l^rnLj,  how  long,  Mr.  Lappelle,  was  you 
coming  from  Paris  ? 

Lap.  Two  days  and  a  night. 

Clack.  Are  the  accommodations  good  upon  the 
road  ? 

Lap.  Their  horses,  theix  chevauxes,9is  the  French 
call  them,  are  not  quite  so  nimble  as  our'n ;  but, 
then,  to  make  amends,  like  the  French,  I  courier 
the  post,  without  stopping;  unless,  perhaps,  to 
take  a  slight  repas  of  a  bit  oijambun,  or  a  hamlet. 

Miu.  But  how  do  you  like  your  jaunt,  neigh- 
bour Gingham  7    You  are  rather  sileut,  I  think. 

Lap.  This,  you  know,  is  only  Gingham's  first 
trip;  besides,  to  like  Paris,  a  man  must  parh  vouz 
in  perfection  ;  speak  their  lingor  perfectly  well. 

Ging.  For  the  matter  of  that.  Master  Lappelle, 
the  postilions  did  not  seem  to  take  very  readily 
all  that  you  said  on  the  road. 

Lap,  Them  there  fellows!  how  should  they? 
mere  country  bumpkins !  little  better,  as  we  say  in 
French,  than  a  parcel  of  j7Aea^n/«.' 

Clack.  Ay,  hogs,  I  suppose,  like  our  owU. 

Lap.  True,  Mrs.  Clack;  quitecotrcAffn«,aswesay. 

Mrs.  Min.  Have  they  pretty  good  victuals  iH 
these  parts,  neighbour  Gingham  ? 

Ging.  Victuals  !  soup,  that  tasted  as  if  wrung 
from  a  dish>cIout,  and  rags  stewed  in  vinegar,  are 
all  the  victuals  I  have  seen. 
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Lap^  Ah !  poor  Gingham  has  a  true  £iiglish 
stomach  ;  Bothing  will  do  but  substantiald*;  he  ha» 
no  taste  for  ragoutes,  intermeats,  and  rottis, 

•  Ging.  Nay,  you  know,  at  the  last  town,  my  wdfe 
fis)ied  out  a  large  piece  of  blue  apron,  upon  the 
top  of  her  fork. 

Mrs.  Min.  Whatl  did  Mrs.  Gingham  come 
with  you  ? 

Ging.  Yes;  and  is  about  as  well  pleased  as 
myself 

Mrs.  Min*  Where  is  she? 

Ging,  In  a  room  hard-by,  with  Mrs.  Lappelle. 
.   Lap,  How  often  have  I  cautioned  you  not  to 
give  her  that  name  here  in  France  ?  Suppose  any 
of  the  people  should  hear  you  ? 

Clack.  What,  then,  I  suppose  it  is  not  Mrs. 
Lappelle,  that  is  your  real  wife,  that  is  with  you  ? 

Lap.  Yes,  yes ;  but  you  know  nothing  can  be' 
so  vulgar  in  France  as  voya^ng  about  with  one's 
wife ;  so  I  make  lier  pass  for  my  mistress,  and  al- 
ways calls  her  mademoiselle. 

Clack.  And  she  fares  never  the  worse,  I'll  be 
sworn. 

Lap.  Au  contruire,  as  they  say ;  besides,  it  is 
the  ouliest  method  to  keep  her  to  one's  self. 

Mrs.  Min.  How  so  I 

Lap.  No  Frenchman  scruples  to  make  love  to 
a  wife ;  because  why,  'tis  not  the  fashion  for  the 
husband  to  care  a  farthing  about  her  ;  but  to  se- 
duce a  man's  mistress,  that  he  is  imagined  to  love, 
is  a  crime  that  is  never  forgiven. 

Clack.  Lord,  Mr.  Lappelle,  we  are  like  the 
French  in  a  great  many  things. 

Lap.  Yes,  we  endeavour;  and,  to  say  truth, 
improve  every  day  in  our  morals. 

Clack.  But  mayn't  we  join  the  ladies  within  ? 
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Ldip.  By  all  means  ; —  but  mind  the  caution  I 
gave.  —  X  esy  mademoiselle,  and  I,  by  accident, 
picked  up  Gingham  and  wife.  We  met  them  in 
the  Fauxbourg  of  St.  Grermain ;  and,  as  we  were  to 
set  out  about  the  same  tame,  we  thought  it  would 
be,  as  the  French  say,  for  us  four  to  come  to  Ca- 
lais together,  an  agreeable  tite-i-ttte  on  the  road. 

Clack,  Well,  I  should  like  vastly  to  see  Paris 
before  my  return ;  but  the  journey  is  so  very  ex- 
pensiye;  cost  i  world  of  money,  no  doubt. 

Lap.  Why,  as  I  know  how  to  manage,  not  alto- 
gether so  much.  It  b  true,  we  paid  our  bills  like 
lords  on  the  road;  but  it  shall  go  hard,  Mrs. 
Clack,  if  I  don't  make  the  real  lords  refund,  when 
I  send  in  their  bills. 

Clack.  All  the  reason  in  life. 

Lap,  This,  with  a  good  cargo  of  lace  conveyed 
by  mademoiselle,  and  some  rich  suits  that  I  know 
how  to  smuggle  safely  to  Dover,  will,  I  should 
think,  carry  me  scot-free  to  Bond-street; — but, 
pray^  what  brings  all  your  family? 

Clack.  We  wUl  inform  you  within. 

Lap,  Gingham,  you  will  escort  Mrs.  Minnikin. 
Mrs.  Clack,  as  the  French  say,  will  you  accept  of 
my  brass!  [EieutU,  with  ceremony. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

A  French  Apartment. 

Enter  Mr.  andMtis,  Minnikin  and  Mbs.  Clack. 
^  Mrs.  Min,  I  tell  you,  Matthew,  it  is  all  a  pur- 
tence,  merely  to  keep  out  of  our  hands.  Why,  what 
should  she  do  in  a  conv;ent? 
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Min,  Mayhap^  Margery,  she  may  take  it  in  her 
head  to  turn  nun. 

'Mrs,  Min.  Lord,  Matthew,  how  can'st  think  of 
any  such  a  thing?  She,  nun  \  no,  no;  she's  more 
likely,  by  half,  to  bring  people  into  the  world,  than  to 
take  any  one  out  on't.    What  say  you,  sister  Clack  ? 

Clack,  I  am  pretty  much  ot  your  mind,  I  must 
confess ;  but  we  shall  know  more  of  the  Ibatter 
when  Kit  Codling  comes  back. 

Min,  D'ye  think  they'll  permit'n  to  see  her  ? 

Mrs,  Min.  That,  I  suppose,  will  depend  on 
herself.     Oh,  here  comes  Mr.  Codling. 

Enter  Codling. 

Well,  son,  what  news  from  the  runagate  ?  Have 
you  seen  her  ? 

CodL  Not  I :  they  first  showed  me  up  to  a  room 
with  iron  rails  at  one  end,  like  a  beggine-grate ; 
and,  upon,  ringing  the  bell,  there  popped  out  of 
t'other  side  the  bars,  an  old  gentlewoman,  drest 
in  a  blanket,  with  a  black  handkerchief  over  her 
head. 

Mrs,  Min.  Yes,  I  haye  heard  the  Papishes. 
haye  such  dresses  amongst  them :  who  was 
she? 

CodL  I  took  her  to  be  one  of  the  clargy  women 
that  belong  to  the  place.  1  asked,  if  they  had 
yeigled  one  Miss  Minnikin  into  their  clutches,  in 
hopes  to  make  her  a  Papisb.  At  the  word  ret- 
gled,  the  old  woman  turned  up  the  whiter  of  her 
eyes,  and,  with  her  hands  'cross  her  stomach,  like 
a  child  that  is  saying  her  catechise,  made  a  jacu* 
latibn,  I  fancy,  in  the  outlandish  tongue ;  upon 
which,  I  told  her  to  let  me  haye  none  on  her 
hypocrisy  canting,  but  to  answer  direct  to  my  ques-» 
tiuns. 
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Clack.  How  rude !  It  was  lucky  sbe  did  not 
understand  you. 

CodL  Understand  me !  yes,  as  well  as  you  do. 
Pho,  mun,  they  be  all  Englishwomen  that  be 
locked  up  in  that  church.  She  owned  that  Miss 
Jenny  was  there. 

Mrs.  Min.  She  did ! 

Codl.  Then  I  asked  if  I  could  not  change  a  few 
words  with  her,  by  way  of  a  little  discourse ;  they 
said  no,  because  why,  miss  was  out  of  order  at 
present. 

Min.  A  pretence  i  nothing  else. 

Codl.  So  I  reckon.  Then  1  desired  the  gentle- 
woman  to  open  the  hatcli,  and  let  me  in  doors  to 
see  her,  for  1  had  a  word  or  two  for  her  private 
ear  from  her  parents ;  upon  that,  the  old  gossip 
set  up  such  a  grumbling,  called  me  profligate  har- 
rytic,  and  wondered  I  could  be  so  empiety  to 
think  they  ever  suffered  a  man  to  enter  their  doors ; 
'pon  that,  I  told  her,  that  if  none  of  her  complishes 
were  more  handsome  than  she,  ecod,  they  might 
open  their  doors  without  any  great  danger;  ha, 
ha !  this  made  the  old  one  as  mad  as  the  deuce. 

Clack.  I  tould  you  what  would  happen,  if  you 
sent  such  a  rough  creature  as  he. 

Codl.  No ;  we  grew  more  milder  at  last,  and 
she  offered  to  show  her,  if  her  father  and  mother 
would  come. 

Mrs.  Min.  Then,  Matthew,  let  us  go  to  her  this 
instant.  Son  Codling  will  show  us  the  way. 

Codl.  For  the  matter  of  that,  I  don't  believe 
you  will  speed  much  better  than  me. 

Clack.  And  why  not  ? 

Codl.  When  I  asked  her,  if  as  how  she  thought 
J«nny  had  serusly  a  mind  to  turn  to  their  way,  she 
said  she  didn't  make  the  least  doubt  on't;  for  that 
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miss  had  all  the  true  outward  and  visible  signs  of 
an  inward  vacation. 

Mrs,  Min.  Who  have  we  here  ? 

Enter  Father  O'Donnovan,  a  Capuchin. 

CadL  I  don't  know;  a  mountebank,  I  reckon; 
or,  mayhap,  a  man  that  shows  sleight  of  hand. 

0*Don,  Save  you,  good  jontlenien. 

Mrs.  Min.  No,  no;  it  is  an  Englishman,  I  know 
by  his  tongue. — ^Well,  friend,  who  and  what  are 
you? 

(yihn.  Plaise  you,  I  am  a  poor  Capuchin,  that 
belongs  to  this  convent  here  in  the  town. 

CodL  Capuchin !  And  pray,  honest  friend,  what 
trade  is  that  in  the  French  ? 

O'Dm.  Trade !  the  divil  a  bit  of  a  trade  that  it 
is.  By  my  shoul,  if  I  had  a  mind  to  be  of  a  trade, 
do  you  think  I  would  have  quitted  my  haymaking 
in  England  ? 

Mrs.  Min.  What  is  it,  then,  that  you  follow  ? 

O'Don.  It  is  a  kind  of  profession,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  Min.  A  profession  ! 

(yDon.  Ay;  we  makes  professions  of  pover^, 
that  we  may  be  sure  to  want  for  nothing  as  long  as 
we  live. 

Codl.  And  how  do  you  get  what  you  want? 

C^Don.  By  askingit  from  those  that  can  give  it. 

CadL  Godso !  then  you  are  a  beggar,  I  fancy. 

0*lhn.  Who!  a  beggar!  what  the  divil  put 
that  in  your  head? 

Mrs.  Min.  What  d'ye  call  yourself  else  ? 

O'Don.  lam  only  a  mendicant,  honey. 

Cadi.  I  wonders  you  prefer  so  idle  a  life. 

C^Dan.  And  why  so?  d'ye  think  that- 1  would 
not  rather  that  other  ipeople  shoidd  work  for  me 
than  work  for  myself f  not  that  I  should   mind 
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working  neither,  but  only  becaas^e  it  is  s6  veiy 
laborious. 

Mrs.  Min,  And  are  folks,  now,  very  charitable 
in  this  here  part  of  the  world  ? 

0*Don.  Charitable  f  the  devil  of  any  charity's 
in  it:  it  is,  honey,  a  Christian  kind  of  a  bargain, 
struck  up  among  us,  I  think. 

Clack,  A  bargain  ! 

O'Don.  Ay ;  whilst  they  work  for  us,  we  pray 
for  them;  they  take  care  of  our  bodies,  and  in 
return,  my  dear,  we  take  care  of  their  shouls. 

Codl.  Souls !  never  stir,  father,  if  this  ben't  one 
of  their  friars. 

Mrs,  Min,  Sure  as  can  be,  son  Codling  has  hit 
it.  Who  can  tell,  husband,  as  he  is  our  country- 
man, and  one  of  the  gang,  but,  for  a  little  spiH  of 
money,  he  may  put  us  in  a  way  to  get  our  daughter 
out  of  their  clutches  ? 

Min,.  It  is  but  trying,  however. 

Mrs,  Min,  And  pray,  good  sir,  by  what  name 
may  we  call  you  ? 

&Don,  Father  O'Donnovan,  at  your  humble 
sarvice. 

Mrs.  Min,  Will  you  do  us  the  favour  to  step  a 
little  this  way  ? — Son  Codling,  have  a  look  out, 
that  we  ben't  interrupted. — Why,  you  must  know, 
that  a  daughter  of  ours  has  run  away  from  her 
friends,  and,  voluns  ooluns,  taken  shelter  hei^  in 
a  cloister. 

O'Don,  Run  away  from  her  friends  !  by  my 
shoul,  that  was  very  foolishly  done. 

Mrs,  Min.  Now,  if  you  could  put  us  in  a  way, 
by  hook  or  by  crook,  to  get  her  out  of  the  con- 
vent— -^ 

0*D6n.  Me!  whs^t  m&!  to  get  a  piirson' out  of 
'a  convent ! 
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Mrs,Min.  If  you  would  be '  so  kind  to  as- 
sist 

O'Don.  Fy!  consider,  woman^  what  you  are 
asking. 

Min^  Nay,  sir ! 

0*Don,  Upon  my  conscience,  here  is  one  of 
the  most  blackest 'conspiracies  broke  out  against 
popery  since  the  gun  powder- treason. 

Mrs,  Min,  Patience^,  sweet  sir ! 

O'Don.  To  tempt  one  of  my  order  to  be  guilty 
of  sacredness ! 

Mrs.  Min.  Indeed,  good  3ir,  I  had  no  such 
thing  in  my  head. 

O'Don,  Pace,  woman !  what  is  it  better  than 
sacrednei^s,  to  break  into  a  convent,  and  take  any 
cratur  out  by  compulsion  1 

Mrs.  Min.  But,  sir 

O'Don,  I  tell  you,  even  to  force  a  young  woman 
from  thence  that  is  willing  to  lave  it,  is  one  of  the 
t]|iggest  robberies  that  can  be  committed. 

Mrs,  Min.  My  dear ' 

O^Don.  And,  to  extenuate  the  matter,  here  is  a 
dutiful,  poor  young  body,  that  flies  from  her  pa- 
rents, and  takes  refuge  in  the  arms  of  the  church — 

Mrs.  Min.  Hear  me  a  word,  reverend  sir. 

0*DoH.  We  shall  see  what  the  Commandant 
will  say  to  this  business.  Take  my  word  for  it,  my 
/riends,  you  will  be  all  saazed  in  an  instant,  and 
locked  up  in  prison  aboard  the  gallies  for  the  rest 
of  your  lives. 

Mrs.  Min.  Mercy  on  us !— sister  Clack^  try  if 
you  can't  mollify  his  choler  a  little,  or  we  shall 
]be  clapped  up  in  the  'quisition  directly. 

Cluck,  Can  you,  reverend  sir,  be  so  cruel  to 
your  country-folks,  here — ^ 

0*Don,  Pace,  woman ! 

VbL.  III.  2  N 
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Clack.  Indeed,  they  had  no  bad  intentions^  they 
only  wanted  to  ask  your  reverence's  advice,  and 
meant  to  leave  a  smali  sum  in  your  hands 

€^Don.  Sum !  do  you  main  to  insult  me  %  don't 
you  know,  woman,  that  we  must  never  touch 
money  ?  i 

Clack,  To  bestow  upon  poor  objects  that  want 
it ;  but,  if  so  be  your  reverence  is  forbidden  to 
touch  it,  why,  to  be  sure,  we  woVt  dare  to 

O'Dan,  Why,  lookee,  mistress ;  to  handle  mo- 
ney is  against  the  rules  of  our  order,  which  we 
dare  not  break  through.  If,  indeed,  it  was  put 
into  a  purse,  why,  there  would  be  no  occasion, 
d'ye  see,  for  me  to  touch  it. 
.    Clack,  Brother  Minnikin,  have  you  ever  a  purse  ? 

Mrs.  Min,  Here,  here  is  mine,  sister  Clack. 

O'Don.  Why,  as  you  saam  to  be  well-disposed 
people,  and  only  want  a  little  wholesome  advice ; 
why  that,  d'ye  see,  may  alter  the  case, 

Mrs.  Min.  Nothing  else,  indeed,  reverend  sir. 

iyDon.  Why,  d'ye  mind  me,  it  would  not  be 
dacent  for  me  to  stir  in  this  matter ;  becaase  why, 
as  we  are  monks,  you  know,  it  is  our  duty  to 
bring  ov^  and  pei*vert  as  many  shouls  as  we  can. 

Mrs.  Min.  True,  reverend  sir ;  but  there  is  no- 
thing of  that  in  the  matter;  the  girl.  Heaven  knows, 
has  tio  more  mind  to  be  preverted  than  any  of  us. 

0*Don.  How  I  more  sname  for  her !  but  may  I 
belave  you? 

Mrs*  Min.  All  a  pretence,  nothing  else ;  she  is 
run  away  with  an  idle  'prendce  of  onrs,  to  avoid 
marrying  that  young  man  there  before  you. 

O^Don.  Have  you  brought  with  you  no  letters 
4>f  recommendation  to  any  strangers  of  your  ac- 
quaintance that  live  in  this  towii. 
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Mrs.  Min.  We  know  no  mortal ;  we  hare  not 
been  landed  an  hour. 

O^Don,  Becaase,  a  little  interest  in  this  case 
would  go  a  great  way ;  not  but  there  are  some  of 
onr  own  country-folks  that  live  here  in  great  credit ; 
perhaps,  you  may  have  known  them  at  home. 

Mrs.  Min.  Does  your  reverence  remember  their 
Barnes  ? 

O'Don.  There  is  Mr.  Mac-Rappum,  that  lives 
in  the  square,  one  of  the  best  natured  craturs  alive ; 
he  got  the  jail-distemper  by  attending  his  own 
trial  at  the  Old  Bailey. 

Mrs,  Min,  Poor  gentleman  I 
0*Don,  So  the  judge  advised  him  to  try,  for  se- 
ren  years,  the  air  of  America. 

Mrs.  Min,  And  did  he  reap  any  benefit? 
(XDon.  He  has  put  off  the  Jaunt  for  awhile. 
Mrs.  Min,  Why  so  ? 

O'Dm,  I  don't  know ;  they  talk  that  that  place 
is  all  in  combustion  at  present ;  so,  being  a  pace- 
able  man,  he  chose  to  be  set  down  here  in  his  way* 
Mrs  Min,  Dost  know  him,  Matthew  ? 
Min  Not  I. 

CfDon.  Then,  there  is  one  'Squire Copywell,  that 
Is  but  lately  come  over;  a  very  fasatious  hu- 
moursome  man ;  he  laid  a  bet  with  a  friend  of  his, 
out  of  fun,  that  he  would  draw  a  bill  in  the  hand- 
writing of  Sir  Timothy  Tradewell,  so  like,  that  the 
banker  should  pay  it  without  hesitation. 
Mrs.  Min.  And  did  he  ? 
(yDon.  You  may  say  tl|at;  but  when  they 
come  to  find  out  the  mistake,  the  banker,  being  a 
crusty,  dull  fellow,  and  not  understanding  a  joke, 
talked  of  going  to  law  with  the  'squire. 

Mrs,  Min.  Lord  bless  us  !  how  could  they — 
(yDon,  Nay,  I  don't  know,  my  shoul;  them 
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there  English  have  some  strange  maxims  among9t 
them ;  so  the  'squire  not  caring  to  thr6w  away 
his  money  to  lawyers,  chose  to  come  and  live 
here,  rather  than  make  any  more  words  of  the* 
matter. 

Clack*  I*d  have  done  the  very  same  thing,  liad^ 
I  been  the  'squire. 

0*Don,  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  you  have 
no  more  manners  than  morality   among  you   in 
England. 
Mrs.  Min,    How,  reverend  sir  I  I  thought  we 

was  remarkable  for ^ 

O'Don,  Pace,  woman,  and  hold  your  pallaver' ! 
Was  there  ever  such  ill-breeding  as  Lord  Con- 
stant's to  Sir  Henry  Hornbeam,  that  lives  hard 
by  here  at  Ardres  I 

Clack.  Indeed!  I^neverheard  nothing  about  it 
O^Don,  My  lord  was  obligated  to  go     about 
his^dffain^  into  the  North  for  a  month,  and  left  his 
disconsolate  lady  behind  him  in  London. 
Mrs,  Min.  Poor  gentlewoman  I 
O'Don,  Upon  which  his  friend.  Sir  Henry,  used 
to  go  and  stay  there  all  the  day,  to  amuse  and  di- 
vert her. 

Mrs.  Min*  How  good  natured  that  was  in  "Sir 
Henry ! 

O'Don.  Nay,  he  carried  bis  friendship  much 
farther  than  that :  for  my  lady,  as  there  vras  maiiy 
highwaymen  and  footpads  about,  was  afraid  that 
some  of  them  would  break  into  the  house,  and  so 
desired  Sir  Henry  to  lie  there  every  night. 
Mrs,  Min.  Good  sou! !  and  he  did,  I  dare  say. 
0*Don,  ^o  be  sure  ;  there  is  not  a  more  politer 
roan  in  the  world.  So,  hearing  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  a  little  noise  below  stairs,  he  runned 
dowti  to  ^ee  what  was  the  matter ;  finding  all  safe. 
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io  coming  up  again,  he  chanced  to  make  a  little 
mistake. 

Mrs,  Min.  How  so  1 

O^Don.  Instead  of  going  to  his  own  bed,  he 
stepped  into  my  lady's. 

Clack.  That  might  happen  very  well  in  the  dark. 

(XDon,  And'  there  falling  asleep,  never  once 
found  out  his  mistake  till  the  maid  came  tip  in  the 
morning. 

Clack,  He  must  have  been  vastly  surprized,  to 
be  sure. 

Mrs.  Min,  And,  I  warrant  me,  so  was  my  lady. 

O'Don.  Without  doubt  But  now  comes  the 
upshot  of  all:  I  reckon,  you  suppose  my  lord 
thought  himself  much  obliged  to  Sir  Henry. 

Clack.  To  be  sure. 

O'Don.  Mot  he,  by  my  shoul!  nay,  more 
worser  than  that,  he  had  the  ill-manners  to  bring 
an  action  against  him. 

Clack.  What,  after  Sir  Harry  had  told  him  the 
story? 

O'Don.  Ay,  and  my  lady,  likewise ;  so  it  must 
,  be  true,  as  you  know,  becaase  why,  they  could  not 
both  be  mistaken. 

Clack.  There  was  no  danger  of  that 

O'Don.  So,  Sir  Harry,  not  choosing  to  live  any 
longer  amongst  such  under-bred  people,  has  settled 
here  for  his  life. 

Clack.  Why,  as  there  is  so  much  good  com- 
pany, it  must  be  vast  agreeable  living  here,  I  should 
think. 

(yDon.  You  may  say  that:  and,  indeed,  this 
place  is  so  pleasant,  that  every  day  one  ingenus 
parsoa  or  other  comes  over  to  live.  Upon  my 
shoul,  among  ourselves,  I  belave  the  folks  on  your 
side  the  water  begin  to  ffrow  a  little  jealous. 
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Clack,  No  woDder. 

0'D,on,  Insomuch,  that  they  have  made  applica- 
tion to  the  magistrates  here  to  send  some  of  them 
forcibly  back. 

Mrs,  Min.  But,  I  dare  say,  the  French  were 
more  politer  than  that. 

O'Don.  To  be  sure.  Indeed,  out  of  compassiop, 
they  have  compelled  three  dr  four  that  were  poor 
to  return  ;  becaase  why,  it  couldn't  be  very  agree* 
able  to  them,*  you  know,  to  live  heriB  wiUiout 
money. 

Mrs.  Min.  To  be  sure. 

O'Don^  And,  then,  the  English  are  inddged  in 
the  free  exercise  of  thmr  religion. 

Mrs.  Min.  Oh,  then  they  go  to  church  ? 

O^Don^  No,  no;  if  they  find  'em  preaching  or 
praying,  they  hang  up  the  minister,  and  send  the 
congregation  all  to  the  gallies. 

Mrs.  Min.  Dost  hear  that,  Matthew  Minnikin? 

O^Don.  So  now,  as  I  was  a-telling,  if  you  can 

get  any  friend  to  speak  to  the Boo-boo-boo ! 

upon  my  shoul,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot  the  most 
materialist  parson  of  all:  does  any  of  you  know 
Lady  Kitty  Crocodile  ? 

Clack.  Lady  Kitty  !  nobody  better;  I  have  had 
the  honour  of  working  for  her  ladyship  this  many 
years. 

O'Don.  Then  your  business  will  be  done  in  a 
trice.  Between  ourselves,  the  ladies  always  rule 
the  roast  in  this  part  of  the  world. 

Clack.  I  dare  believe  her  ladyship  will  be  very 
willing  to  serve  U9. 

O'Don.  I  don't  doubt  it  at  all;  she  is  one  of 
the  most  worthiest  women  alive.  She  could't  bear 
to  stay  in  England  after  the  death  of  her  husband ; 
every  thing  there  put  her  so  much  iii  mind  of  her 
loss.    Why,  if  she  met  by  accident  with  one  of  his 
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boots,   it  always  set  her  a-crying;    indeed,  the 
poor  gentlewoman  vas  a  perfect  !Niobe. 

Clack,  Indeed,  I  found  her  ladyship  in  a  very 
incontionable  way,  when  I  waited  on  her  upon  the 
mournful  occasion >  Indeed,  she  was  rather  more 
cheerful  wheu  she  tried  on  her  weeds ;  and,  no 
*  wonder,  for  it  is  a  dress  vastly  becoming,  especi- 
ally to  people  inclined  to  be  fat  But  I  was  in 
hopes,  by  this  time,  she  had  got  over  her  griefs. 

CDon.  Not  at  all,  indeed ;  indeed,  with  the 
French  she  is  fasatious  and  pleasant  enough ;  but 
she  no  sooner  sets  sight  on  any  thing  English,  than 
the  tears  burst  out  like  a  whirlwind. 

Clack.  Then,  if  we  can  do  without  it,  we  wo'n't 
trouble  her  ladyship, 

Mrs,  Min,  True ;  we  will  first  try,  sister,  what 
we  can  do  at  the  convent. 

O'Don.  By  all  means  :  and  d'ye  hear,  you  need 
not  mention  any  thing  about  the  purse :  you  under- 
stand me  ? 

Clack.  Oh,  father,  you  need  not  fear  us. 

O^Don,  Nay,  it  is  not  for  that;  but  becaase 
ones  charity,  you  know,  should  be  private ;  and, 
therefore,  to  divulge  it  would  take  away  most  of 
the  merit.  [Exit, 

Clack,  True,  true.     What's  next  to  be  done  ? 

Mrs,  Min,  Why,  we  had  best  go  after  the 
wench  to  the  convent. 

Clack,  But  take  care  what  you  say :  you  see 
what  a  hobble  we  had  like  to  have  got  into. 

Mrs,  Min,  Never  you  fear;  I  warrant,  I  knows 
how  to  behave  myself.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE— A  Convent. 

Enter  Abbess  and  Jenny. 

Abbess.  Only,  daughter,  consider  to  what  temp^ 
tations  you  are  exposed  in  the  world. 
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Jen.  The  more  merit,  mother/  then,  in  me  to 
resist  them. 

Abbess.  Attacked  by  enemies  from  eyery  quar- 
ter. 

Jen,  I  am  a  girl  of  spirit,  mother,  and  am  de- 
termined to  face  them. 

Abbess.  But  they  will  be  too  powerful,  child, 
for  you  to  resist. 

Jen.  Then,  like  abler  officers,  I  must  surrender; 
I  suppose  theVe  will  be  no  danger  of  their  refusing 
me  quarter. 

Abbess.  Daughter,  daughter,  I  am  afraid  your 
affections  are  carnal. 

Jen.  Mother,  mother,  they  are  like  other  girls 
of  my  age. 

Abbess.  Why  wo'n't  you  accept  a  spiritual 
spouse? 

Jen.  Because  I  hare  found  one  of  flesh  and 
blood  much  more  to  my  mind. 

Abbess.  Consider,  that  is  an  union  that  will  con- 
tinue for  ever. 

Jen.  And  do  you  call  that  a  recommendation, 
good  mother  ? 

Abbess.  The  other,  child,  must  be  finally  dis- 
solved by  death. 

Jen,  Like  many  of  my  countrywomen,  perhaps, 
I  mayn't  have  patience  to  tarry  altogether  so 
long.  But  come,  mother ;  I  can,  I  believe,  give  a 
good  guess  at  your  meaning :  you  have  a  notion, 
that  I  should  bring  a  pretty  good  fortune  to  this 
spouse  of  your  recommendation  ? 
Abbess.  True,  daughter. 

Jen.  To  which,  as  I  never  heard  of  any  chil- 
dren produced  by  this  unaccountable  union,  you 
will  succeed  1    Now  I  must  tell  you,  I  ha'n  t  a 
farthing  of  fortune. 
Abbess.  Daughter ! 
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Jen.  I  am  entirely  dependent  upon  father,  who, 
I  am  positively  sure,  wo'n't  part  with  a  farthing 
to  you.  He  give  any  thing  to  your  church,  as 
^you  call  it !  why,  he's  never  so  happy  as  when 
he  can  rob  our  own  vicar  at  home  of  his  dues. 

Abbess,  What,  daughter,  have  you  no  sepa- 
rate portion  ? 

Jen.  Not  a  doit. 

Abbess.  And  your  father  so  fixed  an  heretic  as 
you  have  described  him  ? 

Jen.  Hates  a  Papish  worser  than  poisdn. 

Abbess.  Well,  child,  as  I  find  you  have  no  im- 
medkte  call  to  the  veil,  I  shall,  at  this  time,  press 
it  no  further.  Your  best  way,  will,  I  think,  be 
to  return  to  your  father. 

Jen.  Ndt  quite  so  soon,  if  you  please.  I  have 
told  you  what  iikluced  me  to  leave  him  ;  now,  if 
you  will  screen  me  from  his  pursuit,,  till  I  can 
otherwise  dispose  of  myself,  though  I  am  not 
rich,  I  have  a  few  guineas  here  that  will  thank 
you. 

Abbess.  Why,  as  the  compelling  a  daughter  to 
marry  is  a  profanation  of  one  of  our  sacraments, 
I  am  bound  in  duty,  if  I  can,  to  prevent  it. 

Jen.  Is  it  ?  gad,  I  like  that  part  of  your  creed 
well  enough. 

Enter  a  Nun. 

Nun.  The  father  and  mother  of  that  amiablef 
child  are  now  at  the  grate. 

Jen.  Lord,  good  mother,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Abbess.  Let  them  know  she  shall  attend  them 
directly.  [lSrf7  Nun. 

Jen.  How,  mother! 

Abbess.  Fear  nothing :  if  they  insist  on  the 
taking  you  hence,  urge  an  affection  you  feel  foe 
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our  faith,  and  that  you  wish  to  wait  here  fqr  our 
ghostly  instructions;    in   such   a  case»  this   is  a 
secure  sanctuary  from  the  secular  arm. 
Jen.  I  understand  3^ou,  good  mother.    [Exeunt, 

SCENE^The  Grate. 

Enter  Mk.  and  Mrs.  Minnikin,  Mrs.  Clack, 
and  Codling. 

Min*  This  jade  is  the  plague  of  our  lives  ! 

Mrs,  Min.  Peace,  Matthew !  by  rough  means 
we  shall  gain  nothing,  I  am  sure ;  let  us  try  what 
a  little  mollification  will  do.  Son  Codling,  keep 
out  of  sight,  if  you  please. 

Enter  the  Abbess  and  Jenny. 

Abbess.  This,  I  presume,  is  the  person  you 
want. 

Mrs.  Min.  Yes,  mistress,  this  is  the  party  in- 
'  deed. — So,  Jenny,  how  could  you  be  so  naughty, 
child,  to  run  away  from  your  father  and  me  1 

Min.  Yes,  and  to  consort  with  a  parcel  of 
Pap— 

Mrs.  Min.  Peace,  Matthew !  there  be  good 
and  bad  of  all  sorts,  as  they  say. 

Min.  True;  and,  I  warrant  her,  she'll  make 
choice  of  the  worst. 

Mrs.  Min.  Well,  but  come,  Matthew,  it  is 
never  too  late  to  repent. 

Clack.  True,  sister ;  and,  I  dare  say,  my  niece 
is  ready  to  return  back  with  us,  and  will  do  every 
thing  we  can  desire  her. 

Jen.  I  am  sensible  of  the  respect  and  duty  I 
owe  to  my  parents 

Mrs.  Min.  Very  well  said,  child!  1%  is  aloog 
lane  that  has  no  turning. 
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Jen.  And  shall  always  Ibe  ready  to  obey  their 
commands. 

Min.  Do  you  hear,  mistress  ?  then  open  the 
doors,  and  let  her  come  out. 

Jen.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  that  cannot  be. 

Min.  Why  not? 

Jen.  Because  a  much  more  important  duty  de«- 
tains  me. 

Min.  And  pray,  what  pretty  duty  may  that  be  ? 

Jen,  This  pious  and  reyerend  lady  will  tell 
you. 

Min.  Come,  mistress,  let  us  have  it,  then. 

Abbess.  Your  daughter,  son,  by  a  miraculous 
operation,  has  had  her  eyes  opened  to  the  peri- 
lous paths  in  which  she  was  straying. 

Min.  Yes,  yes,  she  has  wandered  long  enough, 
to  be  sure. 

Abbess.  And  has  begged  our  advice  to  direct 
her  ID  the  right  road. 

Min.  And,  if  she*  takes  it,  it  will  be  the  first 
time  in  her  life. 

Abbess,  Say  not  so,  son ;  you  are  too  rash  in 
your  judgement. 

Min.  To  come  to  the  proof,  will  she  marry  the 
young  man  we  have  provided  1 

Abbess.  She  has  provided  a  better  match  for 
herself. 

Min.  The  devil  she  has!  what!  a  'prentice-boy, 
that  wants  two  years  to  be  out  of  his  time  1 

Abbess.  Son,  I  don't  comprehend  you.  - 

Min.  Dick  Drugget,  I  mean;  as.  arrant  a 
scUpe  -grace 

Abbess*  Son,  I  know  no  such  person  as  Drug- 
get. 

Min.  What,  he  has  changed  his  name,  I  sup- 
pose, since  he  came  over.     Like  enough ! 
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Abbess.  Son,  we  err,  I  believe,  as  to  the  per- 
son : — the  spouse,  your  daughter,  wishes  to  wed 
is  Saint  Francis. 

Min,  Saint  Francis !  who  the  devil  is  he  ? 
what !  has  she  picked  up  a  Frenchman  already  ? 
like  enough.  But  if  that  be  the  case,  mistress, 
you  may  give  my  service  to  Mr.  Saint  Francis, 
and  tell  him  he  shall  never  touch. a  single  penny 
of  mine  as  long  as  he  lives. 

Abbess,  Saint  Francis  stands  in  need  of  no  for- 
tune, 

Min,  He  is  so  rich !  So  much  the  better  for 
be.  And  you  may,  over  and  above,  teJl  him,  not- 
withstanding she  looks  so  demure,  that  he  could 
not  have  met  with  such  a  headstrong,  obstinate, 
peremptory  vixen  if  he  had  searched  all  the 
country  round. 

Abbess.  Saint  Francis  will,  notwithstanding, 
cherish  the  dear  child  in  his  bosom. 

Mtfi.  Will  he?  then,  if  the  dear  child  doq't 
kick  his  guts  out  in  less  than  a  month,  she  is  con* 
foundedly  altered  !  But  come,  mistress  ;  may- 
hap, we  may  find  friends  here,  although  we  be 
strangers :  we'll  see  if  there  be  no  laws  against 
kidnapping  other  folks'  children  away. 

Abbess.  You  grow  indecent,  son ;  we  must 
leave  you. 

Min.  In  £n^tand,  now  I  would  have  horpurs- 
corpus'd  her  out  of  yoiir  hands  in  an  hour ! 

Abbess.  Daughter,  pay  your  reverence  to  your 

relations  !  [Jenny  curtsies^  and  retires  from 

the  Grate,  with  the  Ai^bess. 

Min.  A  hypocritical  slut*!  And,  harkee,  mis- 
tress !  before  I  goes,  I  will  tell  you  a  bit  of-  my 
ipind':  notwithstanding  y^tir  whining  and  canting, 
and  sanctified  looks,  I  don't  think  you  are  a   bit 
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better  than  you  should  be,  d'ye  see  me ;  and,  if 
the  truth  was  known,  you  are  little  better,  I  be- 
lieve, than  an  old  match-making  bawd  !       ' 

Mrs,  Min*  Matthew,  consider  where  you  are  ! 
have  a  care  what  you  say. 

Min,  Prithee,  woman,  be  quiet!  Losers  have 
leave  to  speak  in  .all  countries,  I  hope. 

Mrs.  Min.  And  of  what  use  is  your  speaking  t 

Clack,  True,  sister.  But,  come,  |et  us  go  to 
Lady  Kitty,  as  the  friar  advised  us;  perhaps,  she 
may  put  us  in  a:  way. 

hjrs,  Min.  Right,  sister.  Come,  Matthew, 
there  is  no  time,  to  be  lost. 

Min.  Lost !  we  had  better  leave  her  to  her  own 
wicked  ways :  she  will  find  that  punishment  enough 
in  the  end. 

Mrs.  Min.  But  she  is  our  daughter,  Matthew, 
youL  know ;  let  us  do  our  duty,  however. 

Jlftw.  Well,well!  Come,  son  Codling!  [E^uni. 

CodL  111  follow  you,  father,  when  I  have  made 
an  observation  or  two,  to  put  mto  neighbour  In- 
dex's Tower.— i"  The  clargy women,  in  5iese  parts 
don't  use  any  linen;  and,  instead  of  doing  like 
our'n,  they  wear  their  woollen  smocks  over  the 
rest  of  their  clothes.  Nota  bene^  if  they  can  catch 
any  young  women  into  their  clutc&es,  they  locks 
them  up  in  dens,  like  wild  beastesses  that  are  kept 
in  the  Tower."  [EnV 

SCENE^An  Hotel 
Enter  Miss  Lydei^l  and  Hettt. 

Miss  L.  Sure,  never  was  so  capricious  a  being  I 

Het.  Not  of  the  same  mind  two  minutes  toge- 
ther? I  am  astonished,  miss,  how  you  are  able  to 
*%»ear  it. 

Miss  L.  I  only  wait  for  a  fair  occasion  to  quit 
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her  ladyship;  such  an  one,  I  mean,  as  would  jus- 
tify me  to  my  friends. 

Het.  For  that,  miss,  you  cannot  be  long  at  a 
loss. 

Miss  L.  Ah,  Hetty,  it  is  impossible  for  you  to 
guess  at  the  half  of  her  art.  My  relations,  seduced 
by  her  frequent  professions,  trusted  me  to  her 
care,  expecting  what,  I  am  satisfied,  never  will 
happen,  a  permanent  establishment  for  me  by 
means  of  her  favour. 

Het.  Why,  sure,  miss,  she  can't,  for  shame,  but 
do  something  handsome  for  you,  after  having  drag- 
ged you  in  her  train,  as  I  may  say,  almost  over 
the  world. 

Miss  £i.  There,  Hetty,  is  the  source  of  herpre^ 
sent  behaviour.  She  knows  what  she  has  pro- 
mised, and  wants  to  *  force  me  to  some  indiscreet 
act  of  impatience,  as  an  apology  for  the  breach  of 
her  faith. 

Htt  Ay !  is  she  so  cunning  as  that? 

Miss  L,  For,  at  the  same  time  that  she  is  tea- 
zing,  torturing,  and  loading  me  with  every  mortifi^ 
cation  in  private,  you  see  with  what  particular  re- 
gard and  attention  she  affects  to  treat  me  in  public. 

Het.  True  enough,  I  must  own,  miss ;  exactly 
like  her  pretended  grief  for  Sir  John  :  she  howls 
and  cries  over  the  poor  boot,  for  all  the  world  like 
the  strange  creature  I  have  read  of. 

Miss  L.  Hush,  Hetty !  she  is  here. 

Enter  Labt  Kitty  Crocodile. 

L,  Kitty.  In  close  committee,  I  see ! .  Wha^ 
mischief  are  you  two  brewing  together? — I  am 
astonished,  Miss  Lydell,  at  your  seducing  my. ser- 
vants ;  is  this  a  proper  return,  miss,  for  ail  the  ob- 
ligations you  owe  me? 
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Miss  £i.  I  am  sorry  your  ladyt^f)  should  think 
me  capable 

jL.  Kitty.  Capable !  —  Lear«r  the  room,  with 
your  inquisitive  impertinent  face  !  You  want  some 
tale  to  run  tattling  with  to  the  rest  of  the  crew* 

[To  Hetty. 

Het,  Crew  !  I  don't  understand  what  your  lady- 
ship means  by  the  crew ;  though  we  are  servants, 
we  may  be  as  good  Christians  as  other  people,  £ 
hope  ;  and  though,  to  be  sure 

L^  Kitty,  Hold  your  insolent  tongue,  and  quit 
the  room  when  I  bid  you ! 

Het.  Crew  ! — With  all  my  heart;  I  have  no  ob- 
jection to  quitting  the  room,  nor  the  house  neither, 
for  the  matter  of  that.  Crew  !  indeed ;  marry  corner 
up.  [Exit. 

L.  Kitty.  So,  miss,  these  are  the  fruits  of  your 
little  hypocritical '  plots :  these  lessons  have  heea 
taught  them  by  you. 

Miss  L.  Me,  madam !  Can  your  ladyship  sup- 
pose that  I  would  descend  so  low  as  to 

JL.  Kitty.  Descend,  miss !  I  don't  understand 
you  :  pray,  in  what  respect  are  you  so  much  bet- 
ter than  they  ?  Is  it  because  I  have  permitted  you 
to  sit  at  my  table,  that  you  give  yourself  these  airs 
of  importance?  Though  your  father  was  parson  of 
the  parish,  yet,  I  hope  I  was  not  obliged,  at  his 
death,  to  provide  for  all  his  beggarly  tribe. 

Miss  £i.  Madam,  I  never  presumed • 

L,  Kitty.  And  yet,  has  not  my  generosity  been 
extended  to  every  branch?  There  was  your  mo- 
ther; did  not  I,  by  my  own  single  interest,  get  her 
into  the  Alms-house,  at  Bromley;  where,  except 
meat,  drink,  and  clothes,  she  is  amply  |>rovided 
with  every  thing  a  woman  of  her  condition  cau 
want? 

^iss  L*  I  never  denied — »- 
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Lf  Kitty*  Was  not  your  brother  Tom,  miss, 
made  a  guinea-pig  upon  my  recommendation? 

Miss  L,  Granted,  madam. 

L.  Kitty  And,  as  to  you,  did  not  I,  for  no  rea- 
son that  I  know,  unless,  indeed,  that  you  are  A 
distant  relation,  take  you.  into  my  house,  put  you 
above  my  own  woman,  and  make  ^ou  one  of  my 
maids  of  honour  at  once  1 

Aliss  L.  I  hope,  madam^  I  have  not  proved  un- 
grateful. 

L.  Kitty.  No,  miss !  How  often  haye  I  caught 
you  ogling,  and  throwing  out  lures  to  Sir  John,  in 
his  life-time  ? 

Miss  L,  I  hope,  madam.  Sir  John  never  charged 
me  with  any.  designs  of  that  nature. 

£f.  Kitty,  No ;  there  was  your  security,  miss ; 
you  knew^he  Wits  too  generous  and  good  to  expose 
your  infamous  arts ;  but  you  could  not  conceal 
them  from  me ! 

Miss  L.  N^y»  for  Hearen^s  sake,  madam — 

L.  Kitty.  In  Italy,  too,  there  was  Ptince  Pin-* 
coffi  and  Cardiaal  Grimsky ;  you  could  not  help 
throwing  out  your  trap^  to  ensnare  them.. 

Miss  L.  Me,  madam ! 

L.  Kitty »  Yes,  you;  what  else,  at  my  assem* 
blies,  could  make  them  prefer  your  conversation  to 
mine  1  I  hope  you  have  not  the  impudence  to  sup-^ 
pose  that  your  person  and  figure  would  bear  any 
comparison. 

Miss  I*.  Madam,  I  never  presumed 

L.  Kitty.  Besides,  miss,  you  know  I  never 
dnrst  carry  you  with  me  to  any  conference  1  had 
with  the  Pope,  for  fear  you  should  be  trying  some 
of  your  coquetish  airs  upon  him. 

Miss  L,  Mercy  upon  me  ! 

L.  Kitty.  And  here,  too.  Colonel  Crosby,  the 
only    decent  man  in  the  town,  when  I  was  in  Ca- 
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lais  before,  neVer  missed  my  toilet  a  morning ;  but 
now,  when  he  comes,  wo'n't  tarry  a  moment,  unless, 
indeed,  when  you  are  in  waiting. 

JMiss  L,  I  am  so  confused  at  the  strange  charges 
your  ladyship  brings,  that  I  protest  I  don't  know 
what  answer  to  mal^e, 

L,  Kitty.  I  do  really  believe  you.  But  you' 
see,  miss,  all  your  little  contrivances  are  fully  dis- 
covered ;  and  I  should  tell  you.  Miss  Lydell,  that 
you  are  the  most  artificial,  cunning,  hypocritical, 
mischievous  minx  that  ever  I  met  with,  but  my 
humanity  and  my  good  breeding  prevents  me :  a  wo- 
man of  quality  should  never  lose  sight  of  her  station* 

Miss  L,  Were  1  capable  of  but  half  the  crimes 
your  ladyship  lays  to  my  charge,  I  should  detest 
myself  full  as  much  as  your  ladyship  hates  me.  But 
I  cannot  wish,  madam,  that  your  ladyship  should 
keep  about  your  person  a  young  creature  to  whom 
you  have  been  pleased  to  take  such  an  aversion : 
send  me,  therefore,  madam«  to  my  poor  mother; 
ber  age  and  infirmities  must  want  my  assistance. 

L.  Kitty,  Who  hinders  you,  miss  ?  You  may 
go  when  you  please. 

Miss  L.  Your  ladyship  will  send  with  me  some 
person  of  confidence ;  or,  at  least,  a  line  to  my 
mother,  intimating,  that  I  have  neither  dishonoured 
myself,  or  deserted  your  ladyship. 

£,,  Kitty,  So  !  here  is  another  stroke  of  your 
art !  You  want  to  persuade  people  that,  through 
caprice,  grown  tired  of  your  company,  I  have  the 
cruelty  to  throw  you  at  once  upon  the  wide  world  : 
no,  miss  I  that  wo'n't  do;  you  should  be  a  little 
more  careful  to  cover  the  hook. 

Enter  a  Servant  and  Colonel  Crosby. 

Serv,  Colonel  Crosby.  [Exit^ 

2o2 
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CoL  I  hope  I  am  not  an  intrader !  —  Bless 
me,'  whal  has  happened?  Miss  Lydeli  in 
tears ! 

L.  Kitty  ^  Yes  ;  the  poor  child  has  just  received 
a  letter  from  her  mother^  one  of  the  best  kind  t>f 
women  that  ever  was :  dry  up  your  tears,  Lydia, 
my  love ! — You  sullen,  sulking,  stomachfui  slut ! — 
Poor  Mrs.Lydeli  has  but  very  bad  health.  Colonel 
Crosby ;  and  the  dear  girl,  who  is,  indeed,  a  most 
affectionate,  dutiful  daughter — ^Go  up  to  your  room, 
yo»  pouting,  perverse,  fittld  vixen — You  see  colo- 
nel I  but  be  comforted^  Lydy,  my  dear!  although 
you  should  lose  your  mother^  you  may  be  certain, 
of  finding  a  mother  in  me. 

.    CoU  1  hope,  miss,  there  is  na  immediate  im^^ 
minent  danger? 

L»  Kitty,  The  poor  child's  tender  nature  and 
amiable  heart  makes  her  dread  the  worst  that  can 
happen. — What,  is  the  wench  petrified?  move  ofiV  . 
and  don't  stand  sniveling  heie ! — ^She  wishes,  colo* 
nel,  to  withdraw  to  her  chamber :  but  don't  brood 
over  your  sorrows,  my  love!  order  my  coach, 
and  take  a  little  airing,  my  dear ! — 1  •  hope  it 
will  orertum,  and  break  every  bone  in  your 
skin.  [Exit  Ltdiav 

Coh  How  amiable  in  your  ladyship  is  this  at- 
tention for  so  deserving  an  object ! 

Ix  Kitty*  I  am  afraid,  colonel,  yon  will  think 
it  a  weakness.  Excess  of  humanity  is  my  foible, 
I  know ;  but  a  generous  mind,  such  as  yours,  colo- 
nel, will  pardon  the  error. 

CoL  Error!  it  is  the  glory,  the  pride  of  your 
sex ;  it  is  the  invincible  ^gis  of  Pallas,  that  must 
subdue  every  heart  it  attacks ! 

L,  Kitty.  Sorrow  naturally  softens  the  mind ;. 
imd,  Heaven  knows,  I  have  had  a  plentiful  poc- 
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tion.  The  dear  man,  whose  resemblance  I  wear 
on  my  wrist 

Coli  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam 

L.  Kitty.  And  for  ever  will  wear — But  what 
uecessity  for  this  idle  delusion  ?  Is  not  thy  sweet 
image  deeply  grayed  in  my  heart;  1 

Col.  Indeed,  your  ladyship  should  not  give  way 
to  these  transports ;  they  may  endanger  your 
health. 

L.  Kitty,  Look  here  I  Can  I  then  lament  him 
too  much  f-— But  thou  ait  but  gone  before  me,  my 
bve! 

CaL  Let  me  respect  the  sacred  hour  of  sorrow, 
nor  interrupt  it  by  useless  consolation  and  imper- 
tinent form !  [Exit. 
.  L.  Kitty,  A  short  space  will  unite  U9,  never  to 
bear  the  torture  of  separation  again !  Oh,  that  it 
was  permitted  me,  with  my  owd  hand  to  shorten 
the  time  1  this  night,  the  arched  vault  should 
enclose  us !  to  the  cold  chamber  of  death  I  would 
with,  rapture  descend 

Enter  Hetty. 
How  came  that  ill-bred  puppy  let  in,  without  an- 
nouncing his  name? 

Hd*  I  fancy,  madam,  the  servants  were  out  of 
the  way. 

L.  Kitty*  That  is^  always  the  case.  Sure  never 
was  poor  lady  pestered  by  such  an  infamous  set  1 
But  you  all  know  and  take  advantage  of  my  pa- 
tient and  mild  disposition. 

Het,  To  be  sure,  poor  dove! — There  are  some 
English  people  below  beg  to  have  the  honour  of 
seeing  your  ladyship. 

L.  Kitty.  Do  I  know  them? 

Het.  Mrs.  Clack,  of  Pall-Mall,  with  two  oc 
three  more. 
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L.  Kitty.  Let  Mrs.  Clack  first  be  adailtted.  !» 
the  room  tit  to  receive  them? 

Het,  Would  your  ladyship  see  her  in  the  Cham- 
ber of  Tears? 

L.  Kitty,  Where  else  ?  Light  the  candles,  and 
shut  out  the  sun !  {Exit  Hetty.]  This  part  that 
I  play  begins  to  grow  horribly  tedious.  In  my 
husband's  lifetime,  indeed,  I  had  one  consolation^ 
at  least,  that  I  could  always  make  him  pay  me  in 
private  for  the  good  humour  and  fondness  that  I 
lavished  on  him  in  public :  but,  now,  I  have  no 
other  resource  but  in  servants ;  and  they,  too,  at 
times,  are  rebellious.  These  English  creatures  get 
such  odd  notions  about  liberty  into  their  heads  !  I 
fancy,  the  Turks  would  make  good  domestics 
enough ;  but,  then,  the  brutes  are  so  tame  and  sub- 
missive that  it  is  scarce  possible  to  teaze  and  tor- 
ment them :  now,  the  great  pleasure  of  power  is 
in  ruling  over  sensible  subjects,  who  wince  and 
feel  the  yoke  when  it  galls  them. — Bless  me  I  who 
is  this  ? — Yes,  my  lord,  in  thy  tomb  all  my  wishes 
lie  bur 

Enter  Hetty. 

Jlet.  The  room  is  ready,  my  lady. 

L.  Kitty.  I  wish  the  room  was  on  fire,  and  you 
in  the  middle  on't?  plague  on  you !  T  was  afraid 
it  was  the  Colonel  come  back.  ^     [Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 

Enter  Colonel  Crosby. 
Col.  There  is  a  peculiarity  in  Miss  Lydell's  dis- 
tress thet  I  don't  quite  comprehend ;  it  appears  to 
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arise  from  a  deeper  source  than  Lady  Kitty  de- 
rives it  from.  I  wish  I  could  see  her  ladyship's 
woman  !  The  girl  seems  to  have  caug^ht  a  good  deal, 
of  the  manners  of  her  class  in  this  country :  cu- 
rious, arch,  and  corrupt.  With  a  proper  applica- 
tion, there  will  be  no  difficulty^  I  fancy,  to  get 
at  tbe,  family-secrets.— Here  she  cpmes. 

Enter  Hetty, 
You   are   in    a   prodigious  hurry,    Mrs.   I(etty  \ 
Nothing  uncommon  has  happened,  1  hope  ? 

Het  Uncommon!  no,  no.  Colonel;  our  affairs 
generally  keep  pretty  much  the  same  train  :  hurry  . 
scurry  7—  sending  —*  recalling — commanding  —  fbr-^ 
bidding— Lftrd  have  mercy  upon  me  I  To  live  here, 
one  should  have  the  art  of  the ,  Holloway-cheese-v 
cake  man,  and  be  iu  a  hundred  places  at  the  veiy 
same  time* 

CoL  She  seems  in  a  right  cue  for  my  purpose. — 
You  are  upon  no  commission  at  present  ?. 

Het»  Not  immediately ;  but  I  mnst  not  be  out 
of  the  way  ;  for,  as  my  lady  is  decked  out  in  her 
dismals,  perhaps,  she  may  take  a  fancy  to 
faint. 

CoL  Poor  lady  !  Lady  Kitty  is,  indeed,  a  most 
extraordinary  instance  of  the  sincerity  and  fervour 
of  conjugal  love. 

Met.  'Yes ;  I  believe  there  are  very  few  women 
can  match  her. 

CoL  And  Miss  Lydell  seems  to  have  caught  the 
infection.  How  long,  pray,  has  her  mother  been 
so  exceedingly  ill] 

Het,  Whose  mother  1 

CoL  Miss  Lydeirs. 

Bet.  I  never  heard  a  word  of  her  sickness. 
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Col.  No !  because  my  lady  was 

Het.  Yes ;  as  I  jessed :  this  is  one  of  her 
tricks ;  some  story  she  has  trumped  up. 

Col.  Indeed !  —Oh,  Mrs.  Hetty,  though  it  is 
not  usual  ifi  this  country  to  give  vails,  I  suppose 
you  know  it  is  the  practice  to  pay  some  little  occa- 
sional compliment  for  the  good  offices  of  those 
whom  the  injustice  of  Fortune  has  placed  in  a  sta- 
tion below  us. 

Het.  I  have  always  said,  for  politeness,  no  na- 
tion could  e(jual  the  French. 

Col.  You  will  permit  me  to  discharge  this  (futy 
in  part.  [Gives  her  money ^ 

'  Het.  One  may  see  by  your  manner.  Colonel, 
where  you  have  passed  the  greatest  part  of  your 
time. 

Col.  I  don*t  know  any  body's  approbation  I  am 
more  ambitous  to  have. — But,  Mrs.  Hetty,  as  to 
Miss  Lydell,  there  seems  to  be  a  fixed  melancholy 
hang  on  her  brow. 

Het.  I  do  not  wonder  at  it. 

Col.  But  even  uow^  I  surprised  her  in  tears. 

Het.  Like  enough.  I  suppose  she  has  been  un- 
der the  lash  ;  my  lady  has  been,  as  usual,  employ- 
ing her  talents  in  teazing. 

Col.  Talents  in  teazing ! 

Het.  Yes ;  it  is  a  little  amusement  her  ladyship 
takes  every  morning,  just  by  way  of  exercise,  be- 
tween breakfast  and  dinner. 

Col.  Oh,  you  wrong  her  ladyship  :  indeed,  I 
never  saw  stronger  proofs  of  delicate  and  tender 
affection. 

Het.  Ha,  ha,  how  easily  you  men  are  imposed 
on  ! 

Col.   1^9.y,  but  my  dear  girl,  prithee,,  don't  b^ 
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,«o  giddy.  To  deal  seriously  with  you,  I.  cannot 
belp  taking  a  warm  interest  in  what  relates  to  M is6 
Lydell. 

Het,  Upon  my  word,  she  richly  deserves  it.  "^ 

Col,  And  should  be  sorry  to  find  her  present 
very  alarming  distress  owing  to  any  indiscretion  of 
liers. 

Het,  On  that  head,  you  may  make  yourself 
perfectly  easy. 

CoL  But,  \lo^  shall  we  be  able  to  account  for — 

Het,  In  the  most  natural  way  in  the  world. 

CoL  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  lend  your  as- 
sistance ? 

Htt,  With  all  the  pleasure  in  life*  You  can 
be  secret,  I  hope. 

CoL  You  will  find  me  a  man  of  honour  in  every 
respect 

Het,  In  one  instance,  ypu  have  just  given  me  a 
convincing  proof,  I  confess.  Why,  then,  as  to 
this  lady  of  ours ;  in  hypocrisy  she  would  be  an 
over-match  for  a  methodist. 

CoL  Really! 

Het.  And,  as  to  cruelty,  there  never  was  so  in- 
genious, so  refined  a  tormentor  ;  the  fathers  of  the 
inquisition  themselves  would  be  proud  to  receive 
iostructions  from  her.  I  could  give  you  such  a 
history 

CoL  Is  it  possible ! 

Het,  This  room  is  too  public ;  besides,  perhaps, 
her  ladyship  may  pop  in  and  surprise  us,  for  she  is 
as  suspicious  and  prying  as  a  custom^-house-officer. 
Dare  you  venture  yourself  in  my  room  for  a  mo- 

CoL  If  you  are  not  apprehensiv&i^f  danger,  I 
must^  Miss  Hetty >  be  a  coward  indeed,  if  I— — 
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Hei.  Oh)  as  to  my  own  part,  I  know  I  am  se- 
cure ;  you  are  engaged  too  deeply  elsewhere. 

Col.  Me,  child  1 

Het.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Lord  have  mercy  I  how 
oddly  you  look!  What  I  d^ye  think,  I  have  not 
found  you  out  before  this  ?  Nay,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  my  lady  knows  as  much  as  myself;  and,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  believe  that  Was  the  pause  of 
the  scene  to  which  you  were  partly  a  witness. 

Coi.  Nay,  but  child 

Het.  Hush  !  step  into  that  room :  I  must  intro- 
duce Mrs.  Clack,  the  mantua-maker>  to  an  au- 
dience; aftef  which.  Til  be  with  you.  • 

[Exeunt, 

Ladt  Kitty  discovered  in  deep  Mourning  ;  the 
Room  hung  with  Black ;  a  Lamp  on  the  Table. 

L.  Kitty.  What  tlie  deuce  keeps  this  woman  so 
long  ?  1  grow  most  terribly  tired  of  my  attitude ; 
bdt  to  this  creature  I  must  keep  my  character  up : 
she  is  an  absolute  gazette,  and,  at  her  return ,  will 
publish  me  in  every  part  of  the  town. 

Enter  Hetty  and  Mrs.  Clack. 

Het.  There  you  see  her  ladyship  sits ;  absorbed 
in  grief;  quite  absent;  she  knows  nothing  of  us. 

Clack.  Poor  dear  lady ! 

Het.  I  will  endeayour  to  rouse  her  attention. 

L.  Kitty.  Gone !  lost,  for  ever  lost ! 

Het.  Please  your  ladyship !  madam  I 

L.  Kitty.  Why  will  you  teaze  me  to  sustain  a  te- 
dious life?  I  have  no  relish  for  rich  wines  or  deli- 
cate viands ;  the  bread  of  affliction  is  the  best 
banquet  for, me. 

Clack.  And  that  is  but  coarse  food.  Heaven 
knows. 
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L.  Kitty,  Don't  I  hear  some  other  Yoice  ia  th^ 
room?  my  eyes  are  grown  so  misty  and  dim — . 

Het.  With  crying  ! — Mrs.  Clack,  your  lady- 
ship's mantua-maker,  from  England,  to  pay  her 
duty;  and  desires  your  ladyship's  commands  fo^ 
that  country. 

L.  Kitty.  Let  her  approach. — How  d'ye  do, 
Mrs.  Clack? — Hetty,  child,  you  may  co  to 
your  dinner. — A  good  creature ;  a  humhle  kind  of 
friend,  Mrs.  Clack :  to  her  care  and  attention  I 
think  myself  deeply  indebted;  as  she  will  find 
when  they  open  my  will. 

Het.  For  Heaven's  sake !  yout  ladyship  makes 
my  blood  run  cold  in  my  veins. 

Lh  Kitty.  D'ye  think,-  Hetty,  you  shall  lament 
me? 

Het.  Can  your  ladyship  doubt  it?  I  should 
almost  break  my  heart,  if  your  ladyship  was  not  to 
leave  me  a  farthing. 

■L.  Kitty.  Should  you  ?  Kind  soul ! — I  shall  try 
the  ei:periment,  you  hypocritical  slut ! 

Het.  But,  when  our  superiors  are  so  considerate 
as  to  think  of  their  menials  in  their  last  moments, 
to  be  sure,  it  gives  poor  servants  greater  spirits  to 
cry  for  their  loss. 

L.  jfiCtWy. Doubtless.  You  may  go.  [Exit  HErry. 
Well,  Mrs.  Clack,  you  find  me  vastly  altered  since 
the  death  of  Sir  John. 

Clock.  To  be  sure,  your  ladyship  is  something 
changed  since  the  day  I  had  the  honour  to  try  on 
your  ladyship's  clothes  for  your  ladyship's  wedding. 

L.  Kitty.  True.  You,  I  think,  Mrs.  Clack, 
decked  me  oiit  like  another  Ipbigenia,  tobe  sacrificed 
at  the  temple  of  Hymen.  Don't  yon  recbllect  the 
tremors,  the  terrors,  that  invaded  each  nerve,  on 
that  solemn,  that  awful  occasion  ?    You  must  re- 
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member,  with  what  reluctance  I  was  dragged  by 
Sir  John  to  the  altar. 

Clack.  To  be  sure,  your  ladyship  showed  a  be- 
comiog  coyness  upon  the  occasion.  I  remember, 
about  the  hour  of  bedding,  you  hid  yourself  behind 
the  bottle-rack  in-  the  beer-ceil ar,  to  avoid  Sir  John ; 
if  your  ladyship  had  not  happened  to  have  coughed, 
we  should  not  have  found  you. 

L.  Kitty.  The  conflict  was  great :  but,  dear  Mrs. 
Clack,  what  could  I  do  ?  Troy  stood  a  siege  for 
only  tea  years ;  now  sixteen  were  fully  accomplished 
before  I  was  compelled  to  surrender. 

Clacks  That  was  standing  out  a  vast  while,  to 
be  sure.  I  recollects  what  added  to  your  ladyship's 
grief  was,  that  the  nuptials  should  happen  to  fall 
out  in  the  middle  of  Lent. 

L.  Kitty,  Dear  Clack,  you  renew  my  confusion : 
little  did  1  think  ever  to  sully  that  sacred  season 
by  the  celebration  of  such  a  festivity. 

Clack.  But  there  could  not  be  so  much  harm  in 
the  matter  neither,  as  marriages,  your  ladyship 
knows,  are  all  settled  above. 

L.  Kitty.  By  that  argument  T  was  induced  to 
surrender;  with,  however,  an  express  stipulation, 
that  all  connubial  intercourse  should  be  suspended 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays. 

Clack.  That  must  have  been  a  vast  denial  to 
both  parties,  no  doubt. 

*  L.  Kitty,,  How,  Mrs.  Clack!  you  wouldn't 
insinuate  that  I  was  prompted  to  the  connexion 
by  any 

Clack.  Far  from  it,  my  lady !  I  only  meant 
that  it  must  give  your  ladyship  pain  to  refuse  Sir 
John  any  favour ;  for,  to  be  sure^  never  was  any 
lady  half  so  happy  in  a  partner  as  you. 

L,  Kitty.  How   irreparable,  then,  must  be  my 
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less !  Yes,  Clack,  he  possessed  my  whole  heart, 
and  possesses  it  still :  my  waking  thoughts  are  all 
devoted  to  him  !  in  sleep,  his  loved  image  is  ever 
before  me — starting  from  my  couch, 

"  I  cry  aloud ;  he  hears  not  what  I  say ; 

**  I  stretch  my  empty  arms ;  he  glides  away  V 

Clack.  Vast  mournful,  indeed  !  But  I  should 
think  your  ladyship  might  find  out  a  cure. 

L.  Kitty.  Which  way  1 

Clack.  Fill  your  empty  arms  with  something 
substantial,  and  I  warrant,  'twill  frighten  the  phan- 
torn. 

,  i.  Kitty.  Clack,  I  don't  comprehend 

J  Clack.  I  only  recommends  to  ypur  ladyship 
the  proscription  I  made  use  on  myself:  there  was 
my  first  husband,  sweet  Mr.  Snip,  though  a  stay- 
maker,  as  portly  a.  person — I  really  believes  I 
should  have  followed  the  dear  aoul  to  his  grave, 
hadn't  our  foreman,  Tom  Clack,  stepped  in  to 
console  me ;  indeed,  the  match  was  Vf^ry  conve- 
nient, as  he  had  done  all  my  husband's  business 
during  the  time  of  his  sickness. 

L.  Kitty.  I  am  astonished,  woman,  at  your 
presumption.  Do  you  recollect  to  whom  you  are 
addressing  this  language  ? 

Clack.  1  beg  pardon !  But  I  thought  in  these 
matters  your  ladyship  waa  like  the  rest  of  our 
sex ;  and  though  Sir  John 

L.  Kitty.  Peace !  nor  let  your  unhallowed  lips 
profane  the  dear  pame  I  even  now,  his  sacred 
shade  seems  to  upbraid  me  :  see  there  ! 

Clack.  There !  where !  I  sees  nothing,  I'm 
«ure. 

L.  Kitty.   How   awful,   how  tremendous,    he 
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looks !  his  front  farrowed,  for  the  first  time,  with 
a  frown. 

Clack.  Lord  bless  me !  I  wish  I  was  well  out 
of  the  house. 

L.  Kitty,  But,  be  pacified,  dear  lord  of  my 
life ;  no  second  to  thee  shall  succeed  :— 

<<  First,  let  the  opening  eartli  a  passage  rend, 
And  let  me  through  the  dark  abyss  descend. 
Before  I  break  the  plighted  faith  I  gave ! 
Thou  hadst  my  vo-ws,  and  shalt  for  erer  hare ; 
For  whom  I  lov'd  on  earth.  111  worship  in  the  grave  !* 

Clack.  Never  stir,  if  she  ben't  talking  of  poeirj  I 
her  brain  is  turned,  to  be  sure. 

L,  Kftty,  He  beckons!  lead  on,  my  loved 
lord!  thy  sumnions  I,  with  rapture,'  obey.  His 
arms  encircle  me  round ;  and  now,  together,  we 
plunge  into  the  gulph!  the  raging  billows  sur- 
round us !  now  they  rise  o'er  our  heads  !  now  we 
sink,  we  sink,  in  silence,  together  f  and,  oh — 
Ifalimg^]  Curse  the  chair,  how  came  1  'to  miss 
it? 

Clack.  Mercy  upon  us !  help!  for  Heaven^s  sake, 
help !    What,  is  there  nobody  left  in  the  house  ? 

Enter  Hktty, 

Lord,  Mrs.  Hetty,  I  am  glad  you  are  come  !  my 
poor  lady  !  she  is  quite  gone,  I  am  afraid. 

Het  On  the  ground !  in  one  of  her  fits,  I  sup- 
pose,— No  doubt,  it  is  dreadftil  to  you ;  but  we 
are  used  to  'em  every  day.  Step  and  call  some 
more  of  the — -^[Exit  Clack.]  How  came  your 
ladyship  to  fall  on  the  ground? 

L.  Kitty.  Where  the  deuce  have  you  been? 
ihpi  old  fool  was  so  frighted,  she  never  thought  of 
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bnngiDg  the  ohair.  She  has  pinched  me  as  black 
as  a  coal. 

Net.  Would  your  ladyship  please  to  recover 
now,  or.  shall  I  fetch  in  the  hartshorn  ? 

L,  Kitty.  This  woman  is  an  idiot!  so  there  is 
no  occasion  at  present. 

Het.  Come  back,  Mrs.  Clack  ;  my  lady  begins 
to  revive. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Clack. 

and  upon  these  occasions,  she  wishes  to  have  but 
few  people  by.  T'other  side,  Mrs.  Clack.  So, 
so,  so ! 

jL.  Kitty.  Am  I  recalled  to  hated  life  again  ? 

Het.  Y,our  ladyship  has  had  a  violent  struggle. 
Nothing  more  than  usual,  I  hope,  has  happened^ 

Clack.  I  believes,  indeed,  it  was  partly  my  fault : 
in  order  to  comfort  my  lady,  I  was  rash  enough 
to  recommend  another  bus 

L.  Kitty.  Recal  not  the  detested  idea,  unless* 
you  wish  to  see  me  sink  again  at  your  feet. 

Clack.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon !  I  can't 
think  what  in  the  world  could  possess  me !  In- 
deed, Lord  Harry  Huntwidow,  hearing  that  I 
was  going  over,  did  desire  me  to  deliver  a  letter. 

L.  Kitty.  To  me !  presumptuous  man !  how 
dared  he  encourage  a  hope.— Had  not  he  heard 
that  Don  Juan  de  Mustachio,  a  Spanish  grandee 
of  the  very  first  class*  had  laid  his  golden  fleece 
at  my  feet? 

Het.  True  enough.  , 

L.  Kitty.  Did  not  the  Palsgrave  of  Saltsplasb, 
a  sovereign  prince,  on  the  banks  of  the  Khine^ 
offer  to  share  his  power  with  me  ?  and,  after  all, 
to  submit  to  a  subject! — ^This  Lord  Harry,  Hetty^ 
is  an  absolute  beggar:    red-faced,   and   rabbitgt 
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backed,  with  a  pair  of  legs  like  a  couple  of  drum- 
sticks. 

Het  Marry  come  up,  my  scurvy  companicHi ! 

Clack,  As  soon  as  ever  I  return,  I  shall  de- 
liver his  lordship  his  letter. 

X.  Kitty.  Hold,  Clack,  let  it  lie  on  the  table. 

Clack.  Will  your  ladyship  deign,  then,  to  give  it 
a  reading? 

L.  Kitty,  By  no  means,  Mrs.  Clack.  Put  it 
amongst  the  other  papers,  Hetty,  which,  in  a  few 
days,  are  to  expire  in  the  flames. 

Het,  It  shall,  madam. 

L.  Kitty.  A  monthly  sacrifice  I  offer  up,  Mrs. 
Clack,  before  the  dear  image  of  him  I  adore. 

Het.  We  shall  have  a  fine  blaze ;  for  this  month 
has  been  very  prolific^ — My  lady's  illness  had 
made  me  like  to  forget;  your  relations,  Mrs. 
Clack,  grow  impatient  without. 

L.  Kitty.  Who  are  they  ? 

Clack.  A  sister  of  mine,  and  her  husband,  to 
beg  your  ladyship's  interest  to  get  their  daughter 
out  of  a  convent. 

L.  Kitty,  A  convent!  how  got  she  there? 

Clack.  Run  away  from  her  parents,  with  a 
paltry  'prentice,  to  avoid  the  man  of  their  choos- 
ing; and  purtends,  on  purpose  to  plague  'em, 
that  she  wants  to  be  a  nun ;  and,  what  is  worser, 
'threatens  to  turn  Papish  if  they  torment  her. 

L,  Kitty.  Of  what  use  can  I  be  ? 

Clack.  If  your  ladyship  could  order'  the  chHd 
to  be  delivered  back  to  her  parents^ 

li.  Kitty.  Thi9  is  a  matter  of  weight,  Mrs. 
Clack,  and  must  be  considered  nietu^ely:  I  am 
too  i|l,  at  present,  to  admit  an  audienee.  I  shall 
^sire  the  Governor  to  direct  a  guard^  to  escort 
your  iiie9e  tQ  my  presence;  we  shall  then  see 
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what  is  best  to  be  done.  Hetty,  let  the  Governor 
know  my  desire.  But  this,  Mrs.  Clack,  I  must 
tell  you,  if  the  girl's  conversion  is  the  matter  in 
question,  I  can,  on  no  account,  interpose ;  the 
friendship  I  have  with  the  Pope  ties  my  hands 
where  the  Holy  See  is  concerned. 

Clack.  Nothing  of  tha^  believe  me,  my  lady, 

X.  Kitty.  But  do  not  indulge  a  surmise,  which 
was  circulated,  even  at  Rome  itself,  with  too 
much  success,  that  any  thing  sensual  tainted  the 
intercourse  between  the  reverend  Pontiff  and  me. 

Clack.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  think  of 
any  such  thing  I 

L.  Kitty.  Malice,  joined  with  credulity,  gave 
rise  to  the  fable :  sacred  sentiments,  that  spring 
in  kindred  minds,  first  began  and  cementeci  the 
union.  Every  avenue  but  what  friendship  per- 
mits is  guarded  by  lliy  loved  image,  my  lord ! 
thou,  who  art  the  alphabet,  the  begmninff,  the 
ending,  the  very  great  A  and  Z  of  all  my  tender 
affections.  [Essit. 

Clack.  Poor  lady !  she  is  i«  a  piteous  plight ; 
for  all  the  world,  like  Mrs.  Andromedy,  that  one 
sees  at  the  theatre. 

Het.  Ay,  Mrs.  Glaok ;  to  all  widows  she  is, 
indeed,  a  shining  example. 

Clack.  True.  Why,  I  myself,  if  my  husband 
had  left  me  in  circumstances  aeeordingly,.  should 
have  taken  on  a  greieit  deal  more  than  I  did ;  but 
folks  who  have  their  living  to  get  eati't  afford 
to  cry,  you  know,  as  much  as  your  people  of 
fashion;  besides,  everybody  has  Be4  tihe  gift  of 
incontinence,  like  to  my  lady. 
.  ffet!  True,  true.  But  you  had  better  step  out 
^  your  friends,  and  let  them  know  what  mea- 
sures my  lady  has  taken. 
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Clack.  I  willy  I  will ;  thej  will  be  impatieat^ 
no  doubt.  [Exit. 

Het.  Colonel^  you  may  appear. 

Enter  Colonel. 

Well,  sir^  after  what  you  have  seen  and  heard^  I 
suppose  ail  your  doubts  .are  removed. 

Col.  Perfectly  satisfied;  a  new  edition  of  the 
Ephesian  Matron,  with  amazing  improvements. 
But,  poor  Miss  Lydell !  I  own  her  situation  dis- 
tresses me,  greatly. 

Het.  The  damsel,  it  is  true,  is  in,  terrible  du- 
rance. Do  you  feel  yourself  knight-arrant  enough 
to  fly  to  her  rescue  ? 

Col.  Would  the  lady,  d'ye  think, .  accept  of  my 
service  1 

Het.  It  is  but  a  poor  compliment  to  suppose 
that  she  wou'dn't  prefer  the  soft  bondage  of  love 
to  the  galling  fetters  she  wears. 

CoL  Can  I,,  then,  Mrs.  Hetty,  hope  for  no- 
thing more  than  a  preference  ? 

Het.  I  don't  think  myself  at  liberty.  Colonel, 
to  tell  you  all  that  I  know.  In  the  drawing-room, 
you  will  find  the  young  lady  alone.  As  you 
gave,  me  a  handsome  retainer,  I  have  been  in 
court  and  opened  the  cause;  do  you  speak  to 
the  merits ;  you  are  a  good  pleader,  and,  I  make 
Bo  doubt,  will  succeed. 

Col.  I  will  go  and  labour  bard  for  a.  verdict. 

Het.  You  will  find  the  court  inclined  to  your 
auit.  But,  Colonel,  you  have  no  objection,  when 
you  have  delivered  the  damsel,  to  break  the 
chains  of  her  confidante  too  1 

CoL  The  romance  would  be  irregular  else. 

[Exit. 

Het.  So !  her  ladyship's  power  draws  towards 
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a  period ;  she  must  provide  new  subjectSy  at  least. 
She  supposed  the  hopes  from  her  will  would  secure 
me;  but  the  day  is  too  distant;  besides,  I  know 
her  too  well  to  place  any  reliance 

jEJn^er  a  Sertant. 

Serv.  Bless  me,  Mrs.  Hetty,  what  can  be  the 
matter?  Here  is  a  file  of  musqueteers  coming  into 
the  house. 

Het.  The  girl,  I  suppose,  from  the  convert. 
A  new  whim  of  my  lady's  :  I  will  go  to  them ; 
you  baTiS  nothing  to  fear.  [Eieiunt. 

Scene  changes  to  another  Apartmmt. 

Enter  Mr.  and  MB3*  Minkjiun  aud  CoDLii^a. 
Mrs.  Min.   Now,  •  son  <>odling,    boldly  put  in 
your  claim.    We  will  support  you,  I  warr,airt. 

*•  '.  *  '    .  ... 

Enter  Mrs.  Clack.' 

Well,  sister^  what  news  from  my  iadyf 

Clack.  Small  hopes,  I  am  afraid-:  the  gentle- 
woman herself  is  in  a  desperate  taking  ;  but  Jenny 
will  be  forth-coming,  however.  1  fancy  here  she 
is,  by  the  noise  on  the  stairs. 

Enter  Lapprixe. 
Lap.    Se9'viture,    Monsieurs  and  Mksdames! — 
Why,  what  the  deuce  is  the  matter?  These  is  your 
daughter  below,   surrounded  by  a  troop  of  soldas, 
as  the  French  call  them.— Here  she  i». 

Enter  Jenny  and  Soldiers. 

Mrs,  Min.  So,  Jenny !  you  see  what  you  have 
brought  yourself  to :  to  be  made  a  show  on  in  the 
streets,  guarded  like  a 
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Jen.  I  am  not  the  first,  madaniy  who  has  suffered 
for  the  sake  of  religion. 

Mrs,  Min,  Religion !  Rebellion !  you  hypocriti- 
cal slut ! 

Jen,  Can  I  give  a  stronger  proof  of  my  sincerity 
than  in  quitting  a  life  of  affluence  and  ease  to  em- 
bi-ace  poverty^  fasting,  and  penance  ? 

Min,  Not  one  of  the  three  but  thee  would'st  run 
twenty  miles  to  avoid  !  No,  no,  Jenny,  that's  all 
a  pretence;  it  is  not  poverty,  but  something  else, 
you  want  to  embrace. 

Lap,  Hold,  Monsieur  Minnikin!  You  are  a 
little  too  hasty  :  Jeunes  Jilles,  as  the  French  say, 
are  not  to  be  treated  so  roughly ;  suffer  me  to  parie 
un  pew.  Is  it  true,  maAmaiseUe,  man  amy  Cod- 
ling, because  you  are  amorewof  somebody  else— 

Jen,  My  duty,  sir,  directs  me  not  to  contriidict 
what  a  father  affirms. 

Min,  Yes,  yes,  you  are  plaguy  dutiful  all  of  a 
sudden ! 

Clack.  Hush  !  Here  comes  my  lady ;  leave  the 
matter  to  her. 

Enter  Lady  Kitty  and  Hetty. 

L,  Kitty,  Hetty,  order  the  guards  to  withdraw. 
[Exit  Soldiers.] — Which  are  the  parties  ?  and 
what  their  cause  of  complaint  ? 

Min,  Why,  please  your  ladyship,  our  business 
is  this  :  that  young  slut  that  stands  there,  who,  be- 
tween ourselves,  for  kW  her  sanctified  looks 

£«.  Kitty,  Honest  friend,  you  are  too  familiar  and 
loud. 

Lap.  Hush,  Matt !  and  let  me  open  the  matter. 
—Matt.  Minnikin,  my  lady,  an  honest  burgoise, 
that  lives  dans  the  cit^^  wo'ii't  set  fire  to  the  Thames, 
though  he  lives  near  the  bridge  ;  a  namesake,  but 
no  relation  to  Mr.  Mat-Chavel — 
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i.  Kitty.  You,  too,  are  pretty  forward,  I  think ! 
And,  pray,  sir,  who  and  what  may  you  be  1 

Lap.  Per  vom  iervice,  as  the  French  say  ;  my 
name  is  Lappelle;  by  distinction  a  Fxenchman, 
though  a  native  of  Londre ;  my  purdecessoYs  were 
mefugees,  and  came  over  after  the  revolution  of  the 
edict  of  Nantz.  Don't  you  think,  my  lady,  there 
is  a  quelque  chos^  in  my  manner,  a  something,  that 
speaks  me  spruit g  from  the  French  7 

L.  Kitty,  Rather  more  relative  in  your  modesty, 
Mr.  Lappelle. 

Lay.  Powteter,  my  lady. 

L.  Kitty,  But  let  this  honest  man  tell  his  own 
«tory ;  he  seems  very  able. 

Lap.  With  all  my  heart ;  de  tout  man  cur,  as 
the  French  say.— -Come,  Matthew,  alons  ! 

Min.  Why,  I  Say,  my  lady,  as  1  was  saying, 
that  girl  there 

Lap,  Pardj/,  asses  shenteel;  and,  for  an  English 
face,  a  pretty  jolly  visage  enough. 

L.  Kitty.  Peace,  sir ! 

Lap.  My  lady,  pardunn  I 

Min.  Rather,  I  say,  than  marry  ttiis  honest 
neighbour  of  ours,  as  reputable  a  trades 

Lap.  Cest  vrais :  Monsieur  Codling  lives  in 
beaucope  de  cr)edit. 

L.  Kitty.  Nobody  called  on  you  as  a  voucher. 

Lap.  Assurement,  my  lady. 

Min.  She  has  run  away  along  with  our  'prentice ; 
but  as  we  followed  pretty  close  at  their  heels,  not 
having  thne  to  complete  their  project,  she  has  taken 
refuge  here  in  a  convent ;  and  says,  moreover,  if 
we  persists,  she  will  promisculously  turn  Papish 
and  nun. 

Lap.  Pour  a  Papish,  powteter  ;  but  pour  la  nun, 
pardonnez  mot,  my  lady,  que  dities  vaus? 
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JL.  Kititf.  Will  Dobody  silence  this  impeftiiieiit 
iackanapes  ?— rWell,  child,  you  hear  what  your  fe- 
iher  alleges. 

Jen.  May  I  crave  your  ladyship's  private  ear 
for  a  moment  ? 

L,  Kitty.  Withdraw;  not  out  of  the  room. — ^Well, 
child,  what  are  the  objections  to  the  man  your  pa- 
rents have  chosen  ? 

Jen.  Two  as  strong  ones  as  any  mortal  can  have : 
I  hate  him,  and  I  love  another. 

L.  Kitty,  Pretty  frank,  J  must  own. — And  as  to  ^ 
the  change  of  religion 

Jen.  A  mere  fetch,  to  keep  out  of  their  bauds. 

L.  Kitty.  You  have  no  hopes  that  your  parents 
will  yield? 

Jen.  Mother,  perhaps,  might  comply;  but  n^ 
mule  is  so  headstrong  as  father. 

L,  Kitty.  And  you,  I  suppose,  are  as  determined 
as  he? 

Jen,  Never  once  gave  up  a  point  in  my  life. 

L,  Kitty.  I  dare  say.  But,  if  they  were  to  desire 
you  to  marry  the  ^prentice 

Jen.  They  would  find  me  a  dutiful  daughter. 

L,  Kitty.  Then  you  have  no  objection  to  obey 
Iheir  commands  when  they  happen  to  contain  the 
very  things  that  you  wish  ? 

Jen,  Not  in  the  least. 

L.Kitty.  And,  after  having  produced,  and  at  their 
own  expense  trained  and  sustained  you,  you  would 
still  suffer  them,  I  dare  say,  to  support  and  protect 
you? 

Jen.  As  in  duty  they  are  bound. 

L.  Kitty^  And  they  might  direct  you/  provided 
you  governed  them  ? 

Jen.  In  every  respect 

L.  Kitty.  Well  saidj,  my  little  American  ;  ypa 
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would  be  a  faeroide,  ehild^  6n  th^  other  side  the 
AtiaDtic.  Why,  In  yout  case,  Miss  Jenny,  I  don't 
see  what  we  can  db :  there  is,  indeed,  one  expe- 
dient, if  you  find  you  have  courage  eboiigh  to  per- 
form it.  ^ 

Jen,  I  shaU  bot  flinch,  my  lady.  When  ik  comes 
to  the  push. 

L»  Kitty.  There  are,  my  dear,  two  men  who  so- 
lifsit  your  hand ;  one  favoured  by  you,  the  otiier 
your  father  approves. 

Jeh.  My  situation  exactly. 

Z*.  Kitty,  Suppose,  then,  by  way  of  reconciling 
itiU  parties,  you  were  to  inarry  'em  both. 

Jen.  Th^  happiest  thbugfat  in  the  world !  I 
wooder  it  n^ver  came  into  my  head :  but  I  am 
afraid,  my  lady,  we  have  not  dignity  enough  to  do 
such  a  thing  as  this^  without  danger. 

Xi.  Kitty,  We  will  consider  of  this  at  our  leisure. 
How  should  you  like  living  with  me  in  this  town  ? 

Jen,  Of  all  things  upon  earth. 

L.  Kitty.  We  will  see  What  can  be  done. — Mr. 
Und  Mrs.  Minnikin,  I  have  been  sounding  your 
daughter ;  a  little  time  and  some  proper  persuasions 
may  induce  hefr  to  comply  with  your  wishes. 

Mrs.  Min.  We  are  highly  indebted  to  yonr 
ladyship's  goodness., 

L.  Kitty.  One  of  my  maids  of  honour  is  re- 
tfirnihg  to  Enlgland ;  I  shall  have  no  objection  to 
promoting  Mrs.  Clack's  niece  to  the  place. 

C/«cAr*  Brother  Minnikiu  1 — We  shi^l  be  bound 
to  pray  fdr  your  ladyship. 

L.  Kitty  J  ^^re  Lj^dia  c6mes,>  and  the  Colonel 
close  with  her. 

Enter  Colonel  and  Lydia.    ^ 
Lydia,  my  dear,  though  with  the  g^realest  regret, 
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yet  the  design  is  so  laudable,  I  consent  that  yoa 
may  return  to  your  mother ;  these  honest  people, 
my  love,  will  conduct  you  with  care. 

CoL  My  Lydia,  madam,  will  not  want  their  as- 
sistance. 

L.  Kitty.  Colonel !  I  don't  understand  you. 

CoL  That  honour  I  propose  having  myself. 

L.  Kitty.  How,  Colonel! — Shall  I  crave  a 
word  ?  I  hope  you  have  no  bad  designs  on  the 
girl. 

Col.  None  but  such-  as  I  hope  her  friends  will 
approve. 

L.  Kitty.  Is  it  possible  you  can  be  in  earnest  ? 

CoL  1^  bat  should  make  your  ladyship  doubt  it  ? 

L.  Kitty.  Indeed!  Nay,  if  that  be  the  casefit 
would  be  criminal  in  me  to  conceal  a  secret  in 
which  your  honour  is  concerned.  Those  tears, 
which  my  humanity  made  me  attribute  to  her  filial 
fears  for  her  mother,  flowed  from  a  more  ignoble 
source. 

CoL  How,  madam  ! 

L.  Kitty.  A  love,  perhaps,  for  one  of  my  menials. 
How  far  it  proceeded,  I  shall  not  take  upon  me  to 
say ;  but,  to  avoid  scandal,  I  found  myself  obliged 
to  discard  him. 

CoL  Ha  !  ha !  what  a  happy  invention  ! 

'  L.  Kitty.  I  do  not  understand  you. 

CoL  Why,  to  deal  with  your  ladyship  plainly, 
your  address  is  ill  employed  upon  me :  1  own  it 
consummate ;  but  I  have  been  a  concealed  witness 
to  some  of  your  arts,  and  shall  hardly  be  imposed 
on  again.  Come,  Miss  Lydia ;  you  will  take 
leave  of  her  ladyship :  her  past  favours  may  soon 
be  acknowledged. 

L.  Kitty,  Is  this  true,  Lydia? 

Misi  L.   Your  ladyship's  approbation,  on  an 
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eretit  do  honourable  and  advantageous  for  me,  I 
;make  no  doubt  of  obtainuig* 

L,  Kitty,  Is  it  possible  that  you  can  quit  my 
protection,  and  throw  yourself  into  the  arms  of  a 
renegade  ? 

C0L  H0W9  madam ! 

Xi.  Kitty,  Was  not  your  father  a  rebel  I 

CoL  True,  madam. 

£«.  Kitty,  And  are  not  you  an  officer  in  the  ser- 
vice of  France  1 

CoL  I  was,  madam ;  but  my  present  royal  mas- 
ter, who  is  above  the  narrow  prejudice  of  punish- 
ing the  principles  of  parents  in  their  unfortunate 
offspring,  has  accepted  my  service,  and  restored 
my  family  to  the  rights  of  their  country.  For  that 
spot  I  shall  embark  in  the  morning,  leaving  your 
lad;y8hip  to  lament  the  loss  of  a  subject  to  exer- 
cise your  mischief  and  malice  upon ;  which;  I  fan- 
cy/you  will  more  heavily  miss,  notwithstanding 
your  weeds,  than  the  poor  knight  who  was  happy, 
though  even  by  death,  to  escape  from  so  unfeeling 
a  tyrant  I 

JL.  Kitty.  Barbarous,  inbuman  monster!  how 
dare  you  recal  the  memory  of  the  dear^-had  he 
lived,  thus  to  see  me  insulted — ^but  that  could  not 
have  been.  Thou  wouldst  never  have  borne  it,  my 
love ! — ^but  I  am  rightly  punished,  for  suffering 
even  a  thought  to  be  diverted  from  thee ! — Hetty » 
lead  to  my  closet,  there  to  compose  my  ruffled  . 

Het,  Please  your  ladyship,  I  must  beg  to  be  ex- 
cused ;  I  am  engaged  to  take  on  with  Miss  Lydeli. 

jL,  Kilty.  Is  it  so  1  well,  well !  You  will  follow 
me  with  your  niece.  You  see  in  me,  Mrs.  Clack, 
another  Darius,  deserted,  at  my  utmost  need,  by 
those  my  former  bounty  fed.    But  what  have  1 1^ 
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dp  with  mankind  1  all  my  wiahes  and  wants  lie  be- 
yond them  !     I  desire  no  companion  but  thee : 

*^  WliilBt  on  ihy  form  I  fix  my  eager  eyes, 
The  'World  I  langh  at^  and  its.  threats  despise/*     lExit. 

Col.  The  world  will  be  ev^n  with  your  l^ysbip, 
or  I  am  greatly  mistaken.— Come,  ^ly  Iovq,  it  is 
time  to  prepare  for  our  voyage. 

Lap.  IToji  fMre  bQund,  CQlon^U  for  AngUterrCf 
as  the  French  call  it  ? 

Cot.  By  the  very  first  ship. 

fj^p.  I  wonder  that  yQw,  who  have  residied  f o 
long  in  ?rapqe,  can  bear  the  thongbta  of  IiTing  at 
Loi^dpn. 

CpL  |t  is  ihf^t  ypry  circumataRce  that  will  giro 
it  ^n  additional  relish :  and  beli/^ve  this>  Master 
L^peij^,  ai(  a,  t|:^th,  np  man  $v^r  y^t  diverted  hi9 
comitry,  mW^  h&  bad  {urei^iausly  b^en.by  tiiat 
cpwqtry  dfifiprted. 

,  JLap,  Cimm»g  cftn  that  be  I  pmniiU  moi  to 
laiigb,  a9  th^y  pay:  you  se^  how  tim  town  )9 
crouded  with  Anglois, 

C^L .  Tfko  true»  I  confess ;  trnd  particularly. 
Master  Lappelle,  by  those  of  your  biisiness ;  who, 
at  the  same  time  Uiat  they  are  ei^claiming  in  every 
paper  against  the  importation  of  French  'manufac- 
turesy  have  engrossed  almost  the  whole  of  that 
part  of  the  sniuggling  trade  to  themselves.  I  dare 
say,  you  are  at  present  furnished  with  a  pretty 
good  cargo. 

Lap.  To  oblige  some  mj/i  hr^  who  are  my  par* 
ticular  friends,  I  can't  say r 

Col.  Nay,  be  cautious  how  yon  trust  in0  with 
your  secrets !  there  inay  .be  some  danger.  ~^Ome> 
miss ;  in  this  house  we  have  nothing  further  to  do. 


,y  Google 


A  TRIP  TO  CALAIS.  449 

Mia  L\  I  cannot  sav  but  I  feel  some  concern 
for  the  young  yictim  Lady  Kitty  has  just  got  into 
her  power. 

Het.  You  may  discard  your  fears  about  her : 
unless  I  am  mistaken,  they  are  yery'  properly 
matched,  and  will  proye  a  mutual  plague  to  each 
other.  But,  should  it  be  otherwise,  Uiere  seems 
to  be  a  kind  of  dramatic  justice  in  the  change  of 
your  two  situations  :  you,  miss,  are  rewarded  for 
your  patient  sufferings,  by  the  protection  of  a  man 
of  honour  and  yirtue ;  whilst  she,  rebellious  to  the 
mild  dictates  of  parental  sway,  is  subjected  to 
the  galling  yoke  of  a  capricious  and  whimsical 
tyrant  I 
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REMARKS. 


After  cuttingouttbepharacter  ofLady  Kitty  Cro- 
codile^ this  piece,  new  titled,  was  licensed  and  per- 
formed in  1776 ;  ai|d,  although  thus  curtailed,  was 
well  received.  Bat  it  re^da  scarcely  second  to 
t^e  original.  Sir  Harry  Hamper's  debaucheries, 
and  the  sectarian  i/otc^-tip  between  Viper  trnd  O^Don* 
novan,  hmng  the  only  redeening  noTelties  for  so 
great  a  loss ;  the  colloquy  between  the  two  latter,  in 
a  scene  which  if  full  of  point,  unfolds  the  scurvy 
tricks  of  two  low  *'  lite|r^ry  oharapters,"  90  called ; — > 
those  scum  of  our.printing-foftices,  who,  w\yak  they 
turn  rata  in.their  own  trade,  become  panders  of  fedse 
intelligence ;  or.  as  0*Donnovan  articulates  the  same 
i^ea — doers—- death-hunters,  murderers.  One  of 
these,  Viper,  terminated  his  career  under  a  sen- 
tence of  death,  which  he  inflicted  by  his  own  hand» 
at  Dublin,  late  'in  ^e  century,  as  the  Bey.  Afr. 
Jackson. 
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Written  by  Ma.  Colman. 
Spoken  by  Mr.  Footb. 


] 


diiTics,  whene'er  I  write,  in  erery  scene 
BiflcoTer  meanings  tiiat  I  never  mean ; 
Wkatever  character  I  bring  to  view,  / 

I  am  the  father  of  the  child,  'tis  true, 
Bnt  every  babe  his  christening  owes  to  yon. 
**  The  comic  poef  s  eye/'  with  hninorons  air. 
Glancing  from  Watling-streetto  Grosv«nor-sqiiare, 
He  bodies  forth  a  light  ideal  train, 
And  tarns  to  shape  the  phantoms  of  his  brain ; 
Meanwhile,  your  fancy  takes  more  partial  aim^ 
^'  And  gires  to  airy  nothing  place  and  name." 

A  linuier  once,  in  want  of  work,  went  down 
To  try  his  fortune  in  a  country  town ; 
The  waggon,  loaded  with  his  goods,  convey'd  "f 

To  the  same  spot  his  whole  dead  stock  in  trade ;  > 

Originals  and  copies— ready  made.  j 

To  the  new  painter  all  the  country  came ; 
Lord,  lady,  doctor,  lawyer,  'squfre,  and  dame,  . 
The  humble  curate,  and  the  curate's  wife ; 
All  ask  a  likeness^taken  from  the  liife. 
Behold  the  canvas  on  the  easel  stand  I 
A  pallet  graced  His  thumb,  and  brushes  filled  his  hand ; 
But,  ah !  the  painter's  skill  they  little  knew. 
Nor  by  what  curious  rules  of  art  he  drew. 
The  waggon-load  unpacked,  his  ancient  store 
Furnished  for  each  a  face  drawn  long  before ; 
God,  dame,  or  hero  of  the  days  of  yore. 
The  CsBsarsi  with  a  little  alteration, 
Were  turned  into  the  mayor  and  corporation ; 
To  represent  the  rector  and  the  dean. 
He  added  wigs  and  bands  to  Prince  Eugene ! 
The  ladies,  blooming  all,  derived  jdieir  faces 
From  Charles  the  Second's  beauties  and  the  Graces. 
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Thus  done,  and  circled  in  a  splendid  frames 
His  works  adorned  each  room,  and  spread  his  fame. 
The  country  Men  of  taste  admire  and  stare, 
'<  My  lady's  leer !  Sir  John's  mcgestic  air ! 
*^  Miss  Dimple's  languish,  too!  extremely  like ! 
**  And  in  the  style  and  manner  of  Vandyke  !— 
**  Oh!  this  new  limner's  pictures  always  strike : 

'  **  Old,  young,  fat,  lean,  dark,  fair,  or  big  or  little, 
*'  The  very  man  or  woman  to  a  tittle  ?" 

Foote  and  this  limner  in  some  points  agree ; 
And  thus,  good  sirs,  you  often  deal  by  me ; 
When,  by.  the  royal  license  and  protection, 
I  sho^  my  small  academy's  collection : 
The  connoisseur  takes  out  his  glass,  to  pry 

.  Into  each  picture  with  a  curious  eye ; 
Turns  topsy-turvy  my  whole  composition, 
And  makes  mere  portraits  all  my  exhibition. 
>    From  various  forms  Apelles  Venus  drew : 

^  So  from  the  million  do  I  copy  you. 
«*|But  still,  the  copy's  so  exact,"  you  say : 
Alas !  the  same  thing  happens  every  day ! 
How*  many  a  modish,  well-dressed  fop  you  meet, 
Exactly  suits  his  shape  in  Monmouth-street? 
In  Yorkshire  warehouses  and  Cranboum-alley, 
'Tis  wonderful  how  shoes  and  feet  will  tally ! 
As  honest  Crispin  understands  his  trade. 
On  the  true  human  scale  his  lasts  are  made ; 
The  measure  of  each  sex  and  age  to  hit. 
And  every  shoe,  as  if  bespoke,  will  fit. 

My  warehouse,  thus,  for  Nature's  walks,  supplies 
Shoes  for  all  ranks,  and  lasts  of  every  size  : 
Sit  still  and  try  'em,  sirs ;  I  long  to  please  you : 
How  well  they  fit !  I  hope  you  find  'em  easy ! 
If  the  shoe  pinches,  swear  you  cannot  bear  it ; 
But,  if  well  made,  I  wish  you  health  to  wear  it ! 
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MEN, 

Sib  Harry  Hamper  •••• ••••  Mr.  ParMuf. 

BooTOR  Viper Mr.  Pahner. 

O'DoNNovAN » Mr.  Foote, 

Colonel «... •  Mr-  VEntratge. 

Mr.  Minnikin Mr.  Edwm. 

Kit  Codling Mr.Btamkter. 

Dick  Drooget Mr.H.  Pidmer. 

Tromport Mr.  BaddeU^. 

La  Jeunbsbb, 
Peter  Packthread. 
Kit  Cable. 

Poatilions,  Porters,  Shoe-Blacks,  &c.     . 

irOMEK. 

Mrs.  Minnikin Miis  Sherry. 

Mrs.  Clack MiuPlatt. 

Jenny  Minnikin  ••••• Mr».JetoelL 

Abbess    Mrs.  Uve. 
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[/«  order  to  avoid  noelling  the  bulk  of  th^$e  works, 
such  passages  in  The  CKPVcmti  as  are  exactly 
the  same  as  those  in  The  Trip  to  Calais  are 
not  reprinted  ;  hut  the  reader  is  referred  to  the 
pages  in  which  the  dialogue  and  fahh  connect 
the  two  dramas.l 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

\Thefirst  variation  from  Thb  Trip  to  CaLais,  is  hy 
the  following  insertion,  after  Tromforfs  speech 
ending  **  for  he  is  ver  fond  of  de  sea,"  p.  389. 

Drom*  Some  littel  time  past,  ve  vas  have  aooder 
gentleman  of  de  same  kind  in  dis  town  ;  he  yas  a 
grand  autere;  diable,  a  man  of  great  deal  of  yit, 
Oeauconp  d'esprii. 

Jen,  Ay  ! 

Troni.  Obf  oHi!  he  yas  write  de  pretty  para- 
graph in  de  gazette,  yat  you  call^ybiir  rieWsipapelf ; 
bygatr,  he  lay  about  him^ik^/ei^J^/^/Poff,  poff, 
poff !  he  make  all  de  my  Idts;  ay^  and  toy  ladies, 
fdo,  ishake  in  dere  tWot^ho^. 

Dick.  What  brought  him  tere  1 

yoL.  III.  2  R 
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Tromf,  He  vas  come  over  here  vid  my  lady 
Deborah  Drippiog. 

Jen,  Is  her  ladyship  here  ? 

Tromf,  No ;  she  vas  go  to  Italy,  to  visit  de  Pope. 

Dick.  And  leave  the  doctor  behind  ? 

Tramf,  You  know  he  vas  Protestant  Pretre; 
not  but  he  vas  ver  polite,  and  offered  to  turn  Pa- 
pist to  vait  on  de  laoy. 

Dick,  That  was  very  complaisant  of  the  doctor. 
Where  is  he  nowl 

Tromf,  He  is  gone  govemeur  to  show  dis  coun- 
try to  a  chevalier  Angloii^  an  English  knight,  I 
dink  dey  call  Sir  Harry  de  Hamper. 

\JTu  dialogue  then  proceeds,  without  any  variation 
to  p.  399,  whercy  instead  of.  the  entrance  of 
LaJeunesse,  Lappelle,  and  Gingham^  the  Act  was 
continued  and  concluded  as  follows :] 

Mrs.  Min.  Bless  me,  what  a  rumbling  is  that! 

Re-enter  Codling. 

CodL  I  fancy,  an  old  neighbour  of  yours,  that 
has  just  drove  into  the  yard. 

Min.  Who  can  it  be  ? 

CodL  Master  Hamper,  that  kept  the  great  tea- 
shop  at  the  corner  of  Cornhill ;  you  remember 
him. 

Min.  What  should  ail  me  ?  Many  a  f|^have  we 
taken  at  Mother  Red-Cap's,  in  our  Sunday-nights' 
walks  up  to  Hampstead.  .  / 

Mrs.  Min.  Ay,  but.  Matt,  times  are  altered 
with  him  now ;  since  the  death  of  his  brother,  he 
is  become  a  knight-banneret,  and,  perhaps,  may 
^  choose  to  forget  lus  old  friends. 

itftii.  Ay,  ay,  like  enough.  Upon  his  coming 
to  his  meaqsi  he  grew  too  proud  to  live  ia  the 
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city ;  so  shut  up  shop,  and  I  haVt  got  sight  of  him 
since.  Son  Codling,  dost  know  What  brought  him 
here? 

Clacks  Sir  Harry  Hamper!  is  he  heret  I  shall 
be  happy  to  see  him ;  I  had  the  honour  to  furnish 
him  with  some  tom-bore  waistcoats  when  he  set 
out  on  his.^otrer. 

Min.  Tower !  what  a  deuce  could  provoke  him 
to  leare  home? 

Clack,  Wanted  to  see  the  world,  I  suppose. 

Mm.  See  the  world !  what,  just  as  he  is  going 
outon't? 

*  Clack.  And,  to  qualify  him  for  the  honour  of  a 
young  lady  of  quality's  hand,  that  lives  in  our 
square,  to  whom  he  paid  his  addresses ;  but  she 
insists  upon  his  polishmff  a  little. 

Min,  A  young  lady!  what,  Harry  Hamper! 
Zounds,  why,  he  is  ten  years  older  than  I  am !  on 
the  wrong  side  of  seventy,  FU  be  upon  oatb. 

Clack.  Ay,  that  is  as  you  reckon  him ;  but  he 
dates  hb  birth  from  the  day  of  his  succeeding  to 
the  family  honours. 

Mr9,  Min,  About  five  years  ago. 

Min,  He  is  not  far  from  the  mark ;  once  a  man, 
and  twice  a  child! 

CodL  To  my  thinking,  these  mounseers  have 
disfigured  him  strangely;  if  it  had  not  been  for 
Peter  Packthread,  his  old  shopman,  whom  he 
keeps  as  his  valet  de  sham,  1  should  never  have 
known  him. 

Min,  I  reckon  he  is  as  proud  as  Old  Nick. 

Codl.  I  can't  say  much  as  to  that.  Peter  saya 
that  his  master  has  not  picked  up  much  of  their 
lingo,  so  his  speech  i^  pretty  much  as  it  was  ;  he 
talks  to  every  body,  runs  from  one  thing  to  t'othern 
and  rattles  away  at  his  old  rate,  I  can  tell  you« 
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Mrs.  Min.  But  liow  does  he  manage  to  call  for 
such  things  as  he  wants  ? 

CodL  He  picked  up  a  clargyman,  as  he  passed 
t|irough  this  town,  ^d  carried  him  with  him  as  his 
travelling  tuterer. — Oh,  her^  he  is. 

Enter  Sir  Hakrt   Hampeb,   Peter  Pack- 
thread, Db.  Viper,  and  two  Postilions. 

Sir  H,  Come,  come !  come  along,  doctor ! 
Peter,  give  the  postilions  thirty  souses  a-piece. 

Peter.  Tb  put  down  they  are  to  have  but  6ve 
in  the  book. 

'Sir  H.  No  matter ;  it  will  let  them  know  we 
are  somebody,  Peter. 

Peter.  What  significations  that?  ten  to  one,  we 
shall  never  see  them  again. 

Sir  H.  Do  as  you  are  bid! 

[Peter  yfly*  ^ie  Post, 

Peter.  There !  Pox  tfike  'em,  see  lliow  they  grin  I 
i^y^  ay,' I  dare  be  sworn  you  ha'n't  s^en  such  a  sym 
ijbis  many  a  day. 

Ist  Post.  Serviteur't  bonne  vdyase^  monsieur 
my  lor  I  lExe^nt  VpsT. 

Sir  H.  There,  there,  Peter !  my  lord  I  I  have 
purchased  a  title  for  ten-penice ;  that  is  dog-cbeap» 
or  the  devil's  in't ! 

Peter,  Na^,  in  that  respect,  the  folks  here  make 
but  little  difference  between  their  dogs  and  youf 
worship,  I  think;  for  every  mangy  cur  I  have  met 
with  is  either  prince^  or  my  lord,  or  marifuis. 

Clack,  I  am  happy  to  see  your  honour  m  iPrance. 

Sir  It,  What,  Mrs.  Clack  !  and  Master  Minni- 
kin  and  wife,  as  I  live !  How  fares  it,  my  old 
city  friends? 

Min.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Sir  Harry !  What, 
you  have  been  the  grand  tower,  I  suppose. 
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Sir  H.  Ay,  Matt,  what's  money  without  man-» 
Iters  ?  1  have  enough  of  the  first,  to  be  sure ;  and 
I  wanted  to  see  if  I  could  not  pick  up  a  little  of 
the  last.  ' 

Ciadc*  And  how  does  your  honour  like  France  f 
.  Sir  H.  Only  the  first  spot  in  the .  world,  Mrs. 
Clack !  for  eating,  drinking,  laughing,  and  loving, 
vive  la  France  !  hey,  Domine ! 

Mrs,  Min,  Eating !  sure  your  honour  does  not 
think  their  wictuals  are  better  than  our'n. 

Sir  H.  Wictuals !  Lord  help  your  roast-beef  and 
plum-pudding  soul !  why,  there  are  no  such  things 
in  the  country. 

Min.  No!  I  have  heard,  indeed,  they  had  not 
over  much  plenty;  but  I  didn't  think  the  poor 
creatures  were  so  bad  off  as  that. 

Sir  //.  What !  because  a  whole  family  does  not 
get  round  a  sirloin  of  beef,  or  a  saddle  of  mutton, 
and  devour  it  like  a  kennel  of  hounds !  Can  there 
be  any  thing  so  savage  as  to  eat  up  sheep  and 
oxen  like  a  parcel  of  cannibals.  I  wonder  they 
don't  dress  them  in  their  fleece  and  their  liide^ ; 
hey,  Domine  I 

Fiper,  Doubtless,  Sir  Harry  ;  French  elegance ' 
would  never  be  able  to  digest  such  gross  animal 
food,  in  its  natural  form;  he,  therefore,  is  the  best 
cook  with  them,  who  can  disguise  it  the  best. 

Mrs,  Mini  Indeed  ! 

Sir  H.  To  be  sure.  l|f^hy,  except  a  side  dish 
of  stewed  snails,  or  some  fricaseed  frogs,  I  hav'n't 
known  Uie  name  of  any  thing  I  have  tasted  since 
I  came  oyer. 

Min.  Lord  havd  mercy  upon  as !— And  as  to 
love.  Sir  Harry,  I  should  think  that  was  pretty 
near  over  with  you. 

Sir  JHl  Domine^  did  you  ever  hear  such  a  Uock^ 
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head ! — Why,  fool,  it  was  my  owa  faulty  or  I  might 
have  gone  into  keeping. 

Min.  Into  keeping!  You  I 

Sir  H.  Me  !  ask  Domine  only.  What  was  the 
ipame  of  the  duchess? 

Viper,  What  signifies  naming  of  one  ?'  there  was 
not  a  day  that  I  <Sd  not  receive  several  cpmmis* 
sions  of  a  similar  nature. 

Mrs,  Min.  Indeed !    . 

Sir  H.  Domine  Viper  received  the  letters,  and 
iised  to  read  ^em  to  me  in  English. 

Vifer.   They  at  last  became    so  ej^ceedbgly 

troublesome,  mat  1  was  obliged  to  recommend  to 

.  Sir  Harry  the  entertaining  an  Opera  girl,  in  order 

to  convince  them  that  diey  had  mistaken  their  man ; 

and  that,  so  far  from  receiving,  we  were  able  to  pay. 

Sir  H.  ^nd  so  he  got  me  Mademoiselle  Mouche, 
a  sweet,  lovely  syren ;  and  the  little  rogue  was  so 
excessively  fond,  Domine  Viper  thinks  she  will 
bardly  survive  my  departure. 

Mi!n.  Wonderful) 

Sir  H.  l^kll  into  'stericks  at  my  going  off  in  the 
chay ;  didn't  she  ?  so  I  left  Domine  to  console  her 
lai  little ;  but  you  found  the  way  to  make  her  easy 
at  last. 

Viper,  A  difficult  job. 

Sir  H,  I  had  some  thoughts  of  carrying  her  over 
to  England,  and  taking  a  box  for  her  at  Uie  Opera 
during  the  season;  but  I  thought  it  might  give 
offence  in  a  certain  quarter  that  you  know,  Mrs. 
Clack. 

(llack.  There  might  have  been  some  danger  ia 
that. 

Sir  H,  Otherwise,  inademoiselle,  the  doctor^ 
and  I,  should  have  made  a  sweet  i^te-i-tiU  on  the 
rpadfc 
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Min.  I  reckon  she  must  a'  cost  you  a  power  of 
money. 

Sir  H.  Cost !  that's  always  uppermost  in  a  citi- 
zen's mouth :  not  a  farthing^,  you  fool!  I  am  sure, 
she  would  have  quitted  me  if  I  had^but  made  her 
the  offer.    Domine ! 

Viper,  Oh!  niere  passion;  not  an  idea  of  inte- 
rest. 

'S'tV  ff.  Domine  heard,  indeed,  by  accident,  she 
had  contracted  some  debts  to  support  her  relations, 
for  she  is  the  besJt  creature  on  earth ;  and  wanted 
vastly  to  have  a  small  service  of  pTate,  and  some 
ear-rings« 

Mrs.  Min.  Which  you  gave  her,  I  reckon ! 

Sir  H.  Not  I:  I  was  obliged  to  get.Bomine  t6 
manage  the  business.  Had  she  had  the  least 
suspicion  of  me,  there  would  have  been  the  devil 
to  pay,  we  should  have  all  been  off  in  an  instant. 

Mrs.  Min.  The  doctor  has,  I  find,  beea  very 
useful  to  you.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  IT.  Could  have  done  nothing  without  him. 
Not  a  week  ago,  he  got  me  out  of  a  devilish 
scrape. 

Min.  How? 

Sir  B.  Got  to  piquet  with  a  count*  a  great  man 
of  the  doctor's  acquaintance ;  I  can't  say  I  know 
much  pf  the  gaine,  but  what  of  that  1  one  wouldn't 
appear  ignorant  amongst  the  French,  you  know, 
for  the  honour  of  En^and* 

Clack.  OYkf  is  !  by  no  means.. 

Sir  U.  Egod,  the  count  gave  me  a  trimming; 
loi^t  a  devilish  deal  more  than  I, had  in  the  coun- 
try; but  Ponime  niade  it  up  tot  me  among  his 
acquaittts|nce  upon  my  only  i|iving  my  note. 

Mrt,  Min,  All  oq%  as  if  you  had  been  in 
London* 
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Sir  H.  The  very  same  thing. 

Clack.  And,  pray,  your  honour,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  France  ? 

Sir  H.  Toujours  gay,  as  they  say,  Mrs.  Clack. 

Clack.  I  reckon  there  be  powers-of  our  country 
folks  there. 

Sir  H.  I  suppose  so ;  for  I  saw  a  good  many 
awkwaird  people,  as  they  say,  a  la  bowlivarth,  and 
at  the  Colossus ;  but  I  chose  to  avoid  them. 

Min.  Why  so  1  I  should  have  been  ready  to 
leap  out  of  my  skin  at  the  sight  t)f  a  countryman 
in  toreign  parts. 

Sir  H.  Like  enough,  Matthew ;  but  you  are  a 
hurgais,  as  you  know,  but  the  doctor  says  that 
ten  numm  de  quality^  when  he  voyages,  ought  to 
shun  lei  Angloia. 

Clack.  I  hope  you  left  the  royal  family  all  in 
good  health. 

Sir  if.  Yes ;  Mr.  h  Roy,  as  the  French  say, 
looked  pretty  jolly  and  well;  I  saw  him  in  one  of 
the  glass-cases  at  church,  and  was  afterwards  at 
his  grand  convert^  as  they  call  it ;  his  Majesty 
looked  at  me  very  hard :  Donlline  thinks  he  was 
struck  with  my  figure. 

Viper.  I  overheard  him  whisper  as  much  to  the 
Duke  de  Tremouille. 

Clack.  How  long  was  your  honour  coming 
from  Paris? 

Sir  H.  Two  days  and  a  night. 

Chtck.  Are  the  accommodations  good  on  the 
road? 

Sir  H»  Their  chevauxes,  their'  horses,  as  the 
French  call  'em,  ar'n't  quite  so  nimble  as  onr'n ; 
but  then,  to  make  amends,  like  the  French,  I 
cowrir  the  post  without  stopping ;  unless,  indeed^ 
to  take  a  slight  repoi  otjambunn,  or  a  hamltU 
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Ciack,  The  couniry's  vast  pleasant,  I  reckon. 

Sir  H,  La,  la :  their  country-folks,  their  phea- 
sants, as  the  French  call  'em,  don't  seem  quite  so 
tidy  as  our'n  :  but  they  don't  look' upon  tbem  there 
creatures  in  France;,  mere  hogs,  comhons,  as 
they  say. 

Mrs,  Mill.  Why,  sure  they  be  Christians^  as 
well  as 

Sir  H.  Christians!  why,  so  may  all  the  world, 
if  they  like  it;  but  it  a-n't  in  eveyy  body's  po\fer 
to  be  a  gentleman  bom :  b^,  Domine  Viper ! 

Viper.  True,  true,  Sir  Harry.  The  laws  of 
subordination  are  too  much  neglected  in  England; 
all  is  mere  anardiy  there;  France,  it  mu^t  be 
owned,  is  the  only  spot  for  a  gentleman. 

Sir  H.  True.  Why,  a  gentleman  born  may 
kill  a  common  fellow  in  Paris  for  less  money 
than  it  would  cost  an  unqualified  mitn  in  fliigland 
to  shoot  a  hare  or  a  partridge. 

Viper.  Right,  baronet:  poor  rogues  are  so 
plenty  in  Paris  thereis  no  danger  of  *'  destroying 
the  game." 

Sir  H.  wax  said,  DtfrnJue  Viper !— -But,  Ma- 
dam Clack,  what  makes  all  your  family  here? 
like  me,  come  over  to  be  polished,  I  reckon. 
*-  Min.  Notwfe;  we  be  contented.  Sir  Harry, 
to  rub  on  in  our  mat*  You  remember  our  daugh- 
ter Jennv? 

Sir  H.  Vastly  well ;  and  she  protntsed  to  turn 
out  a  devilish  fine  ffirl ! 

Min*  Pretty  well,  as  to  that. 

Sir  H,  What,  I  suppose  you  have  brought  her 
here  just  to  fashion  her ;  give  her  the  gout, 

Min.  No,  no ;  'tis  a  freak  of  her  own :  run 
away  with  our  'prentice,  to  avoid  neighbour  Coa- 
ling here. 
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<Slir  H.  A  girl  of  spirit,  however. 

Enter  La  Jeunbssb. 

La  Jeu*  Mon$ieur,  on  a  $ervie. 

Sir  H,  What  does  he  say,  Domine  Viper? 

Viper.  The  dinoer's  on  the  table,  Sir  Harry. 

jSiV  i/.  Oh,  oh  !-*  Domine,  it  wou'dn't  be  de- 
cent, as  them  there  people  are  but  tradesfolks^ 
you  know,  to  ask  them  to  dinner  ? 

Viper,  Why,  yes,  you  may  venture,  Sir  Harry: 
it  is  not  minded  in  London ;  and  this*  town  is  little 
better  than  an  English  colony. 

Sir  H.  True,  true. — Come,  good  people ;  as 
we  are  all  country<folks,  suppose  we  sit  down  to 
table  together. 

Min,  By  all  manner  of  means. 

Sir  H»  Domine,  you  will  escort  Mrs/Minnikia. 
Mrs.  Clack,  will  you  accept  of  my  brass  f 

[ExeunU 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 

[Tile  same  in  Thr  Trip  to  Calais,  to  p.414,  where 
(yjDonnovan^s  speech  was  altered,  and  the  scene 
finished,  in  the  following  manner  zl 

O'Don.  So  now,  as  I  was  a  telling,  if  you  can 
get  any  friend  to  speak  to  the  Governor,  why,  if 
they  take  it  into  their  heads  to  restore  her  to  you, 
you  may  chance  to  have  your  daughter  again. 

Min,  True,  reverend  sir.  But,  before  we  trou- 
ble auy  body,  we  will  first-  try  what  we  can  do 
at  the  convent  ourselves. 

O'Don.  By  all  mains.     And,  d'ye  hear  :  you 


,y  Google 


THB  CAPUCHIN.  467 

need  not  mention  any  thipg  about  the  purse;  you 
understand  me  1 

Clack.  Your  reverence  need  not  fear  us. 

O'Dan.  Nay,  it  is  upon  account  of  yourselves 
that  I  speak;  becaase  one's  charity  should  be 
private,  you  know;  therefore,  to  make  publica- 
tion would  take  away  most  of  the  merit.  If  you 
fail,  I  will  step  to  the  convent,  and  see  what  can 
be  done. 

Mrs,  Min.  Very  kind,  reverend  sir.  Then, 
we  will  go  after  the  girl  to  the  convent  directly. 

Clack.  But  take  care  what  you  say !  you  see 
what  a  hobble  we  had  like  to  have  got  into. 

Mrs.  Min.  Never  fear ;  I  know  how  to  behave 
myself.  [Exeunt, 

&Dan.  It  was  an  odd  freak  of  St.  Francis  to 
forbid  us  touching  of  money ;  unless,  indeed,  his 
first  followers  were  a  parcel  of  pickpockets,  and 
he  thought  of  this  method  to  break  them  [of  their 
tricks.]  But,  however,  as  the  heretics  are  gone, 
and  there  is  no  danger  of  giving  offince,  by  St. 
Francis's  lave,  I  will  examine  the  contents  of  this 
purse.    Stay !  who  have  we  here  1    [Draws  back* 

Enter  Viper. 

Viper.  The  wind  is  veering ;  and,  when  it  comes 
fair,  my  old  knight  within  will  be  for  hieing 
homewards  by  the  very  first  ship.  Let  me  see : 
can  I  hit  on  no  scheme  to  give  him  one  little 
squeeze  more?  To  be  sure,  what  with  tailors, 
traiteurs,  toymen,  the  girl,  and  the  gaming-table, 
my  trip  to  Paris  b^Ls  tiirni^d  out  pretty  well.  One 
smart  parting  blow  I  should  be  glad  to 

O'JDon.  Save  you,  good  sir  I 

Viper.  Damn  these  bare-footed  beggars !  a  set 
.  of  lazy,  lubberly — ^You  may  as  well  shift  your 
ground,  father ;  you  will  get  nothing  from  me. 
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XyDen..  Be  it  ever  so  little !  we  have  ad^ag; 
but  the  benevolence  of  good  Christian  peo      ■ 
Hey !  sure  }jt  can't  be  !  by  my  shoul,  but  it  is ! — 
What,  Doctor  Viper !  who  expected  to  see  you 
at  Calais  ? 

Viper,  Pray,  honest  friend^  when  did  our  ae- 
quatntance  commence  1 

O'Don,  It  is  not  of  very  long  standing.  Coine, 
do  shake  your  memory  a  bit^  doctor,  and  you 
will  soon  recoUe6t  me. 

Viper.  It  will  be  to  no  purpose; 
(J Don,  I  warrant.     Surely,  my  dear,  when  you 
were  the  doer  of  t&e  Scandalous  Chronicle,  was 
not  I  death-hunter  to  the  very  same  paper  ? 

Viftt^  Hey !  why,  you  can't  be  PheKm 
OTlam  ? 

0*Don.  Not  now ;  but  I  was  about  twelve 
months  ago, 

Viptt,  What  could  induce  you  to  turn  Ca-> 
puchih  ? 

O'D&n.'  A  few  murders^ 
Viper,  Murders  ! 

CFDon,  Yes ;  in  order  to  pay  off  my  lodging* 
I  killed  a  couple  of  dozen  of  people  that  happened 
to  be  alive  and  in  good  health;  so  the  printer 
would  employ  me  no  longer. 

Viper,  1  told  you,  OTlam,  what  would  hap- 
pen; why,  you  became  a  perfect  Drawcansir; 
pjut  more  people  to  death  than  any  three  physi- 
cians in  London. 

O'Don.  What  then.  Doctor  Viper?  Sure,  your 
poisonous  pen  did  more  mischief  than  me :  my  dead 
men  walked  about  afterwards,  and  did  the^r  busi- 
ness as  if  noHiing  had  happened ;  whilst  the  stabs 
m^de  on  peoples'  ^good  names,  by  your  rancour 
and  malice,  will  admit  of  no  consolation. 
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Viper,  How  is  this  ? 
>    O'Don.  In  shori,  my  dear  Doctor,  tbe  only  dif- 
.ference  between  us  is  this ;  my  dead  men  are  all 
alive,  and  your  live  men  had  much,  better  be  deacL 

Viper,  Do  you  know^  sirrah,  to  whom  you  are 
speaking  1 

O^Don,  You  may  say  that.;  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom,  every  cfhink  and  cranny,  my  dear. 

Ftper.  Pay,  then,  proper  respect  to  my  cloth. 

O'Don.  What,  d'ye  mane  is  it  a  priest  that  you 
are? 

Viper.  Without  doubt. 

O'Don,  Then,  upon  my  shoul,  it  must  be  of  your 
own  ordination,  liKe  Mr.  Melchizedeck.  A  priest! 
VU  wager  my  frock  against  the  price  of  a  mass, 
that  you  can't  tell  how  many  the  thirty-nine  ailicles 
are. 

Viper.  An  impudent,  audacious— 

O'Don.  A  priest^  What,  becaase  you  was 
parish  clerk  to  the  Moravian  meeting-house,  in  the 
Old  Jewry,  and  used  to  snuffle  out  their  bawdy 
hymns  to  the  tune  of  beastly  ballads  and  ji^s !  From 
thence  yoii  got  expelled  for  robbing  the  poors' 
Box — 

Viper.  Mel 

O'Don.  Then  you  became  advertisement-sticker 
to  lottery-offices,  auctioneers,  stagcrcoaches,  and 
.mountebank-doctors ;  but  being  detected  in  gell- 
ing the  bills  for  waste-paper  to  jgrocers,  you  got 
your  dismissal,  you  know —  '  ^ 

Viper.  Rascal,  I  know  1 

O'Don.  After  that,  you  turned  swindler,  and  got 
out  of  gaol  by  an  Q«ct  for  the  relief  of  insolvent 
idefbtors. 

Viper.  Many  honest  men  have  been  ia  the  same 
situation. 
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O'Don.  Laye  honesty  out,  if  you  plaase.  Th«n 
you  became  doer  of  the  Scandalous  Chrottid^; 
mowed  down  reputations  like  muck ;  pushed  your* 
self  into  the  pay  of  lady  Deborah  Dripping,  pror 
duced  anonymous  paragraphs  against  her  of  your 
own  composition,  and  got  paid  by  her  for  not  puttkig 
them  into  your  paper. 

Viper.  Where  the  devil  could  the  fellow  collect 
all  this  story  1 

O'Don,  Now,  from  here,  I  suppose  you  will 
soon  return  home  as  a  fugitive,  and  pay  your  old 
debts  by  a  new  act  of  parliament. 

Viper.  Well,  but,  Mr.  OTlam 

O'Don.  O'Donnovan,  if  you  plaase.  So,  you  see. 
Doctor  Viper,  you  are  pretty  well  known;  and  all 
your  frienos  and  aquaintance  shall  soon  knoW'  you 
as  well  as  me  in  this  toWn. 

Viper.  The  devil !  well,  but,  my  dear  frieii4» 
what  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ]  Why  should  we 
two  quarrel  ? 

O'Don.  Whose  fault  was  it.  Doctor,  I  pray  1 

Viper.  Fault!  nobody's  fault:  I  was  a  little  for- 
getful;  that  is  all.     What!  we  have  been  connect- 
ed before,  and  why  shou'dn't  we  now  ?   ours  is  a^. 
natural  alliance ;  we  are  poor  dogs,  aud  rioh  m^n 
are  our  game. 

O'Don*  For  the  matter  of  that,  I  have  no  bisec- 
tion to  hunting  in  couples. 

Viper.  That  is  right.  Come,  let  us  in,  and 
drown  all  animosity  in  a  bottle  of  Burgundy. 

O'Don.  I  will  wait  upon  you  at  night;  but  I 
have  a  little  bit  of  business  at  present. 

Ffper.  Of  what  kind  ? 

O'Don.  To  get  a  girl  out  of  a  coavent,  aad  re- 
store her  to  her  friends  a,iid  relatiom. 

Viper.  A  girl ! 
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O'Don.  Ay,  the  daughter  of  them  there  English 
within. 

Viper.  Is  the  girl  handsome? 

O'Don.  I  don't  know  that,  but  she's  young. 

Viper.  That  will  go  a  good  way.  And  fled  from 
her  friends? 

O'Don.  With  a  lover,  they  say. 

Viper.  'GftdyHthoughtis  just  popped  into  my  head, 
that,  1  fancy,  will  yield  us  both  a  good  deal  of  profit 

t>'Don.  Of  what  kind? 

Viper.  I  will  inform  you  within.  But  where 
were  you  bound? 

O'Den.  To  the  convent    , 

Viper.  Suspend  your  visit  awhile.  Come  with 
me ;  I  must  introduce  you  to  a  friend  of  mine  in  the 
bouse.  But  i  hope  this  greasy  garb  has  not  taint- 
ed your  mind  with  any  coyness  or  qualms. 

O'bon.  Not  a  bit ;  it  is  a  convanient  dress  when 
ette  can't  get  any  other:  it  suits  well  with  the 
cold  winter  of  distress;  but,  when  the  sun  and  sum- 
mer of  plenty  returns,  I  shall  shed  my  coat,  like  a 
colt 

<<  When  the  devil  was  ill,  the  deVil  a  monk  would  be, 
*^  When  the  devil  was  well,  the  deTil  a  monk  was  he.'* 

[Exeunt. 

[The  BCtnes  tet  the  Convent  9uecBeded,  as  in  The  Trip 
to  Calais;  and  the  Act  ended  with  no  other 
\fariation  than  the  following  small  alteration  in 
Mrs.  Clack's  speech,  p.  421.  The  Third  Act  was 
alt  flew.] 

Clack.  True,  sister.  But,  come ;  let  us  go  to 
THB  GovERNOft,  as  the  friar  advised  us ;  perhaps, 
HE  may  put  us  in  a  way. 


,y  Google 


4f2  THE  cA^ycmK. 

ACT  THE  THIRD. 

O'DoNNovAN,  Sir  Harrt  Hami-er,  and  V  iPEitV 
at  a  Table,  with  Wine  and  Glasses. 

Viper.  What,  then,  you  know  her.  Sir  Harry  T . 

Sir  H,  From  a  child;  and  a  sweet  little  rose- 
bud she  was !  by  this  time,  she  is  in  full  bloomr 
no  doubt. 

Viper.  You  seem  to  express  yourself  with  some 
ardour  and  warmth,  as  if  you  felt  a  fancy  for  this 
fine  delicate  flower. 

Sir  H.  Pho,  pho !  what  chance  have  I  to  get 
,  the  possession  ? 

Viper.  I  don't  know  that;  a  little  contrivance 
and  the  help  of  a  friend  have  brought  more  unlikely 
matters  to  bear. 

Sir  H,  Why,  Domine,  if  you  would  lend  your 
assistance,^  there  might  be  some  hopesy  I  confess* 

Vipa\  Of  me,  Sir  Harry,  you  are  always  secure : 
but  in  my  old  fiienii  here,  you  will  find  a  more  able 
assistant. 

O'Don.  You  are  plaased  to  compliment,  dear 
Doctor  Viper.  Unless  you  are  greatly  fallen  off, 
for  turning  bachelors  into  husbands,  husbands  into 
cuckolds,  and  maids  into  mistresses,  there  was  not 
a  better  practitioner  within  the  bills  of  mortality. 

Viper.  lify  dear  monk,  a  truce  to  your  com- 
pliments. 

0*Don.  Oh,  the  devil  a  bit  of  a  compliment!  , 

Viper.  Well,  well,  you  are  always  too  kind  to 
your  friends :  but,  upon  this  occasion,  your  know- 
ledge of  this  country 

O'Don.  That,  indade 

Viper.  And,  above  all,  the  virtues  of  that  frpck 
will  stand  us  in  excellent  stead. 
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Q*Dan,  Why>  to  say  truA,  I  know  but  little 
else  it  is  good  n>r. 

Viper.  Well,  shall  we  have  its  assistance  1 

ODon,  You  may  say  that. 

Viper.  If  this  scheme  succeeds,  knight,  it  will 
dp  you  immortal  honour  in  £ngland ;  your  intrigue 
at  Paris  was  a  fine  preparation. 

Sir  H.  Do  you  think  that  is  generally  known  ? 

Viper,  In  the  mouth  of  every  mortal. 

Sir  H.  Ay!  That  is  lucky  indeed!  But  how 
shall  we  bring  this  business  about? 

Viper.  Nothing  so  easy.  Flam  is,  you  know, 
desired  by  the  family,  if  they  cannot  succeed  them- 
selves,  to  get  the  giii  out  of  the  convent. 

Sir  H.  True. 

Viper.  That  design  is  a  snfficietit  pretence  for 
visiting  the  girl. 

Sir  H.  Cannot  bie  a  better. 

Viper.  As  there  is  little  probability  that  he 
should  prevail  with  miss  to  return  to  her  father  and 
mother,  let  him  pretend  to  have  had  an  interview 
with  the  young  fellow,  her  favourite,  who  lies  cob« 
cealed  in  the  town. 

^iVaWell? 

Viper.  That,  moved  to  compassion  by  their  ten- 
der attachment,  he  is  determined  to  lend  his  aid  to 
accomplish  his  wishes. 

0*Don.  By  this  mainis,  a  little  spill  will  be  gained 
from  that  quarter,  too,  [aside] — ^Has  she  the  shi- 
ners, d'ye  think  ? 

Viper.  I  warrant  she  is  not  come  here  unpro- 
Tided.  ThUt  he  is  ready  to  conduct  her  where  her 
lover  lies  hid,  and  lend  his  ministry  to  finish  the 
business. 

0*Don.  I  am  but  a  lay-brother,  you  know. 

Viper.  Nor  I  either :  but,  for  all  that,  1  would 
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not  scruple. to  tack  togethei'  twenty  couple  s- 
day. 

Sir  H,  J  do  not  doubl  it. 

O^Don.  Thaty  to  be  sure,  is  an  answer. 

Sir  H,  But  how  does  all  this  concern  me  ?    . 

Viper.  I  was  coming  to  that.  When  the  monk 
has  got  possession  of  miss,  what  prevents  him  from 
bringing  the  girl  to  my  lodging  ?  where,  instead  of 
her  swain,  she  will  be  agreeably  surprised  to  en- 
counter Sir  Harry. 

Sir  H.  It  is  a  very  fme  plot,  to  be  sure :  but, 
Domine,  suppose  the  young  thing  should  be  skit- 
tish, and  not  quite  approve  of  the  change  1 

Viper.  We  must  leave  you  to  settle  that  busi- 
ness :  but,  from  your  dress  and  address 

O'Den.  In  trot, .  she,  must  be  more  than  woman 
to  refuse  such  a  figure. 

Viper.  A  few  presents  in  hand,  and  vast  pro- 
mises apon  returning  to  England—*— 

Sir  H.  And  you  think  she  will  comply. 

(yDon,  Oh,  never  heed  it ;  she  will  melt  in  a 
moment. 

Viper.  Besides,  at  worst,  Flam  and  I  shall  be 
near  you;  and  if  a  little  compulsion  should  be 
required 

O^Don.  Is  it  a  rape  that  you  main?,  upon  my 
shoul.  Doctor  Viper,  you  are  after  stepping  before 
me  a  good  daal  in  mischief. 

Viper.  A  rape  I  no,  no;  nothing  like  it,  dear 
Flam ;  only  a  little  compulsion,  to  give  the  lady  an 
apology  for  following,  her  own  inclinations.  Hey, 
l&ir  Harry  I  what  are  your  sentiments  upon  the 
occasion  f 

Sir  H.  Should  like  it  of  all  things  in  the  world  f 
I  am  quite  agog  till  I — How  pretty  it  will  be,  to^ 
see  the  poor-thing  pout,  and  snivel,,  aud  sob>  and 


,y  Google 


TOE  CAPUCHIN.  47&  < 

pat  me^  and  cry,  I  warrant,  '*  <6o,  you  naughty 
thing  !*' — But  is  not  there  some  danger  ?  Wo'n't 
their  magistrates,  their  police,  as. they  call  it  here, 
take  it  amiss  1 

Viper.  Oh,  no ;  a  gentleman  here  does  whatever . 
he  pleases :  besides,  it  is  but  a  step  cross  the  Chan- 
nel, and  there,  you  know,  we  are  safe. 

Sir  ,H.  True,  true. . 

Viper.  And,  upon  second  thoughts,  let  things 
turn  out  as  they  will,  I  think  it  will  be  right,  at 
your  time  of  life,  to  report  it  a  rape;,  it  will  do 
your  vivacity  and  vigour  a  good  deal  of  credit. 

SirH.  Will  it? 

Viper,^  To  be  sure.    A  rape  I  and  upon  a  nui»,.. 
too !  for^so  we  must  call  her ;  it  will  show  a  noble 
contempt  for  decency,  religion, .and' virtue,  and 
cannot  fail  recommending  you  to  all  people  of. 
spirit. 

Sir  H.  I  should  think  so.  Hqw  one  improves 
by  one's  travels !  Why,  this  would  never  have 
come  into  my  head,  had  1  stayed  in  the  city. 

Viper,  Oh,  dear !  never ;  that  air  is  too  foggy. 

Sir,H.  I  used  to  be  a  little,  fractious  now  and 
then  ;  but  that !  Lord,  that's  nothing  at  all ! 

Viper.  Oh,  no  merit  in  that ;  the  natural  conse- 
quence of  your  food  and  your  fuel. 

Sir  H.  But,  you  will  take  care  to  paragraph  me 
well  in  the  papers  ;  for,  if  it  should. not  be  known,, 
why 

Viper.  The  main  point  vfill  be  lost.  Never  fear  I 
in  my  old  paper,  I  still  keep  a  place  open :  that  no 
tim^e  may  be  lost,  J  will  send  it  to-nigbt. 

Sir  H,  I  cannot  help  laughing,  to  think  how  my 
old  friends  in  Portsoken  and  Dowgate  will  stare 
'  when  they  .comes  to  the  article. 

Viper,  j^eady  to  bitrst  with  envy,  I  warrant  !— 
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WeU,  O'FIbidi  you  know  ydur  |mrl ;  %et  «ff  iu<r 
soon  ts  you  pteas6« 

.  O'Don^  Upou  my  shouU  Doctor  Viper,  th^re 
are  a  few  scruples  and  qualms  that  begiA  to  rise 
is  my  stomach. 

Viper^  Zovndsy  mali»  j^nlp  *em  dowH)  then,  as 
fast  as  you  cau  ! 

O'Don,  Upon  my  conscience,  th«y  wo'n't  go; 
they  stick  still  in  uy  troat 

Viper.  Hark'ee,  Flam  I  Would  not  a  litde  au-^ 
rumpartabilef  a  small  decoction  of  guineas,  remove 
the  obstruction  1 

O'Don.  Why,  to  daal  freely.  Doctor,  I  look  up- 
on it  there  is  «ome  small  danger  in  what  we  are 
about.  Now,  as  to  you  two,  yoa  are  but  birds  of 
passage,  you  know ;  and,  being  well  wi)iged»  can 
take  your  flight  whenever  you  plaase. 

Viper.  Well? 

O'Dtm.  Now,  as  to  myself,  though  I  am  at  home 
iiere,  yet,  for  all  that,  I  am  bat  a  stranger ;  and  be- 
itfg,  besides,  as  bare  as  a  board,  it  is  but  niasona- 
ble  that  Sir  Harry  should  spare  me  some  of  hi» 
feathers,  that  may,  in  case  of  need,  carry  me  out 
of  gun-shot,  you  know. 

Sir  H»  By  all  manner  of  meanfi. 

Viper.  But  how  shall  we  manage  it  1  The  rules 
of  your  oi^er  are  so  very  severe  as  to  modey  I 
J  believe  I  had  better  receive  it ;  and,  if  you 
should  want 

&Don.  No,  no,  Doctor ;  you  are  a  good  casu- 
ist^and  have  sUenced  nnostof  my  scruples :  besides, 
at  confession  to-morrow,  it  is  but  lumping  in  tbi» 
with  my  other  transgressions. 

Viper,  Sir  Barry ! 

Sir  H.  Oh,  by  all  manner  of  means  ;  here! 

Viper.  Throw  it  into  his  cowK 
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O'Ifon.  No»  no ; .  I  can.,  concaal  it  very. well  in 
toy  sleeve.  He  might  have  knocked  it  against  the 
other,  perhaps ;  and  that  would  not  have  been  al- 
together so  dacent.  [Aside. 

Viper,  Welly  well ;  all  obstacles  being  removed, 
despatch,  my  dear  Flam,  as  soon  as  you  can*  > 

O'Don.  I  sha'n't  neglect  them.  1  must  go  to 
vespers. — But»  Doctor  Viper,  as.you.are. a  con- 
scientious man,  and  one  of  the  cloth,  do  not  you 
think,  now,  that  it  would  be  right  to  have  a  few 
prayers  put  up,  for  certain  persons,  who  have  in 
agitation  some  important  affairs  ?     * 

Viper.  Why,  it  may  not  be  amiss. 

O'Don.  The  community,  you  know,  isr  always 
considered  upon  these  occasions. 

Viper.  Oh,  I  dare  say  Sir  Harry  woVt  scru- 
ple. 

Sir  H.  Not  in  the  least  But,  to  se^y  truths 
the  reverend  father  has  drawn  me  dry  for  the  pre- 
sent. ' 

Viper. .  Oh,  you  may  be  soon  supplied  in  the 
house.    Come,  I  will  advance :  here,  here ! 

O'Don.  And  in  passing  by  the  trunk,  for  the 
poor,  if  I  was  to  drop'  in  something  handsome, 
you  know,  it  might  draw  down  a  blessing  upon  our 
design. 

Sir  H.  Domine,  give  him  the  whole  purse  ! 

O'Don,  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in  sarving  so 
pious  a  man.     Save  you,  gentlemen  !  [^t^. 

Sir  H,  A  shrewd  sensible  fellow. this  0'Flam> 
let  me  tell  you. 

Viper.  Yes,  yes  ;  he  knows  what  he's  about. 

Sir.H.  But,  Domine,  after  the  business  is- 
finished,  how  shall  we  dispose  of  the  girl  1 

Viper.  Restore  her  to  her  friends,  and  make  it 
a  merit. 


,y  Google 


178  THB  cxwcmn. 

Stir  H.  Btil  if  she  sfaoirid  turn  outtxiyy  $ni  eom- 
^huB  of  ill  iiAitge? 

Viper.  W^  nust impute Ulv ipite,  ftg,  by  yo«r 
iMflteSy  she  is  deprived  of  her  lover. 

Sir  H.  Tbflft,  indtod^But  will  ttKfy  beHete  it? 

Vipen  Believe  il!  Flaa  and  I  will  swetor  to 
the  feet. 

&>  H.  ThKt,  mdewl-^Bot  wfao  b«ve  wetme  1 

JEnfer  Mr.  «hif  Mrs.  IAinnikin,   and 
Mrs.  Clack. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Clack !  what  success  have  you  hasd  ? 

Clack.  Came  Itway  just  as  we  weet;  the  youD|p 
jadeNrhiAes  «bout  fasting  and  penaucie  likte  anie- 
thodist  preacher ;  and  talks  of  emhraeibg  fMover^, 
as  if  shb  was  a.p^er  of  the  realin. 

Min.  She  poverty  I  ^tis  all  a  pretence !  it  is 
Mnebedy  eke  nhe  wants  to  esabrate. 

Sir  tl.  Wh^»  Domitte  and  I  have  beea  layi^g^ 
our  noddles  together. 

Cbtck,  Your  worship  Is  wenderfulljr  kind. 

Fiper^  Sir  Halhry  has  employett  a  priest  here  ih 
tHis  IdrwD ;  perhaps  you  have  seen  hiAi  ? 

Mfs,  Min*  D'ye  tnean  hts  reterence^  with  the 
ilwig  beard  1 

^iper.  The  same.  The  friar  is  just  despatched 
to  the  conveht ;  and  as  the  great  pbtst  is  lo  get  the 
^rl  out  o(  their  clutches,  he  is  to  (^rsiiAde  her 
that  ihe  is  to  be  colrduoted  directly  to  Drugget. 

Mr$.  Min.  Bety  instead  of  that,  he  is  to  Inring 
her  to  us  1 

Viper*  No,  no;  that  wotild  be  too  abrupt!  to 
$ir  Harry  Hamper ;  who,  as  a  friend  to  the  family, 
will  tetch  her  her  duty,  and  what  she  oWes  |o  her 
friebds. 

Clack.  That  will  be  very  kind  in  his  honour. 
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Sir  H.  I  shall  spare  no  means^  Sirs.  Clack,  to 
make  her  subnik. 

Mr«.  Mim.  But  I  hope  Us  hooour  wo'n't  push 
tl^iugs  4tQ  fgLtrewAiejs ;  mr^pou  kaoMr,  Matthew,  she 
still  is  our  child. 

JMAn^  JSxtrcffiities  I  Sir  Hurry  ha^  underAaken 
a  isor«  difficult  task  than  he  is.  aware  of:  the* 
young  slut  is  so  beadsAroag  ai|d  fractious,  that  my 
old  friend  will  find  it  tmk  ^  faia  power^  if  she  con- 
tinues obstiaatef  to  wake  her  comply. 

Sir  H,  WelU  v>ell ;  itb  but  trying,  however.    . 

Viper^  You  wil)  take  oare  to  be  in  the  house  if 
we  should  want  you.  Come,  Sir  Harry,  we  must 
hie  home,  to  wait  for  the  monk. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Harrt  and  Vipbr. 

Clack.  Come,  good  folks,  who  can  tell  but  his 
honour  may  'compass  this  job^ 

Min,  I  can't  say  I  have  any  great  expectations. 
Afy  old  friend,  when  he  lived  amongst  us,  was 
never  over-famous  for  his  powers  of  persuasion : 
and  I  can  hardly  think  that  age  has  improved  his 
abilities.  [ExeuiU. 

SCENE— The  Street. 

Enter  Dick  Drugget. 

Dick*  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  quit  this:  town, 
and  leave  my  dearest  Jenny  behind  me;  there  my 
heart's  treasure  lies  hid,  and  there,  spite  of  my- 
self, I  am  carried  by  an  irresistible  impulse.  To 
see  her,  I  suppose,  is  impossible;  and  equally 
difficult  to  give  or  receive  any  intelligence.  Hush  I 
I  must  hide. — Hey  I  no,  sure !  yes ;  it  is  Jenny 
herself  t  bnt  who  the  deuce  can  it  be  that  oonducta 
hirl 


,y  Google 


480  THE  CAPUCHIN. 

JEn^fr  O'DONNOVAN  and  Jenny. 

.  <yDon.  The  house  is  hard-by,  at  the  other  end 
of  the  town ;  and  stands  alone,  between  the  inn 
aiid  the  snuff-shop. 

.  Jen,  Your  goodness,  ray  dear  father,  to  a  poor 
unfortunate  victim  I  want  words  to  acknowledge. 
Your  self-denial  and  mortified  state  place  you 
,  above  the  reach  of  any  pecuniary 

O^Don.  My  sweet  pretty  cratur  f  in  acts  of  cha- 
rity, indade,  to  folks  poorer  than  we  are,  if  any 
such  can  be  found,  we  are  always  plaased  to  con- 
vey any  donations. 

Jen.   I  shall  think  myself  happy  to  assist  so 
pious  a  purpose.  [Feels  far  her  purse^ — Bless  me  ! 
is  not  diat  my  derar  Dicky,  who  stands  there  at 
the  corner? 
.0*Don.  Dear  Dicky  !  who  the  divil  is  he  ? 

Jen,  The  veiy  youth  to  whom  you  were  going  to 
convey  me. 

O'Don:  Pho,  pho !  how  can  that  be  t  becaase 
why,  I  left  him  at  home;  and  how  can  he  be 
in  two  places  at  once?  unless,  indade,  he  had 
wings. 

Jen,  His  impatience,  I  suppose,  made  him  fol- 
low you  hither.' 

O'Don,  Pox  take  his  impatience!  But  I  tell 
yoii;  Miss,  itcant't  be;  beCaase  why,  I  never  saw 
ih^t  parson  before. 

'Jen,'  But  I  have,  and,  therefore,  can't  doubt;  I 
jkiust  run  to  him,  father ;  for  I  know  it  is  he. 

0*Dan,  Is  it  ?  Then,  my  best  Way  is'  to  run  from 
inm  a^  fast  as  I  can.  .  [E^it: 

Jen,  J&icky  I 

Dick,  My  dearest  Jenny !  this  is  an  expected' 
pleasure  indeed.     But  who  was  that  with  you  ? 
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'  Jen,  The  honest  father  you  seat  to  conduct  'me. 
.  Dick.  JMe  1 1  have  neither  seen  nor  spoke  to  a 
«oul. 

Jen.  No! 

Dick.  ^o.  This  is  some  plot  of  your  paFents, 
to  ^et  you  into  iheir  4^1utches. 

Jen.  Perhaps  so.  But  where  can  we  got  Have 
jou  secured  no  retreat  t 

Dick.  How  could  I,  my  love  ?  as  I  hadn't  tbe^ 
smallest  hopes  of — But  here  comes  the  priest  agauiy 
and  somebody  with  him;  let  us  turn  down  this 
street^  and  avoid  him,  \^EoceunU 

E9ter  O'DoNNOVAN  and  ViPKR. 

'  O^Don.  There,  there  they  go. 

Viper.  I  see,  I  see,  A  fine  girl»  as  t  live !  too 
trice  a  tid-bit  for  an  apprentice,  or  my  musty  old 
knight:  I'll  try  if  I  can*t  secure  her  myself. — 
O^flaml  you  know  Bet,  Bonnet,  the  milliner's 
girl,  that  lived  with  me  in  London  ! 

X^Don.  You  may  say  that. 

Viper.  When  I  went  with  the  knight,  I  left 
her  in  my  lodgings  in  town ;  step  to  her  this  in- 
stant. 

O'Dow.  Well? 

Viper.  Explain  to  her  the  business  of  Hamper : 
convey  her  to  him  as  Minnikin's  daughter ;  she 
knows  well  enough  how  to  assume  £he  airs  of  a 
novice. — But  there  is  hardly  time  to  instruct  her. 
Ten  to  one,  too,  this  blockhead  will  make  some 
damned  blunder  or  other. — 0*FIam ! 

i^Don.  Welir 

Viper.  Upon  second  thoughts,  you  had  best  un- 
dertake this  business  yourself. 

VOL.  III.  2  T 
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«n$m.  Wimt  d^^  main  ? 

FIjwr.  .Pass  yourself  on  tbe  koight  as  the 
par^. 

O'Don.  What,  me,  for  old  MinQilMn'Bjdaagfater? 

fSper^  Ay. 

O^Don.  Oh,  laye  off  1  I  shall  tie  aasQy  tal^n 
for  a  lovelfT  lass»  to  be  sure. 

Viper.  Why  not?  he  must  h®  in  th^  dark,  to 
execute  Ue  own  intentions,  you  know. 

<rj^en.  That  is  true.  But  how  sh^l  I  hide  my 
voice  1  he  may^see  that,  you  know,  without  th^ 
help  of  a  candle :  besides,  I  am  told  I  have  a 
small  twist  in  my  tongue. 

Viper.  Qkf,  as  to  thai,  BaB»pep  is  im  critic  in 
dialects ;  besides,  say  little,  an4  softep^yourtoiH^s 
as  much  as  you  can. 

O'Don.  But  if  he  should  turn  out,  tpq  famUwv. 
what  will  I  do  then.  Doctor  Yiper  7 

Viper.  It  will  be  easy  enough  to  repel  wj  ▼!%- 
lence  from  a  njan  of  his  age.  Besides.  I  ^puill. 
think  of  some  expedient  to  bring  you  speedy  re- 
lief. 

O'Don.  Well!  well  I  upon  my  shoul,,  afiteram 
there  is  a  good  daal  of  fun  in  the  fancy. 

Viper.  You  are  to  take  him  fpr  Dnugjg,et»  you 
know. 

O'Don,  No  bad  mMdh,  for  my  tinsey-vapU^TA  ' 

Viper.  Oh^  a  truce  to  your  wjt  now,  ^4  m9' 
patch,  I  beseech  you. 

O'Don,  f  gq,  1  go.  .      [J5rt«. 

Viper.  They  are  eitli^r  housed,  or  must  return 
back  again ;  this  is  no  (horoughfiure.  QJ^  hi^e 
they  cot^e. 
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JEntef'  Dick  atid  Jenny. 

I  afttifUd  It  ha^e  «e4  MMi  ^o«.    €«ne^  eokusl 
I  hwrn't  a  moment  to  Iomi. 

j«n.  anif  DteA.  Sir  I 

Vip^,  Tlmt  fftsdaUy  {NM^tis  goae  for  thefvitrd ; 
you  will  have  a  file  of  musqaeteers  here  in  a  ni- 
nute. 

Dick^  What  have  I  done  1 

Viper.  Done  I  don't  you  know,  that  to  steal  a 
girl  from  a  cOirrMit  m  ilm  Muihrj  is  a  capital 
crime  1 

Dick.  Sir,  'ftg  i  bc^ti  f6f  Ikierty,  1  am  inno- 
emit. 

:  THper.  hmocMil  I  tM»iM«i$,  ^  ptt^st  %»  Bttnie 
jbhi  ^o'nU  thev  fi»il  ^dtl  VW0fh«rt  I»  ftbt  fhAt 
-prtfof  eHougk  6t  ytlW  gulltt  In  ^  %^rd,  I  faiOMr 
!yo«r  ii^ki»la  Utor^ ;  i  {>ity^  ^md  %M  IMdy  to  derve 
>o». 

JMi.  Good  «fr,  *lf4f&t  ^eifi^  w«  ^  T 

V^.  Ykm  hliT\i^  ^  ftiOfti«iit  tt>  kM« :  tiftt  to 
iln|K>rt,  tkfowy<wf«olf  M^fie  ffA  y«tMel:yo^ 
Betf  and  tuike  (of  JBvglftn^  to  «Mlt  «ft  ^  <Mitl. 

Diek.  Atkd  itta  ttuttt  Wcdtttfe  df  Miss  tfeittty  ? 

F4^«  Leate  hert6  my  ^tet^i  I'tm  ^^l  kMWte 
in  tkig  «own,  Mrd  cdb  <coitoeal  ^«r  With  eade. 

/•ft.  But,  «ir»  b«w-^-4?bo*''-«-^ 

Viper.  <^,  «hild»  be  tfnd^riid  apprehen^loitii ; 
iuf  ttolfire  is  solely  cotnpa^sioft;  besridte,  ity 
cIoA  U  m  tfufficietit  security. 

/>ttfA:,  C/o^A/  i^erbaps  the  gentlemam  is  "a 
clergym— — — 

Viper.  Hush !  that  must  not  be  known  where 
we  are. 
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Jen.  On  that  sacred  character  I  can  safely 
rely. 

Viper.  We  lose  time  !  a  truce  to  your  regrets 
and  your  raptures ;  L  will  soon  bring  you  together, 
I  warrant  That  way  leads  to  the  quay;  Gomre, 
miss ;  it  is  but  a  step  to  my  house. 

Jen.  This  wonderful  escape  I  owe  to  your  good- 
ness. 

Viper*  I  could  do  no  less,  a&a  Christian. 

[Exeunt^ 

A  Chamber  darkened.: 

Sir  Hahry  Hamper  alone. 

Sir  H.  Miss  will  soon  be  here,  I  supooscfr 
Well,  after  all,  for  improving  the  mind,  ana  re- 
moving fooUsh.prejudices,  there  is  no  country  lil^ 
FraQQe.  No  wonder  our  yonne  folks  :of  fashion 
turnout,  such  fine  fellows,  ecod! — Here  sheis,  I 
believe.  No, — A  lad,  who  comes  over  here^at 
nineteen  or  twenty,- may  w^ell  pick  up  all  the 
pretty  : accomplishments,  when/ 1,  at,  seventy;  in 
lejss  than,  three  .  monAa,  have  *  learnt .  to  game; 
whore,  despise  my  own  country,  langh  at  religion, 
and,  as  far  as  inclination  will  go;  am -ripe  and 
ready  fot  any  frolic,  or  fun.  Well  said,  old 
Harry!  After  all.  this,  my  young  mistress 'in 
London  cannot  refuse  me,  I  think;  the  .deviFs 
in^her,  if  I  hayVt  done  enough  ;to.  convince  :her 
that  I  have  scoured  off  all  the. sneaking  snivel>- 
ling  cit,  and  am  as  profligate,  as  if  I  had  been 
bprn  a-r— Hush  !  the  door  opens. 

Enter  O'Donnovan. 
O'Don.  Sir  Harry  i  r 

SirH.  Well? 
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O'JDofi.  Are  you  sure  you  are  there  ? 

Sir  H.  Without  doubt. 

(yDon.  And  alone? 

Sir  H.  Yes. 

&i)dn.  And  no  fight  7 

Sir  H.  Don't  you  see  ? 

0*Don.  I  didn't  ktioir  but  ydu  tnight  h&V6  a 
taifdie  tottoealcd* 

Sit  M.  Whfere,  in  toy  pocket  t 

O^Dan,  Come,  miss,  you  may  enter.        [t!»iL 

Jfen.  [witkin.]    Bands  oflf,  yon  t-ude  mfli&n ! 

Sir  H.  What  the  deuce  noise  are  th^y  making? 

Jen.'  [idthin.]  What,  are  they  all  de&d  in  the 
house  ?  no  creature  to  lend  me  assistance  ? 

Sir  H.  What  can  this  mean  ? 

Jen.  [irtMtn.]  Or  have  you  all  conspired  to  be- 
tray me?  For  Beaven^s  sake,  some  Christian 
body 

Mrs.  Min.  [unthin.'\  It  is  my  daughter's  Voice. 
Here,  house! 

Min.  Uoithin.]  2oundi»,  break  down  the  door. 

Mrs.  Min.  Which  room  are  they  in  1 

Min^  The  noise  came  from  this. 


Enter  Mk.  and  ^R^  MtHNKIlt,  Mrs^  Ol^ACt, 
Colonel,  O'Donnovan,  amiI  Coduno. 

Min.  Have  you  seen  any  thing  of  my  daughttr, ' 
Sir  Harry  ? 

Sir  H,  Your  daughter  I 

Jei^  [within.]   Unhand  me !   This  door,  too,  is 
locked.    What»  will  no  mortal  eooe  to  me  ? 

Mrs.  Min.  There  she  is. 

Min.  Let  ne  come.         [Brwak9  open  the  door. 

2t  !e 
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Enter  Jennt. 

Jen,  Protect  me,  save  me 

Mrs',  Min,  It  is  her.  Look  up,  Jenny^!  don^t 
you  know  us^  my  child  ? 

Jen.  My  mother  1    Oh»  madam  ! 

Mrs.  Min.  Recover  your  fright;  you  are  now 
out  of  danger.  What Jias  been  the. matter,. ipy 
love  ? 

Jen.  Thie  greatest  villain,  the. greatest. monster  ! 

Min.  Who?  what? 

Jen.  First  got  me  into  his  power,  by  the  pre- 
tented  sanctity  of  his  character  ■ 

Min.  WelU 

Jen.., Fiodiog  his. delusive  offers  rejected,  pro- 
ceeded to  violence,  when  my  cries  brought  you  to 
my  aid. 

Mtii..Thisia  some,  park  vou^  rascal!,  they  don't 
mind  a  rape  or  a  robbery  here. 

Mrs.  Min.  Not  they;  Jiord  send. us  safe  Uy 
Old  England,  say.  I. 

Min.  Come  out .  here !  let  us  have  ajpeep  tit 
your  muns,  mounseer,  if  you  please.     [Pulls  imt 

V IPER.]     Hey !    who  the  devil Why,  this  is 

Sicr Harry's  Dpmine, Viper! 

Omnef..  Sure  e^o^gh• 

Min.  His  tuterer,  as  sure  as  a  gun !  But  who 
th«  deuce  is  ,he.  Sir  Harry? 

Sir  H.  Heaven  knows !  I  picked  him  up  here 
in  this  town. 

Mrs.  Min.  Some  vagaboning  feller,  I  warrant. 

Min.  The  rascal  .wo!n't.  make  a  ripply.  Come, 
friend !  who  and  what  are  you  1 

Viper.  What  right  have  you  .to  loqnire  ? 

Min.  Your  villanous  attack    on  my  daughter 
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gites  me  a    right;  anfd;  before  we  part,  I  will 
koow. 

Viper.  Will  yout     Then  ask  it  of  those  that  ' 
will  tell  you. 

Min,  What,  can  dobody — • —  • 

Clack.  Perhaps  his  reverence  here  may ;  for 
he  seems' to '  know  roodt  of  ^the  folks  in  the  town, 

O'Don.  Me !  I  know  nobody  out  of  the  con- 
yefit. — 1  bela'ave  I  had  better  sbaa'r  off;  for,  per- 
haps, by-and-by, 'they  may  take  it  into  their  headar 
to  make  some  inquiries  after  me  of  myself;  and, 
for  the  present,  it  will  be  mofi'e  convanient  to 
drop  the  acquaintance.  [Ejcit 

Min.  But,  what  the  deuce,  can  nobody  give 
ns  an  account  whb  he  is  ?     Where's  landlord  ? 

CaL  'You  seem  all  strangers  to  thiis  honest 
gentleman. 

Aftfi.  Oh,  this  perhaps.  Is  somebody  who  be- 
longs to  the  town.  ^  Why,  sir,  if  you  co^ld  give 
us  soitae  information — ^  ' 

CifL  Nay,  I  cannot  boast  the  honour  of  his 
acquaintance,  nor,  from  the  account  of  "his  coun- 
trymen, should  I  be  very  ambitious  to  make  it. 

Min.  Ay,  like  enough;  and  pray,  sir,  who — 

Cot  The  tarious  pafticulars  of  his  history 
would  be  rather  too  tedious  at  present;  but  thiis 
far  i  may  venture  to  say;  his  residence  here  is 
not  a  mere  niatter  of  choice. 

Viper.  Is  the  preferring  the  genial  climate  of 
France  to  the  fogs  of  your  favourite  isle  any 
great  matter  of  wonder?  In  short,  I  like  neither 
your  country  nor  people. 

Crf.  Forwhich  you  have,  doubtless,  very' good 
reasons;  but  believe  this  as  a  truth.  Master  Vi- 
pelf,  noln^an  %ter  yet  deserted  his  country,  ^nles» 
he  had  been  first  by  his  country  deserted. 

Digitized  by  VnOOQlC 


468  T««  OAf  OC«iK. 

Ftfer«  Yom  aie  v«ry  partial,  CoUhmI  (for  t 
knew  you),  considering  England  is  a  spat  la 
which  you  can  aerar  lay  a&y  dlaia. 

Col.  Why  nott 

Viper.  Was Vt  your  Ihlher  a  rabd  7 

Col.  True. 

Ft/p^«  And  ara  a<it  yon  an  ofteer  in  Iba  aar* 
Tica  of  France  t 

Col.  I  was ;  but  my  pi^Sent  tfoyal  nasMv  aboTa 

the  narrow  pr^udica  or  punishiilg  the  prineiplaa  of 

parents  in  theit  unfortaaate  offsprings  has  accepted 

my  service,  and  restored  tay  family  to  the  right  of 

.  thm  country. 

Ciaok.  Well  said  i 

Sir  H.  Ay,  aad  well  done,  too !  to  reclaim  bjf 
demency*  is  tiie  noblest  tietory  a  monarch  aan 
gain  oyer  his  subjects. 

Min.  But  what  can  we  da  with  this  fellow?  Is 
tbare  ae  method  of  punishiag  such  a*— ^ 

Col.  Let  him  alone ;  a  gentleman  of  his  particn* 
lar  turn  cannot  long  escape  the  prying  eyes  of  the 
police  in  this  town ;  aad,  I  promise  yotti  they  shall 
not  want  a  key  to  his  character* 

Sir  H.  But»  coloael,  I  begin  to  saspees  that 
l,too,  have  been  bit  by  this  Yipef ;  coulda't  1  stop 
himi  just  to  make  him  account  for— *^ 
.  Vijper.  Stop  mel  you  had  best  take  ear^  of 
yourself.  You  forget  a  few  obligatioas  of  yours 
I  have  in  my  pocket;  which,  as  I  find  you  are 
quitting  this  couatiy,  1  shaU  endeavour  to  get  bet*- 
ter  secured.  [£M« 

Sir  H.  Now,  there  is  a  rascal ! 

CoL  How  came  you  to  place  any  eoofideica  in 
a  man  without  the  smallest  reoommendatipn? 
,   Sir  H.  Lord,  who  could  snppoee  that  a  coaa* 
trymau  Would  impose  upoB*~*- 
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€5il  Your  countrymen^  Sir  Hariy,  are  the  very 
lEBt  piedple;  unless  they'  are'  well  known,  you 
lAkodld  tru9t  or  cherish  in  France, 
Sir  H.  And  why  so? 

Col.  The  necessity  they  lie  under  of  shifting 
their  quarters  is,  with  too  many  of  them,  their 
only  reason  for  crossing  the  Channel. 
Min.  Indeed! 

Col.  And  I  will  venture  to  say  that,  without  the 
concurrence  of  some  of  these  gentry,  no  consider- 
able fraud  has  ever  been  committed  upon  our 
young  giddy  travellers  in  this  part  of  the  world. 

CodL  Vast  curus,  indeed!  that  »hall  go  into 
my  journal.  "  Obserwation  —  The  French,  who 
rob  and  cheat  the  British '^  subjects  in  Paris  are 
allofthemEndish." 

Mrs.  Min.  Ay,  ay;  all  birds  of  a  feather.  Let 
us  go  home  and  leave  them,  as  fast  as  we  can. 
Well,  Jenny,  I  hope  there  is  an  end  of  all  thy 
vagaries — ^thee  seest  what  premunirers  thy  wil- 
fulness had  near  brought  us  into. 

Clack.  Nay,  sister,  don't  press  the  girl,  for  the 
present  Let  Mr.  Codling  continue  his  courtship  ; 
and,  in  time,  I  warrant,  the  girl  will  comply. 

Codl.  Why,  father-in-law,  that  was  to  have 
been,  it  seems  to  me,  and  to  say  truth,  from  the 
samples  I  have  had,  before  I  settles,  I  should  like 
to  see  a  little  more  of  the  world, 

Min.  Nay,  Master  Codling,  you  may  do  as  you 
list ;  nobody  wants  to  compel  you. 

Mrs.  Min.  For  the  matter  of  that,  if  Dick 
Drugget's  friends  are  inclined,  they  are  well  to 
pass  in  the  world ;  and  who  can  tell,  in  the  end, 
but  one  match  may  be  as  good  as  the  other  ? 

Codl.  Why,  as  they  are  so  vast  fond  of.  each 
other,  I  think  it  is  the  best  step  you  can  take. 
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Por  017  part,  I  hove  mad»  iip  «i^  mmit  IlV^rt 
i^iib  m^  dli«p^  YQ^fige  round  lb»  iNNrld  ^  tbe  mA 
bfftiylife»  aoi),  Uk«  #tb€r:giPM4  tfay«U«f %  oMtK 
municate  my  obserwationt^  for  Ihft  ifoot  of  my 
coimtry. 


YhH  KjfD. 
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